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X E princely guardians of Germania's (late, 

* A captive King's defence conven'd to hear ! 

* Ye arbiters of injured Richard's fate, 

* Before whofe bar I joyfully appear, 

* To plead my wrongs, and my defert to clear, 

* iet me your further gen'rous fuff' ranee claim ! 

* Oh ! deign awhile to lend a patient ear, 

* Till your free voice fhall vindicate my fame. 
And build my fair renown on yonder tyrant's ihame 1 

II. 

* When Auftria's vengeful Chieftain had retif 'd, 

* I open'd to my friends his foul deceit, 

* And pjann'd the meafures which our ftate required. 

* Each manly heart with indignation beat, 

* When thus, our tafk of glory incomplete, 

* Fruitlefs our hq)es, and blafted our intent, 

* Hell's potent influence forc'd us to retreat. 

* With eyes to earth in thoughtful fadnefs bent, 
My orders to fulfil the forrowing warriors went, 
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III. 

' To ward tli' attempt which Saladix might make, 

* Jaffa's half-ruin'd fortrefs, ill fupplied 

* With forces or machines of war, to take, 

* I felt myfelf firft caird on to provide. 

* Thither I chargd the brave Dubois to guide 

* My vet Van hoft embark'd on board the fleet, 

* And bad Reonier at Afcalon prefide, 

* There the repairs yet wanting to complete, 

* Tlie too prefumptuous views of traitors to defeat. 

IV. 

* One mom beheld Dubois his anchor heave, 

* And falfe Burgundia's Duke and Austria bafe, 

* Stamped with difhonour foul, the harbour leave. 

* Thefe, heralds of their own avow'd difgrace, 

* To diftant Tyre their progrefe fought to trace, 

* i There with Montferrat, partner in their fliame, 

* With Pagan gold their feelings to folace, 

* Tliere with joint force to vindicate his aim, 

* And, in Lusignan's wrong, his title to proclaim. 

V. 

^ By land to Jaffa I preferr'd to go; 

* For, anxious thither prefent aid to bear, 

* I deem'd that thus I iliould outflrip the foe. 

* Ten Chieftains I retained, of puilfance rare, 

* ^JThe toils and perils of my route to fliare: 

* Ten, fuch as might with all that legends old 

* Of Charlemagne's fam'd Knights have fung compare, 
^ Or thofe, of whom our Britifh bards have told, 

* Whom Arthur at his board ordain'd their feats to hold. 
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VI. 

* Ye, who in deeds of hardihood delight, 

* For a few moments your attention deign, 

* While thus my comrades' titles I recite. 

^ Leicester, Mauleon, Henry of Almaigne, 

* Bold Mortimer, well-fitted to fuftain 

* The weight of war, Lacy, in arms renoAvn'd, 

* Neville, and Reginald, who ne'er in vain 

* Their faulchions rear'd, LESTANoftill foremoft found, 
' Chavegu Y and Furnival with many a trophy crown 'd. 

VII. 
' Tliefe, each with his Efquire, my band compos'd. 

* Completely arm'd, each on his vig'rous fteed, 

* Ere yet the fun his dawning light difclos'd, 

* The neighb'ring heights we gain'd with anxious ipeed. 

* To cheer our Avay, of many a martial deed 

* We converfe held, 'till ruddy morning glow'd, 

* When far at fea we faw our fleet proceed, 

* Which o'er the gilded waves fuperbly rode, 

* While from each top-maft's head the crimfon pennants 

[flow'd. 
VIII. 

* Two days our courfe umvearied we purfued, ' 

* Till, on the fecond eve, the lofty fai\jB 

* Which graced embattled Ramula we view'd. 

* Surpriz'd we faw around confufion reign : 

* From ev^'ry quarter of the crouded plain 

* Their flocks and herds affrighted peafants drove; 

* Of babes and women a diforder'd train 

^ Rufli'd on, as if to reach the town they ftrove, 
' Whofe cries and wild lament the ftouteft hearts might 

J^movc. 
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IX. 

* But foon the caufe of their alarm we found. 

* Along the craggy and extending height, 

* Which once-illuftrious Ephraim's fummit crown'd, 

* Appeared in proud array the Pagan might 

^ Ting'd by the laft departing gleams of light 
^ Tlieir helmets glitter'd : down the long defcent 

* Swiftly they march'd ; while, on their left and right, 

* The wild Bedouins, on their deeds low bent, 

* Urg'd their deftruftive courfe, on blood and fpoils intent. 

X. 

* Still gazing on the fcene, we reach'd the gate, 

* Thro' crouds tumultuous which around us prefs'd, 

* Where ftood St. Waleric our approach to Avait. 

* No time was now afforded us for reft. 

^ To'afcertain what might behove us beft, 

* A council I convened without delay, 

* ^V^lere thus my brave companions I addrefs'd. 

" Behold the choice which fortune leaves us — fay, 
" Shall we fubmit, or force thro' yonder hoft our way? 

XL 
" I fee your gen'rous fpirits fcom to yield: 
" Nor lefs refplv'd, brave chieftains ! is my own. 
" Oft liave we rang'd together o'er the field 
" With (laughter ftain'd, with dying Pagans ftrewn, 
" And oft immortal glory have we won. 
" Shall danger now our conftant fouls appal? 
" If great the riik, let equal worth be (hewn ! 
" Tliink, when our honour and our duty call, 
" Should fate our doom pronounce, triumphantly we fall. " 



BOOK X.] 



RICB4BD THE FIEST. 



* Tlie warriors, with a Joint confent, declar'd^ 

* Their fix*d refolve the ^eat attempt to tr)% 

* And for immediate enterprize prepared, 

* Bat thefe, whatever their zeal or courage high, 

* Sufficed not with a muhitude to vie. 

* I therefore ftom the tmops within the town 

* Refolv'd my want of numbers to fupply, 

* Boldly with them to purchafe frelli renowii, 
Or by a glorious death my former toils to crown. 

xm. 

* St. Waleric caus'd his legion to appear, 

* From them two tliouland vet Vans hold I chofe, 

* One half experienced to direft the fpear, 

* Tlie others ann'd with crofs or yewen bows, 

* And well accuftom'd to our Pagan foes* 

* Thefe to advance on foot no cavil made^ 

* For fo did harih neceffity impofe; 

* And fifty war-tried chieftains they obey'd, 

Wlio with obfervance ftrict th' aiVemhling hoft array 'd. 



* Tlie ftar of morning now pierc'd thro' the gloom ; 
' The village cock his firft falute had crowM; 

' From haunted church-yards and the recent tomb 

* Slow-flitting gholb fkinimM towVds their drear abode: 

* The moon from Heav n's high arch defcendiug rode, 

* And ftill her ft rain iad Philomel exprcft d, 
' When my .Viabian courfer I beftroile, 

* And joined the gallant band. My anxioiL^ breaft 
*? Beat high, as thus my force I halMly addrt-fe d. 
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XV. 

" Comrades and friends ! in equal rifk involv'd, 
" And equally I truft, whatever betide, 
" To die or grae'd by fame to live refolv'd ! 
" Prepare the fate which threatens to abide. 
" This day, tbis hour, our fortunes muft decide. 
" What tho' with vaunting and prefumptuous boail 
" Your numbers fmall yon Saracens deride? 
" Soon ihall they know each Engliihman s a hoft, 
" And that, while one remains^ our vidory is not loft I 

XVI. 

" I urge you not your vengeful foes to meet: 
" Already glows each heart with gen'rous fire. 
" I deprecate no daftardly retreat: 
" For where from (laughter can we now retire? 
" Since then our fortunes inftant aft require, 
" Let us by pray'r from Heav'n prote6tion claim ! 
" Let llim whofe badge we wear our fouls infpire! 
" Thus trebly ann'd, in His eternal name 
'^ Let us to battle ruih, and win immortal fame!" 

xvn. 

* No more I faid. In well-compafted ftate 

* And filently I led my valiant train 

* Down the defcent, which, winding from the gate, 

* Conduced to the far-extending plain. 

* Now, 'gan the dawn o'er night afcendance gain, 

* And with it's feeble but unerring light 

* Shew'd us the perils which we muft fuftain. 

* On ev'ry hand q)pear'd the Pagan might, 

* And ihouts of war were heard, and yells of wild affright. 
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XVIIL 

* Still iHiappaird our fteady courfe we held; 
^^ And, the* the fw ift Bedouins round us ilcw^ 

* SuccefsfuUy their efforts we repell'd, 

' Till towVds Ereccon's ruin'd walb we drew. 

* There, in a long and temble revievi^, 

* Arranged we faw the Saracenic line. 

* Halting, we ceased our progrefe to puifue, 

* And framing initantly the bold defign, 

' Tow'rds Cafpin's lake I bad my troop their march incline, 

XIX. 

* Before us, far as could extend our fight, 

* A level [ilain to Jaffa s port was fpread, 

* Crouded with foes all earned for the fight, 

* CoRAziN there his bold Arabians led, 

* FACAaDix ranged th' Egyptian band, and dread 

* Slkcondar there his Turcomans array VI; 

* Caifar brought his hoft in Nubia bred; 

* Or ASM IX there the Perfian flag difplay'd, 

And Syria's warlike Ions Almaxzor brave obey VI. 



* Each fquadron twice five hundred men contained, 
' All us VI to arms, each mounted on a lleed 

* Of race illuftrious and to battle trained. 

* An equal troop we faw Bedeeddin lead^ 

* Of thofe ^vhom Thal>ir's favage mountains breed, 

* And who, amid the defert's parch d extent, 

* \Y\th bloody impulfe and rcfiftleis fpeed, 

* Like hungrj^ woKes the wandVing pilgrim fcent^ 

• And with his fpoils bedeck their oft-tranfported tent. 
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3aa. 

* Soon as the ftation I had mark'd we reached ^ 

* rmm the long caufeway with thick hedg^ crown'd 

* I plac'd my ranks of combatants, which ftretch'd 

* To where the lake far fpreading and profouiid 

* Tlieir left protected, and the valley bound. 

* My men at arms, fixing their fliields alkance, 

* Tlieir right knees firmly planted on the ground, 
' In double line grafp'd each his llanting lance, 

* And fornVd an iron fence to check the toe's atlvance* 

XXIL 

' Behind, with bows of either fort fupplied 

' And ftore of darts, my archers fonn'd a band: 

^ Full well they knew their fteady Hiafts to guide, 

* And, fo unerring was their praftis'd hand, 

* Nor helm nor cuiraCs could their force withftand. 

* I and my comrades, ftation d in the rear, 

* Where well tlie movements of the foe we fcannd, 

* Each mounted on his Iked, with relied fpcar 

* And vizor clos'd remain d relief and aid to bear. 



xxin. 

* Scarcely this new arrangement was complete, 

* When on our line a cliarge impetuous made 

* The Nubian horicmen. Fitly them to greet 

* Our ardiersi drew their bows, and undifmay'd 

* Amid their ranks a iliow'r of arrows play'ci, 

* With aim fo certain and fuch deadly tbicc, 

* That fuddeuly their trnfct tierce they Ihiid, 

* And left tlie field o 'erlpicad with many a corfe, 

* Willie loud their aicji were iicard and iqiprec^tion** hoarfe^ 
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* Wlien tlieir far-fcatter'd band Facabpin view'd, 
** Tho' Nubians fons/' he cried, **the conteft fly, 

*' My bold Egyptians Ihall the work conclude: 
** Our arms of proof their feathcr'd (hafts defy!" 

* With that J intent the enterprife to try, 

* The fwarthy u^in lorsj hke an angry flood, 

' Scon I VI oer the plain, and wavVl their fabres high. 

* Our fteady vet Vans well their charge withllood, 

' And evVy qniv'ring fpear was deeply ftain'd with blooih 

XXV. 

' But foon an arrow wHth refiftle& ftroke 

' A paflage thro* Facarpin's helmet found: 

* His frontal hone it's point well-temper 'd broke, 

* And 'mid his kindred Chiefs he prefs'd the ground. 

* Their leader flain, his fquadron fled aroimd: 

* While our llout archers wide defuuclion wrought, 

* And pierc'd their backs with many a Ihameful wound, 

* Tliey, better wifdom by experience taught, 

* Urging their ftceds the means of prefent fafety fought. 



XXVI, 

* The Turcoman ian fquadron now came on, 

* Superbly mounted on their couriers fleet, 

* While tar their cafques and burniih'd hauberks flione, 

* Them the difpersVl Egyptians chanc'd to meet, 

* As o>r the plain they haftenVl to retreat, 

* And ruih'd among their ranks in order pent. 

* 111 did the boll tlieir rude irruption greet, 
*^*While their tough bows again our archers bent, 

And *mid th' entangled croud their home-drawn arrows 

[fent. 
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XXVIL 

* SuacojfDAR, their proud Chieftain, mad with rage, 

* Now here, now there, his foaming fteed impcird, 

* And firove the mingled band?^ to difengage, 

* But terror had their martial ardour queird, 

* And apprelienfion prefent danger fwellcL 

* Soon as the wide confufion I perceivd, 
" No longei, ' cried I, ** be our zeal withheld! 
" Ere yet our foes embarrafs'd are rehev'd, 

* Deeds worthy of our fitme may doubtlefs be atchicv*d!' 

XXVIII. 

* Fiird with difdain^ and eager for the figlu, 
' Firrt thro' their phalanx gallant Neville broke, 

* Than bim our caufe own'd not a worthier Knight 
' His fpcar he poisd^ and with tremendous firoke 
' Terror, difmay, and death around awoke, 

* Him near approaching fierce Arsames view'd^ 

* As fceking full frelh contefts to provoke, 

* Tlie flying Turcomans he yet purfued; 
And thus aloud exclaimed with falutatiun rude: 



XXIX, 
•* Well does the Bear, which dignifies thy crcfr, 
" The favagc and remorfclcf?* heart I>efpcak 
** Which rankle:* in tliy unbelieving bieafi! 
" Thu*4 fliall my lance it's foul recclies feck!' 
' He Ciid, and eager his revenge to wrtak, 

* Struck in the centre of his poliihVl Ibield, 
' And lliiverd on it's bofs hi^ weapon weak, 

* More fure was Nkvillf/h arm. The Pagan reel'd, 
And cr the crupper borue prcfs*d the enfanguind field. 
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XXX. 

* Cassiji, who from Circaffia's barb to us fliore 

* (Where from his Sire the ufe of arms he learnM) 

* To Saladin a reinforcement bore^ 

* Arsames' combat and defeat difcern'd. 

* With fuiy and regret his bofom burn VI; 

' Couching his lance the Chriftian Chief he fought, 

* Who, marking his intent, his courier turned, 

* And with fuch certain aim and vigour wrought. 
That thro' the eye transfixed to earth his foe he brought, 

XXXL 

V From his cruflfd brain Neville his fpear withdrew, 

* Antl hafiily replaced it in the reft| 

* As to attack him fturdy Mo u had flew, 

* A potent fteed of Turkifh race he prefs'd, 

^ Of unmatched ficrcencft, which his hand had drefs'd» 
' And taught, when rag VI the fightj his aid to join. 

* Thus he ex claim Vl, as vengeance fir'd his breaft, 
" Turn, caitiff! turn, thy trophies now are mine! 

^ To MAUoaiET tliy head devoted I confign 1" 



xxxir. 

** Thee and thy Prophet, I alike regard^ 

" And thus I anfwer!" Neville quickly cried, 

* And with his aflien fpear he ftruck him hard. 

* On Mourad's buckler caught it glancVl afide< 

* lie, while his foe he hardily defied, 

* With well-accuftomd voice his fteed impelled: 
' Who, rearing^ on the adverfe horfe applied 

* 1^1 is favage teeth where high his arch'd neck fwcircL 
And, as if usVl to blood, his gripe unfated held. 
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* Willie valiant Neville, doubly thus alTaird, 

* Quitting his fpear to draw his faulchion llrovej 

* Steia Mo u RAD rudely fraote his cuirais maird, 

* And foon, fo vig'roufly his mace he drove, 

* Thro' all the fuldings of his buckler clove; 

* While his taft-bleeding charger, mad with pain, 
' His rude opprellbr fhuggled to remove: 

* But all his efforts were employed in vain, 
* So well was he his hold inllrutied to retain* 

XXXIV, 

* His weapon Mourab now infulting heav'd, 

* And foon his fate bold Neville muft have found, 

* Had not brave Reginald the ftrife perceiv'd. 
' He, with a Ihout which made the field rcfuund, 

* Struck Mot RAD where his neck the ciiiials bound, 

* And, urging on his powjful charger s fpeed, 

* With rapid movement bore him to the ground, 
' And overthrowing his aftounded fteed, 

' From both liis foes at once liis fuflYing comrade freed. 



XXXV, 
** Tlianks to higli Heaven !" exclainrd the victor Knight, 
** Whidi, when nioft needed, brought me to thine aid! 
** Together will we proiccute the fight 
'* Let the fierce ftecd which late yon Chief ohey*d, 
" By thy more worthy guidance now be fwayd; 
" Brandifh his mace, and grafp his ample fliicld!*' 
* No hefitation valiant Nevjlle made; 
' And foun the gallant pair ruflrd o er the field, 
* Where their tratifcendent worth my otlicr ti iends reveal *d. 
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XXXVT. 

' Full well did MoRTCMER his fliare perforai. 

* Among the Iquadions of th' embattled foe 

* He fwept tremendous, like a wintiy ftorm, 

* Whofe raging blafts the foreft's pride overthrow, 

* And ftrike the time-defying caftles low, 

* Where er he turn'd amid th' affi'ighted band, 

* His matchlefs force he made the Pagans know: 

* They fled amain » unable to withftand 
The defolating powi* of his avenging liand. 

XXXVIL 

* As o'er the field ft em Gemaleddin glanc'd 

* His anxious eye, the Champion he perceived, 

* And haftily to ftcm his couife advanced. 

* A Georgian Prince was he, who had atchiev'd 

* Deeds of renown, and honours high receiv'd 

* From Afia's Sovereign* As amid the fight 

* B(5ld Mortimer he viewed, his bofom heaved: 
" Alia forbid! that thus a fingle Knight 

^ At our expence/' he cried, ** Ihould fignalize his might !' 



XXXVIIL 

* With that again ft bold Mortimer he rode 

* At the firft Ihock their fpears in fragments flew, 

* And either Chief his creft unwilling bowVL 

' Their weapons^ ufelefs nowj away tliey tlirew, 

* And inltantly their biting faulchions drew, 

' And hand to hand in dreadful ftrife engagd. 

* At awful diftance ftood the trembling crew, 

* While doubtfully the bloody combat ragd, 
And each opponent ftruck with fury unaffuag'd. 
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XXXIX. 

* At length, upon his adveriarj^'s helm 

' Stout Gemaleddin fmotc with inipulfe rude. 

* Tlie weighty blow might have fuffic'd t* o envhelm 

* A warrior left with energy endued: 

^ But hCj tho' ftunn'd, it's mighty force withftood, 

* While, glancing tiom his creft, the weapon tell, 

* And in his wounded ihoukler drank his blood. 

* Now 'gan with joy the Pagan's bofom fwell, 
And now again he fought his faulchion to inipeL 



* But vain his hoj^e, bis fa\ age tranlj>ort brief: 

* For, as tlf encounter eager to decide 

* He raised on liigh his arm, the Chriftian Chief, 

* His utmofi power collecting, on his fide, 
,* Guarded no more, a deadly blow applied. 

* Deep in his bowels fank the trenchant blade; 

* A crimfon'd ftreani his polifird armour dyed; 

* Quick-glancing phantoms o'er his eye-balls play'd, 
And, to abide it's doom, lied his indignanj Ihade. 



XLI. 
Omar and Selim faw dieir leaders fall, 
As they together ranged the holtile field. 
From Georgia they at Gemalkddin .s call 
Had haften'd, both inftruttcil well the Ihicid, 
The fabre, and the mally lance to wield. 
Fury, regret and Ihanie their fouls inflam'd: 
As if his blood for great revenge appealVli 
And from their friendlhip retribution claim'dj 
^1th joint attack their ii)cars gainft Mohtuifii they 

[aim\L 
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XLII- 

* The wary Chieftain noted their ad\'ance, 

' As Selim made his charge with fell intent, 

* He wheel'd afide, and Tcap'd his threatening lance, 

* While, Omar*s menac'd vengeance to prevent, 

* With his good fword a weiglity blow he lent, 

* Which, thro' the ciiiraft that his flioulders bound 

* Forcing it s way. Ins bolbni widely rent* 

' His fpirit fought a paffage thro' the wound, 
' And fkr beyond his fteed he bleeding preft'd the ground, 

XLHL 
" Thofe who attempt,*' cried Mortimer, **to wreak 
" Like thee their rage, like thee Ihould meet their end! 
" Farewell! I go thy comrade bafe to feek: 
** His fhall thy hovVing foul ere long attend, 
*- And death again Iball give to thee thy friend!" 

* He faid, and turn'd the furious Chief to meet: 

* But Lacy^ his aifociate to defend, 

* And Selim's murd'rous purpole to defeat, 

' Eager acrofs the field had urg'd liis courfer fleet. 



XUV. 

* Thro' routed bands, Mhich ill his force withftood, 

* And hot with toil, the vet>an warrior came, 

* Waving on high his taulchion ftain'd with blood> 
' As Selim couchM his fpear with vengeful aim, 

' Rurtiing between, he cried with loud acclaim, 
" Pagan ! forbear, thy purpofe vile forego: 
•' If thy falfe heart be fenfible of Ihame, 
"In equal fight attempt thy worth to Ihew, 
" Nor thus prefume to ftrike an unrefifting focT' 

VOL If. B 



18 RICHARD THE FIRST. [BOOK X. 

XLV. 

* He faid, and {lood his onfet fierce to meet 

* The fturdy Pagan his defiance heard, 

* And thus rejoin'd: " No more thy taunts repeat! 
" A wrangler's tongue my fpirit never flirr'd, 

" Nor can by threats my purpofe be deferr'd. 
" Hence! or the vengeance of my arm abide!" 

* Tlien, fummoning his flrength, his fteed he fpurr'd, 

* And full on Lacy's fhield his lance applied, 

* But from the poliih'd orb it flew diverging wide. 

XLVI. 

* He fought his foaming courfer's fpeed to check; 

* But, ere he could command the loofen'd rein, 
^ With flrong back-handed blow upon his neck 

* Impetuous Lacy flruck, nor fbuck in vain. 

* His head, far fever'd, bounded o'er the plain, 

* Which deeply of th' empurpled current drank 

* Tliat gufh'd in torrents from each fpouting vein, 

* While his fwifl fleed bore off thro' many a rank 

* His lifelcfs trunk, 'till 'mid the Georgian hofl it fank. 

XLVII. 

* While thus my comrades brave maintain'd the fight, 

* And flill th' unequal ftrife unaw'd purfued, 

* My bold Arabian with tranfcendent might 

* Bore me where'er the Pagans clofefl flood. 

* My way was mark'd Avith Saracenic blood: 

* Tlirice nerv'd I felt my arm, with throbbing force 

* My mounting heart propell'd the vital flood, 

* As thro' their bands I held my fatal courfe, 

* And flrew'd the champaign wide M'ith many a breathlefs 

[corfe. 
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XLVIIL 

* Orb AW firft met my overwhelming fpear, 

* He, as the proud Surcondae had decreed^ 

* Was charged the Turcomanian flag to bear: 

' But Heav'n had doom'd him by my hand to bleed. 

* Bold Hassak^ mounted on a furious (teed, 

* Oppos'd my progrefs: him the hope of prey 

* From rude Circaflia had prevailed to lead; 

* But fliort and bafelefs prov'd his vifions gay, 
Thro' his broad cheft transfix'd on JaftVs plain he lay* 

XLIX, 
^ Tlv indignant Mustaphaj as near he rode, 
' His brother *9 raih attempt and fall perceivVL 

* Together had they left their fire^s abode, 

* And many a daring enterprize atchievM, 

* And now of life together were bereaved: 

* For, as againft me furioufly he rufti'd, 

* And high in air his glittering fault hion heav 'd, 
' My lance the vizor of his helmet crufli'd : 

He fell^ and from liis mouth a flood empurpled gufli'd. 



* A LI, a Perfian Prince, my ^^Tath defied. 

* He, ere the trump of bloody war was heard, 

* Surveyed his vaft domain, his paftures wde^ 

* With many a flock ennclfd and lowing herd: 

* A fumptiious Harem he had lately rear'd, 

* To guard the beauties whom his wealth had bought, 

* Whofe fond remembrance prefent danger cheer VL 

* But vain relief thefe recoHeftions brought: 

* From ma he found the death his arrogance had fouglu, 
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* As thus acrofs the field with flauditer red 

* I rode, and ft ill the Pagan carnage fwelFd, 

* SuRCONDAR mark'd my crown-encircled head, 

' And 'gainft me furioiifly his ftecd impel Td, 

" Impatiently," cried he, " have I beheld 

** Thy finglc force our armaments defy. 

** Now <hall thy prowefs by my arm be qudl'd; 

** While here thy limbs a feaft to birds lupply, 

The fpoils of England's King Jhall grace my triumphs 

[high!" 
LII. 

** The fpoils of England's King," I ftraight rejoin *d, 
** Are not, I ween, for pow'rs Hke thine referv'd! 
" Ere Richard yield, he muft a foeman find, 
" Whofe vigorous arm more potently is nerv'd." 

* We met. His fpear upon my buckler fwerv'd, 

* MTiile mine into a thoufand fragments Hew, 
' SuRCONDAR inftantly the chance obferv'd, 

* And turned his fteed the combat to renevi^ 
I breath 'd a pray'r to Heav'n, and forth my faulchioti 

[drew, 

LllL 

* Conching his fpear the Turcoman advanc'tl : 

* It ftruck my (hield with hides and iron bound, 

* And from my body tar innoxious glanc'il, 

* With better aim I wav'd my faulchion round, 

* Cleaving his heaxl, my blade a paflkge found 

* Thro' his bright mai!, and with refiltlds mighr 

* Struck his right arm and (houlder to the ground. 

* Bleeding he Cank: to realms of endlefs night 
lliii tou*afj>iring foul took it*s unwilling flight. 
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* Soon as to earth the vanqiiifli'd ChieftaiE fell, 

* Amid his band opprefs^d by grief and tear 

* My foaming fleed I tura'd, when brave BlondeLj 

* Who ftill my progrefs had attended near, 

' Exclaimed, '* See yonder, where to fate fevere 
*' The bold Mauleon is compelPd to yield! 
*^ Him 5 his good conrfer flain, the Pagans bear 
" With ftiouts triumphant o>r the bloody field, 
" And feize his oft-tried lance, and high difpiay his fliield !'* 

* Tlius faying, quickly from his fteed he leapt, 

* And to my hand Surcondar's weapon gave. 
' With vengeful courfe acrofs the plain I fwept, 

* And, fiird with ardent zeal my friend to fave, 

* Thro' the clofe-thronging multitude I drave- 

* Approaching near, *' Hence, ye ignoble crew!" 

* I loudly cried, *' forego my comrade brave!" 

* AppalVd tliey heard, and fearfully withdrew, 

* While towVds him thns redeemed impatiently I flew. 



" Courage!'* I cried, " fmce thus to fave my friend 

** My aid the PowY eternal has decreed, 

" Let us our courfe with arms affociate bend!" 

* To my requeft the vetVan Chief agreed, 

' And, feizing by the rein a wand ring fteed 

* Whofe rider s bleeding corfe the champaign ftain'd, 

* He vaulted on his back* With anxious fpeed 

' We rufti^d, to where bold Leicestee's Earl remain'd 
Girt round by threatening foes, and doubtful ftrife main- 

[tain^d. 
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LVIL 

^ While thus the Pagan's onfet we repel rd, 

* Afia s proud Sovereign, from a neighbVing height, 
' Where 'mid his crouded Peers he ftood^ beheld 
' The unexpefted iffue of the fighL 
** And is it thus ye prove your boafted might? 
** Is this your prowefs?" furioufly he cried: 
'' Princes! with me your energy unite: 
*^ Be our's the tafk the conteft to decide! 
Let Mahomet his fons to fame and viAory guide!" 

LVIIL 

* He faid. Not fwifter from a fulph'rous cloud, 

* When thro' the troubled and deep-mantled iky 
' llie voice of thunder breaks abrupt and loud, 

* O'er Heaven's wide arch quick-glancing lightnings fly, 

* Than ruJh'd the Prince tlie chance of war to try- 

* As when with rapid wing to earth defcends 
' Some lordly eagle from his ftation high, 
^ WTicre'er his flight imperioufly he bends, 

Terror his progrefs marks, and death his courfe attenc 



LUC. 

* With no lefs vengeful force or fatal aim 

* Imperial Saladin his puifiance Ihew d, 

* I lis routed bands to vindicate from ihame* 

* Fir'd with difdain bold Furnjval he view d, 

* A^ 'mid the hoft his cflbrts he renewed, 

* And rode triumphantly o er heaps of dead. 

* Him he aflaulted with encounter rude: 

* Piercing his helm, his lance transfixed Ws head, 
And, as to earth he fell, the warrior's fpirit fled. 
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* Nor did a fate lefs harfli Chaveguy betide. 

* He, when he faw the Afmn Kiog advance 

* Red with his comrade s blood, his force defiet:!, 

* And ainfd againlt him his well-temper*d lance; 

* But on liis Ihield receiv'd it pafsd aikance, 

* While liim the Monarch fmote upon the breaft, 
' And drove him to the earth in deadly trance. 

* Than him no worthier fon Poiftou contefs'd, 

* None when alive more lov'd, in glorious death more 

[bleft d. 
LXL 

* High thro' the Pagan hoft a ihout arofe, 

* Not Icfs aftounding than the midnight blaft, 

* Which, pregnant with alarm and unknown woes, 
' Sweeps o'er the fea, while, midft it's billov^ s vaft, 

* The trembhng mariner, with dread aghafti 

* Hears the wild ftirf upon the breakers rage, 

* And tancies every lingVing hour the laft, 

* So did the found our wondVing fouls engage, 
' Nor did it lefs of ill and horrors new prefagc- 



LXIL 

* We tum'dj and faw our friends expiring lie, 
' While tow rds us Saladin impetuous came, 

* His fpear enfanguin'd brandiihing on high. 

* My bra\^e companions, fill'd with genVous iliame> 

* Felt their bold hearts infpir'd with glory's flame, 
' And gainft th' imperial Chief their courfe prepared, 

* When thus 1 cried : '* This enterprife I claim, 
*' This to myfelf I arrogate unfhar'd! 

*' Now ihall the Chriftian wrongs and faft 'rings be repaired ! 



24 JilCUARD THE FIRST. [BOOK X. 

LXIII. 

* No more I faid, nor for their anfwer ftay'd ; 

* But, rufhing thro' the far-encircling croud, 

* I reach'd the fpot where Saladin difplay'd 

* His warlike prowefs 'mid his Satraps proud. 

* Approaching near him, thus I cried aloud : 
** By England's King is Afia's Prince defied ! 

" Our congrefs now has fav'ring Heav'n allow'd ! 
" Here, if thou dar'ft my onfet to abide, 
" Let us with equal arms Judsea's fate decide!" 

LXIV. 

* Thus faying, I awaited his reply. 

* In accents loud he quickly thus rejoin 'd: 
" Tliofe, who the pow'r of Afia's King defy, 
*' The terrors of his arm are wont to find ! 

" Of all the Chiefe in hoftile league combin'd, 
" None than thyfelf I more defire to meet. 
" Thanks to our Prophet, who has thus confign'd 
" To me thy vain prefumption to defeat, 
" And by thy fall my hopes of triumph to complete !" 

LXV. 

* He faid. Around him rofe an outcry hoarfe, 

* As, with his lance in reft, acrofs the field 

* He drove againft me with impetuous force. 

* Midway I met him. On each fturdy fhield, 

* As forcibly we ftruck, our weapons peal'd, 

* But from the polifli'd orbs innoxious flew, 

* While with the (hock our puiflant chargers reel'd. 

* Soon difengag'd a circling courfe we drew, 

< Impelled with equal rage our combat to renew. 
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LXVL 

** Now to thy heart!" exclaim'd the furious King; 

* And, polling his ftout beam with dire intent, 

' Struck at my iliield and made it's concave ring, 

* With more alTur'd effett my f[>ear I bent: 

* His furcoat richly charged with gold it rent, 

* The gorgeous mail which decked his bofom crufh'd,* 

* And bore him to the earth with rude defcent, 

* While from the wound a fheam empurpled gulh'd. 

^ Trembhng the Pagans ftood, their clamVous fliouts were 

[hufli*d. 
LXVIL 

* But, as a branch, wliich ruclely to the giound 

* A paflenger has bent with powerful hand, 

* Springs from his preffure with elaitic bound, 

* Again it's verdant honours to expand ; 

* So rulh'd tumultuoufly the Pagan band, 

' To fave their proftrate Monarch fiom my rage, 

* Alone their maddening vengeance to withftand, 

* My fmgle arm was doom'd their hoft t' engage, 
^ And difproportion'd war with multitudes to wage- 



LXVIIL 
' As on fome mountain bleak a mofs-gro^vn oak, 

* When blow the wintry tempefts unreftrain'd^ 

* Firm-rooted bears their devaftating (Iroke; 

* Tlio' rent his maffy limbs, his trunk tho* ftain'd, 
' He keeps the flat ion where fo long he reign'd, 

' And fcorns, whateer of ill betide, to yield: 

* So, tho' around me darts and javelins rain'd, 

* Still I prevaird my potent fpear to wield, 

Nor, tho' befet with toes, forfook th* enfanguin'd field. 
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LXDL 

* Nor finaU nor trivial was th' encounter rude 

* Of adverfe arms I tlien was doom'd to prove. 

* When on the earth their royal Sire they view'dj 

* Furious with rage, and urge! by filial love, 

* MiRAi.18 and Melcalez onward drove, 

* Aod at my breaft their fpears impetuous aim*d. 
' Nor lefs ftern Safadin to reach me ftrove: 

* As his ijold heait fraternal zeal inflam'd, 
lie fliook liis tlireat'ning lance, and high his HTath pro- 

[claim d. 

LXX. 

* Environed thus, to Heav*n s Eternal Lord, 

* My only refuge now, I breathed a prayV: 
** Oil deign," I cried, ** thy mercy to afford! 
" Infpire my foul impending fate to dare, 
" And make me wortliy of the badge 1 wear f 

* No more I added i for, witli rapid courfe, 

* Againft me now ad vane *d the royal pair, 

* Melcalez firft with imprecations hoarfe 
Came on: my poltlh'd fliield re-echoed with his force. 

LXXI. 
' Forward he rode: but, M'ith lucceflion faft, 
' MuiALis rudely on my breaft-plate fmote* 

* His weapon thro* my yielding armour palVd, 

* And, grazing 'twtxt my flionlder ami my throat, 

* Dy*d with a crimfon*d torrent my furcoat: 

* Then, as his (haft lie inftantly withdrew, 
** Let this,'' he cried, ** my ceafelefs hate drnate!" 

* And, flird with hope his vengeful powV to llu w, 
Witli murdVous aim he ibught the conflict to renew. 
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* Nor long delay'd Melcalez to advance, 

* While potent Safadin fpurr'd on his fteed, 
^ And bent againft me his enormous lance. 

* But Heav'n preferv'd me in my utmoft need : 

* For brave Blondel, \?ho with obfervant heed 

* Had watch'd them, now his buckler interposed. 

* Jtfe from Melcalez' dread attack he freed: 

* Wavmg his faulchion with the Prince he clos'd, 
^ And with intrepid heart his onfet rude opposed. 

LXXIII. 
' 111 xlid Melcalez his aggreffion brook: 
^ A foe fo young his haughty mind difdain'd, 
' And with indignant ire his lance he ihook. 

* .But him to fall the pow re of Heav'n ordain'd : 

' Deep thro' his cuirafs mail'd, with blood diftain'd; 
' Blondel's good fword with force refiftleis pais'd. 
' From the wide wound life's purple curropt drain'd: 
' 0|i his lov'd Sire his lingering eyes he cbA, 
' And, calling on his name, the warrior hreath'd his lad 

LXXIV. 
' T' avenge his fsdl Miralis. fiercely tum'd. 
' As,ftretch'd in death his brother he furvey'd, 

* His grief-ftruck foul with tenfold fiuy «bura'd: 
' His fpear portentous as he high difplay'd, 

* And urg d his fteed, '/ To dear Melcalez' ihade 
" Thus I coniign thy fpirit!" loud he cried. 

' Straightway againft him his aflault he made, 
^ And ftoutly on his fhield his beam applied. 
' The point ill-temper'd broke, and fell in fragments wide. 
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LXXV. 

' Aiide his weqx>n, ufelds now, he threir, 

* And, drawing inftantly his faolchion bright, 
' Againft his foe with rage redoubled flew. 

' Their fierce encounter ill can I recite, 

* Or tell the terrors of their perilous fight: 

* For Safadix, with vengeance unafluag'd, 

< Urg*d 'gainft my bread his lance; with fell deipight 

* And ddp'rate purpoie either boftmi rag*d, 

^ As if at once for life and fame we combat wag'd. 

LXXVI. 
' Both ihields refounded with our frequent firoke: 
' Rude was the ihock, and far upon the ground 
' The wreck was fcatter'd as our lances broke. 

* Now high our glittering blades we whirled around, 

* And many a blow we gave ^d many a wound: 
' Thro' his far-beaming armour to his breafl 

* My biting fword a ready pafiage found, 

' While his tranfcendant force my helm confe(s*d, 
' And bore of his aflault memorials deep impreis'd. 

LXXVII. 
' And now, as either mail and corfelet rung, 

* And, while our nerves augmenting fury brac'd, 

* In dread fufpenfe our doubtful confli6i hung, 
' Their Monarch, flill infenfible, in hafte 

^ His faithful Satraps on a chariot plac'd, 

* And tow'rds Aflaron, far beyond the plain 

' Red with his blood, their anxious travel trac'd ; 

* There from the leech's art relief to gain, 

' And by the fov'reign pow'r of herbs to footh his pain. 
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Lxxviri, 

* Soon as this pious duty was performed, 

* On my devoted head an iron fhoM'> 

' From ev'ry fide with aim unerring ftorm'd, 

* O'er me remorfelefs fate now feem'd to lour ; 

* And doubtlcfs foon^ in inaufpicious hour, 

* Me, their aflaalt unable to withfiand, 

* Their force united had prevailVl t' oerpow'r, 

* Had not, when needed moft. Heaven's guardian hand 

Deign 'd to fupport my caufe, and check their vengeful 

[band. 
LXXIX, 

' For now Blondel his foe to earth had felPd, 

* His helmet ihatter'd and his cuirafs pierc'd^ 
' And boldly to my aid his fteed impeird. 

* Mao LEON too his foes had now difpers*d, 

* And haftiiy acrofs their ranks reversed 

* Rufh'd to fupport me with encounter dread: 
' While a frelli hoft of warriors onward burft, 

* All mounted on the chargers of the dead, 

* Before whofe onfet fierce the trembling Pagans fled. 



LXXX. 
' The adverfe Chiefe, Miralis to proteft, 

* And from deflruftion Safadin to ihieldj 

* (Who now, his fword fcarce able to direct, 

* Seem'd to my greater force prepafd to yield,) 
' Advanced from ev'ry quarter of the field 
' Soon with redoubled fury rag'd the fight: 
' Each combatant his utmoft pow'rs reveal'd, 

* And, as undaunted they approved their mighty 

• Death Ihook his fable wings^ and fliriekM with ftern delight, 
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' As thm my comrades urg'U their bloody ftrif e, 
' My arm the tainting Safadik purfued; 
' And foon had cbb'd his near exhaufted hfe, 
' Had not t^vo puiOant Chiefs our conteft view'd: 
' Abas PES, whom, from Syria's deferts rude, 

* Among his leaders Salad in had clafsVI; 
• *'And fierce Bedreddin, whofe liuge limbs endued 

* With ftrengtb enormous, and whofe ftature vaft 
* The moft redoubted fons of Arahy furpals'd. 

LXXXIL 

* Soon as, approaching o'er th' encrimfon'd field, 

* Tliey faw the peril of their gallant jfrieud, 

* Bedreddin cried, ** Be thine his head to fliield! 
** Ward oflFthe blows which on his creft defcend, 

** While I to bear him hence my fuccour lend!'* 
' He faid, Aras pes inftantly complied, 

* And, ere furpriz'd I could my iliield extend, 

* While with loud voice my proweft he defied, 
' With I'ig'rous aim he ftruck my unprotefted fide* 



LXXXIII, 

* It faird to penetrate my cuirafs ftcerd, 

* But with eftect fo potent came the blow, 
' That with the fhoek unwillingly I reefd, 

* I felt my Ineaft with indignation glow, 

* As, fore VI the vanquilhVl Cljieftain to forego, 
' I left the conqueii whieli my iVord had earn'd, 

* To combat with a lc£ illuftrious toe, 

* Rage fill d my Ihul, my heart with vengeance burni 
As to receive his charge impatiently I tumd. 
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LXXXIV. 

* While thus we were engag'd, th' Arabian Chief, 

* Rejoic'd to find his ftratagem fucceed, 

* Quickly advanced to Safadin's relief, 

' Perceiving him from many a wound to bleed^ 

* He firmly grafp'd him, and upon his fteed 

* Before himfelf tlie fainting Prince he placed: 

* Then, urging on his courftT s utmoft fpeed, 
' Who panted with his double load, in hafte 

* Far from the fcene of blood his eager courfe he trac'd, 

Lxxxy. 

' I faw them fly, and, like a wretch forlorn 

* On Afric's fultry defert, from whofe hand 
' His laft refrefliing draught is rudely torn, 

* While round him llretch unmeafur'd wilds of fand, 
' And arid plains by ftreams unbleft expand ^ 

* I gaz*d awhile, loft in diftrafting thought 

* Butfoon, compcUd Araspes to withftand, 

' I charged him, and with fierce refentment fought 

* T' a\Tnge the wrong which his confederacy had wrought. 



LXXXVI. 

* Again his weapon he againft me bent: 

* But fruitlefs proved his hope, his effort vain ; 
' His Aattefd fpear betray 'd his fell intent 

* My fauichion fore d a paffage to his brain ; 
' StaggTing he dropt his unavailing rein : 

' Awhile, with progrefs fwift, his frightened fteed 
' Bore him unconfcious o er th' enfanguin'd plain, 

* Till to the earth he fell^ by fate decreed 

Far from his native home the fowls of Heav n to feed. 
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LXXXVil. 

' While thus event fully the battle rag d, 

* A fudclen and abounding ihout was heard. 
' The powerful found our wondering fouls engaged, 

* Nearer it drew, and foon in air high reared 

* The vrekome banners of our ifle appeared. 
' 1 view"d my comrades, who to Jaffa's coaft 

* In hour propitious had their gal lies fteer'dj 

* And now led on their euterprizing hoft, 

* To aid us and to fliare our yet appropriate boaft. 

LXXXVUL 

* Onward tliey canie in terrible array: 

* Dubois the gallant reinforcement led, 
' With HARCOURTjTANCARViLtE, aud bold GOURNJ 
' As from a dream replete with horrors dread, 
' Where hideous phantomSj from diftemper bred, 

* Glance in fucceflion wildj at morn awakes 

* Some agitated fleeperj from his bed 

* Starting he hails the light which round him breaks, 

* And from his troubled foul the fearful vifion Ihakesn 



LXXXIX. 
' So cheering was the ray which o'er us burft, 

* When to our aid our brave companions came, 

* And valiantly the Pagan bands difpersVh 

* Each leader filTd with glory's pureft flame, 

* And urgd by hope to win his llmre of fame, 

* Serm'd clanger s front ambitious to provoke: 

* Wliile, deaf alike to honour and to fhamCj 

* Tlie trembling foe before their furious ftroke 
* Fled, and their fcatter'd ranks in wild confufion bro^ 
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* While thus, oh ev'ty fide, their routed band 

* Our troops elate with vi6lory held in chafe, 

* Leaping to earth, Blondel with careful hand 

* Haften'd Miralis' helmet to unlace. 

* Clos'd were his eyes, and pallid was his face, 

* Yet ftill his pulfe, with intenupted beat, 

* And frequent paufe, purfued it's languid race, 

* And, round his flutt'ring heart, fome vital heat 
* Denoted Hng'ring life ftill kept it's wonted feat. 

XCI. 

* As brave Blondel his gen'rous zeal difplay*d, 
' Nor fiom his foe withheld his pitying tears, 

* Thus to the Chiefs aifembled round I faid. 
" Behold how lovely Charity appears, 

" When Avith kind aid her vanquifh'd foe flie cheers, 
" And mis'ry of it's fharpeft ftin^ difanns ! 
" Her gentle fway the bonds of life endears; 
" By her, religion blooms with new-born charms, 
" And man's obdurate heart with foft aifedion warms. 

XCII. 
" Say, what return deferves the warrior brave, 
" Whofe valour and tranfcendent worth avail'd, 
" When fate moft frown 'd, his monarch's life to fave? 
" Who, when tlie fons of Saladin aflail'd, 
. " Singly to cruih their towVing hopes prevail'd? 
" Defert like his with never-fading bays, 
" And honour's choiceft guerdon, fliould be hail'd; 
" For him fhould Chivalry her trophies raife, 
"And dignify the worth which foars beyond our praife." 

vol. II. c 
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XCIIL 
' From all the Peers approving inurmurs broke, 

* Wlien on his blood-ilaiu'd Ihoulder I apphed 

* My fword, and, as I gently gave the ftroke, 

* Tlius to the hlgh-deferving Champion cried. 
" Rife, Sir Blondel! thy grateful country's pride! 
** Henceforth alliime a Chriftian Kniglit s proud nameL 
" Still may approving Heav'n thy footfteps guide» 
" May thy example England's youth intlame 

'^ Like thee to wia renown and bear the meed of fame. 

XCIV. 
' I fakL With modeft grace uprofe tlie youth — 

* But ah ! forgive, when I behold hhii tliere, 

* When I recal the gen'rous zeal and truth, 

* Which led him, to redeem me from dcfpair, 
' Again new perils and new toils to dare, 

* That thus my grateful feelings I proclaim. 
' Oh! may there come a time, when thou mayTt iliare, 

* Thrice-valued friend ! my fortunes and my tame, 
* And confecrate witli mine thy highly honour d name! 



xcv. 

* Forgive^ if, wliile his raatchlefe worth I feel, 

* I fpeak the warm eft ufions of my breatl 
' Thus I refume, — He ftruggled to conceal 

* Tlie ftrong emotions which his foul opprefsd* 
' Then, blulhing, faid, " Too much for utt ranee bleft,j 
** By the ^varni tear which fond aftedion draws 
" Be my eternal gratitude confefsd! 
** Oh ! may I live to merit thy applaufe, 
Or, as becoiiies me, fall in thine and England's caufe!^ 
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XCVI. 

" Truft to thy King," J cried; "thy worth he knows, 
" Thy foul to honour and allegiance true. 
" But now, brave comrades, while the routed foes' 
" On ev'ry fide our eager bands purfue, 
" Let us, with rev'rence meet and homage due, 
" Return our thanks for Heav'n's protefting care. 
" While of his mercies here the fcene we view, 
" Let us to GOD unite in heart-felt pray'r, 
" And, as we fliar'd the rifle, in hymns triumphant fliare. 

XCVII. 
" Mark where renown'd Diofpolis appears ! 
^* There, where Justinian's decorated fane 
" In folemn ftate it's dome majefiic rears, 
** Enflirin'd the relics of St. George remain. 
" Before his altar, let us feek to gain 
." The nobleft recompence of virtuous toil: 
" That Heav'n to blefs our facred caufe may deign, 
" And that the Saint and Patron of our ifle, 
" A Soldier erft himfelf, on England's arms may finile!" 



END OF BOOK X. 
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When duty's facred call we Tiad obey'd, 

* And with Hofannaa to the Pow'r Divine 
< Our homage due of gratitude had paid, 

* Sighing I cried, *' Here, near St« George's fhrine, 
" Let us to worth deceased a place afiign. 

" Herelet Chavegut and F.URNIVAL repofe: 
" Let their remains by England's Saint recline, 
" Till, when his awful trump the Angel blows, 
' Thdr martyr'd duft again the burfting tomb difclofe." 

II. 
' I laid. Ere long acrofs the bloody plain 

* The bodies of the heroes were convey 'd, 

^ And, in a grave within St. George's fane, 

* With 'cuftom'd rites and decent pomp were laid. 

* Above their tombs their banners we dilplay'd; 
' And^ on the altar as their fwbrds we plac'd, 

' And thus our laft refpe6lfiil tribute paid, 

* Our tears the mem'ry of our comrades grac'd, 
With whom fo oft the paths of glory we had trac'd. 
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III. 

* To Jaffa no\i we haflily advanced, 

* Whofe citizens, redeem'd from threatened harms, 
' Our prowefe with triumphant fongs enhanc'd. 

* Then fprang my Berengaria to my arms: 

* Her joy contrafting with her late alarms, 
' She held her vi6lor confort to her breaft, 
' And, beaming with innumerable charms, 

* While fcarce her voice th' emotion ftrong exprefs^d, 

* Blils which expreffion mock'd her melting eyes confefs'd. 

IV. 

* Soon as the leech's art our wounds had heal'd, 

* And reft had brac'd our limbs by travel tir'd, 

* And nerv'd again each arm the fword to wield, 

* By courtefy and feelings high infpir'd, 

* The prefence of Miralis I requir'd. 

* His brow o'ercaft befpoke his troubled foul; 

' Nought fpake he, but, abftraded and retired, 
' His grief and ihame he fought not to controul, 

* And kind Blondel had fail'd his anguiih to confole. 



* As ftill from lofs of blood he feem'd deprefs'd, 
' I gently urg'd him to partake my feat, 

* And thus with temper'd phrafe the Prince addreis'd : 
V Tis not exulting in your late defeat, 

" That early thus your prefence I intreat 
" No, valiant youth! tho' now by fav'ring fate 
" No more as rivals in the field we meet, 
" Still I refpeft a captive warrior's ftate; 
Ne'er ihall his fpirit curfe my arrogance or hate. 
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VL 

** Nay, Royal Sir! avert not thus your face: 

" Soon fhall you learn that Engliflimen delight 

'* The virtues of an enemy to grace, 

*^ What tho', when rag'd the terrors of the fight, 

** In hoftile arms array 'd you prov'd your might; 

** Shall Richard lefs your chivalry efteem? 

** Or, 'cu ufe a father s fuff 'rings to requite^ 

" You ftain'd his armour with a crimfon ftreani. 

Shall he lefs nobly now of your endowments deem?*' 

VIL 

* As thus I fpoke, a deep fuffufion dy'd 

' His pallid cheek, and, with a voice wliich grief 

* Half ftifled held, he mournfully replied : 

** If to my forrows ought could bring relief, 
** Twould be thy courtefy, illullrious Chief! 
" But, fnice whatever my Hie endear d is loft, 
** I truft thy propofitions may be brief. 
** Can ft thou reftore my Sire, my Throne, my Hoft? 
** Can'rt thou revive the dead, or calm Melcalez' ghoft?" 



VllL 
** My pow'r o er death extends not," I rejoin'd, 
" Nor can my will unlock the filent tomb : 
" But, to relieve from woe tlie fick nlng mind, 
'* To cheer the horrors of affli6lion's gloom, 
•^ And bid young hope expand her foaring plume, 
** I truft that tlicfe my influence can obtain. 
** Cannot I bid thee liberty refume? 
" Cannot I fay, Again Mir a lis reign ! 
Appeafe thy Brother's iliade, and lical thy Father's painP 
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EL 

' The Prince arofe vith a convBlfive (bit, 
* And OB me as Ins erct he wildhr beat, 
"^ Fcvbear, alas!" he cried, '^ to wring a heart 
^ Abeady by contending paflb>ns rent ! 
'' The misVies idiich remoriBcfr &te has ftot 
^ Time magr perhaps enable me to bear. 
^ But no— my fortanes never can rdent: 
<< No bnman aid can mit^ale my care ; 
'' Death can alone lypeafe my caqnifite de%air T 

X. 

'' Behold this badge,'' I cried, "^ the iacred fign 
'' Of Him vfaofe faith and tenets I profefr; 
'^ And mark the didates of His law divine. 
^^ He bad us aid the poor, die wrong'd redreft, 
'' The fick, the prisoner, by relief to Uefi, 
^' To feed the hungry, to fupport the weak, 
^^ And tow'rds our fbes fbrgivenefs to expreis : 
'' He bad us comfort to the fuflPrer ^>eak, 
'^ The fbrrowmg fpirit cheer, die captive's ftttna faiedL 

XI. 
'' So fpake the GOD whom Chrifiian nations ferve. 
'^ And iball we, on Judsea's facred fhore 
" Which ffelt Hiar prefence, from His precepts fwcrve? 
" No longer, Prince, captivity deplore! 
" Return to freedom and thy Sire once more, 
" And with thee brave Melcalez' oorfe convey! 
" Thus to thy hand thy faulchion I reftore. 
" When thou review'ft thy royal father, fey 
"" Thus does a Chriflian King his GOD's commands obey.*" 
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*^ If thiiSj" replied the youth, *Hhy Chriftian law 
" Teaches to comtbit and refpeft a foe, 
" Still ihall MiRALis thhik of it witli awe. 
'^ Releas'd by thee to Saladih I go: 
" His gen'rous heait with gratitude will glow; 
** No more for paft misfortune will he grieve, 
" But confolation from thy bounty know, 
" From thy example may I worth atchieve, 
** And learn what luftre arms from clemency receive, ^* 

XIII. 

* As tlius he fpoke, drawn forth in martial ftate, 

* By GouENAY led, appealed a gallant train, 

* On Afia's heir with due refpeft to wait- 

* With brave M e lc a lez' bier o'er Jaffa's plain 

' They march'd, tlie tow'rs of Thamnathfare to gain, 
' W here^ with the remnant of his vanquiilf d crew, 

* The Monarch nurs'd his heart-confuming pain. 

* Meantime^ embark 'd our progrefs to renew, * 

' O er the green waves, impeird by favVing blafts, we flew. 



XIV- 
' Ere long the view of Acre's towVs we caught, 
' And foon, within her well-known port, our fleet 

* The pilot's (kilful hand to anchor brought 

* But there, intent our purpofe to defeat, 

' Fiends fpread their treafons our approach to greet: 
' Bafe Leopold, and Otho loft to fhame, 

* Urgd on the croud with virulence and heat, 

* To aid Montfxrhat's enterprifrng aim, 
And him as rightful King of Judah to proclaim- 
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* Ripe was the projeft which their guilt contriv'di 
' And boldly was their purpofe foul profefs'd, 

* When at Lusignan's palace I arrived. 

* Scarce were my toils repaired by needful reft, 

* When to the hall the factious Chieftains prefs'd. 

* Them clofely followed a tumultuous band, 

* Wiiom oft with fpecious reasonings they addrefs'd, 

* And, as a charioteer with Ikilful hand 
* Governs his fteeds, prevaird tlieir ardour to command 

XVI. 1 

" Wherefore," exclaimed I, ** thus, with rude apptoaclv 
" Does this licentious multitude prefume 
" Unbidden on my privacy t' incroach?" 
** Tlieir Rights, replied Montferuat, "to refume, 
" And to fupport my claim^ the People come ! 
** When tliey their high and fovVeign will declare, 
'* Who is there fo impatient for his daom> 
" Who of his iatety Ihali fo little care, 
" As their united force and menaced wrath to dare?" 



XVJI. 

" Who ihall oppofc thenr?'' ftraightway I rejoin'd, 
'^ From me, from England's King, that favoured ifle 
** Where freedom blooms, rcliftance fliall they find, 
** Hence with this turbulent ajid maddening coil, 
'* Which, foully aiming Europe's Chiefs t* embroil^ ^ 
" To intkmy and fure dertrudtion drives! 
** Hence, ye infidious Demagogues! whofe guile 
*' Support to fa6liou and rebellion gives, 
** And of Jt*8 beft defence our facrcd caufc deprives!' 
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xvni. 

* As thus T fpoke with mdiguation fir'd, 

' Tlie croud abafhVl my diftate ftcm obey'd, 

* And, as if confcious of their fault, retired. 

* But Con HAD and his traitorous band, afraid 

* Their fury Ihould by reafon be allay'd, 

* To bold inveftives furioufly gave vent, 

' And to araufe their flumb'ring rage eUay'd* 

* So well fulfiird they their accursed intent, 

That threaten ing Ihouts once more the vaulted chamber 

[rent 

* And now the clamour more intemp rate grew : 

* Like pent-up waters burfting thro' their mound, 

* And urg'd by ftorms, rufli'd on the fervile crew, 

* Vain were my efforts; by the dearning found 

' Of Conrad and his Rights my voice was drown'd: 

* And defpTate deeds their fury might have wrought, 
' Since paflion now their fouls to madnefs wound, 

' Had not Lusignan their attention caught, 
As with his hand outftretch'd an audience he befought 



XX. 

^ MovVi by the tears which down his vifage ran, 

* The noify croud their turbulence refirain'd, 

' When thus the venerable King began, 

'* Too long o'er Judah has Lusignan reign 'd, 

** Since now bis people, by corruption gain'd, 

" Forget their duty and renounce his caufe* 

" Tlie crown, which muft by con t eft be maintained, 

*' Suits not the care-worn brow of him, who draws 

His only hope from Heav*n, and Heaven's confoling laws. 
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XXL 

" Alas ! too much of royalty I've known. 

** Confuniing anguiih, ever^during care, 

** Regret and forrow have befet my throne^ 

" And all my profpeds pointed to defpain 

** Tliere needs no force, the diadem to tear 

" From him J who never felt its boafted joys: 

*' Let thofe, who feek the dazzHng priae, beware 

*' Of the iliarp fting, which 'mid it's wreaths annoys 

Their falfely-piclur'd bliis, and happinefs deitroys. 

XXIL 
*^ The glare of pomp no longer can amufe 
*' The mind in which ambitious hopes are dead : 
** It's fplendid iliadows tlieir attraction lofe- 
*' Fancy her unfubftantial veil may fpreatl, 
*< Wave her gay wings^ her balm I^thiean ftied, 
" And court with fmilej> the victim of her art: 
" Arm*d with conviftion from experience bred, 
" I drive the faithlefs Syren from my hearty 
And feek the peace w iiich Heav n in mercy may impart 



XXIIL 
" Let my poor realm no civil feuds deplore: 
" Ceafcj England s King! 'gainft dcftiny to drive, 
*^ And tempt me with ideal pow> no more* 
" Henceforth to GOD and to my foul I live, 
'* From felf-approving confcience to derive 
" Tliat confolation which the viorld denies, 
" May He my errors and my crimes forgive, 
'^ May He companionate Judseas fighs. 
And may, to end her woes, fome great avenger rife I 
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XXIV, 
' Tlius fpoke th' impalTion'd Kiiigj and, witli a look 

* Which mingled fcorn and majefty confefa'd, 

* TTie golden circlet from his brow he took, 
' And to the people who around Jnm prefs'd 
' M^ith dignified appeal himfelf addrefs'd. 

'* To you this Crown I folemnly refign- 
" May he, whofe front it's orbit Ihall inveft, 
** Meet With proteflion from the PowY Divine, 
' And may his rule be found more fortunate than mine !'* 

XXV, 

* Scarce had he ended> when throughout the croud, 

* Mov'd by compundlion, tendemefe and ihamc, 

* A tumult "gan to fpread; with murmurs loud 

* Each on his neighbour fought to throw the blame, 
' And *gainft their faftious leaders to exclaim, 

* Whofe guilt and high prefumption they had ihar'd, 

* Soon ev'ry bofom caught the genVous flame ; 

* And now, immediate vengeance they declared 
'Gainft thofe who to traduce their injured King had dar'd. 



XXVI. 

* The trait roos Chieftains, fdl d with wild alarm, 

* Eflay'd their riling fury to pi events 

* And fought by pray'rs t' efcape impending harm ; 

* But ftill frefli ihouts the hall of audience rent, 

' The croud 'gainft Con had ruih'd with one confeut, 

* When good Lusignan% with benignant care, 

* Implored them to reftrain their rude intent^ 

* And urg'd me my concurrence to declare 
With his refolve no more Judsea's crown to wear. 
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XXVIL 

* \Vliile reign 'cl the tumult, as immersed in thought 

* I ftudied how the conteft I might clofc, 

* Heav'n to my aid it's infpiiation hrought 
** Appeafe this fenfelefs ftrife," I cried, *' which flows 
" From zeal mifguided, hig with future woes. 
** Since thus Lusignajt wills, no more my voice 
** His purposed refignation (hall oppofe: 
** Take in his room the minion of your choice! 
Let CoxRAD and his crew in fplendiil guilt rejoice! 

XXVII L 
*' Be their's the infults of the Pagan hoft^ 
*' Emholdened by their treafons, to correal; 
" Be their s the charge, your defolated coaft 
*' From ravage and deftruftion to protect ; 
** But let LusiGNAsr, whom ye thus rcjeflj 
" To climes more worthy of his virtues (leer, 
" Where nought with Judah Uiall his thoughts conncft, 
" Save, when of her misfortunes he fliall hear, 
Campaflion from his eye may force a pitying tear. 



'* His high endowments, which ye blindly fcorn, 
** His merits, which fo foully ye betraj% 
" Th' imperial throne of Cj^irus iliall adorn, 
" There may lie long maintain his righteous fway, 
** And to remote poftcrity convey 
•* UnfuUied honour and a peaceful crawn 1 
** May future joy? hist paft-gone woes repay! 
** May him fucceflive heroes proudly own 
" The founder of their ftate, and fource of their renown !' 
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XXX. 
' I faid. Lu SIGN AX caught my outftretch'd hand, 

* And, as the di6tates of his foul he fpoke, 

* From factious Otho and his traitorous band 

* Exulting fhouts of clamVous tranfport broke. 
" Let him," they cried, "his refignation cloak 
" With fuch pretences as may gild his fliame ; 
** Wliile we propitious influences invoke, 

" To guide our Monarch in the paths of fame, 
" And fandify his juft and now eftablifli'd claim!" 

XXXI. 

* Advancing forward, on Montferrat's head 

* Burgundia's Duke the golden circlet plac'd, 

* And o'er his back the royal mantle fpread : 

* Then, fummoning the gazing croud, in hafte 

^ To the chief fane their boift'rous courfe they trac'd, 

* There to complete their bold and impious deed, 

* And confecrate a pow'r by crimes debas'd. 

* But otherwife infulted Heav'n decreed, 

* And 'midft it's triumph doom'd fuccefsful guilt to bleed. 

XXXII. 

* Oh blind to deftiny, and flave to hope ! 

* Still will prefumptuous man controul difdain, 

* Still will he give unbridled paflion fcype, 

* And, fondly grafping at diftin6lions vain, 

* Attempt by crimes a fleeting fway to gain ? 

* Thus Conrad, with pre-eminence elate, 

* Led to the temple his tumultuous train, 

* And ey'd with joy his unaccullom'd flate, 

* Unconfcious of the ills prepared by vengeful fate. 

VOL. II. D 
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xxxni. 
' He reached tlie fane, and the far-dazzling throne 
' Bedeck'd with gold and brilliant gems he view'd, 

* When two ftrange youtlis, who filent and unknowh 

* Mix'd with the croud withia the portal ftood, 

* Rufh'd forward, and with falutation rude 

' Tlieir murd'rous poniards buried in his fide* 
' Stagg'ring he fell, and with his gufliing blood 

* He breath'd liis foul, the judgment to abide 

* Of Him, whofe high beheft his arrogance defied. 

xxxiv. 
' With fliouts of frantic rage the city rung. 
' Eager to know whence rofe the tumult new, 

* With fudden impulfe from my couch I fprungj,. 

* And with LusiGNAN, and the chofen few 

* Who fbar'd our councils, tow'rds the temple flew. 
' We met the multitude who Conrad bore: 

' Death o er liis cheeks had fpread his pallid hue^ 
' His manly bofom was diilain'd with gore, 
' And iiill of paifions Arong his brow the veftige wore*. 

XXXV. 

* While yet, imprefs'd with pity, I furvey'd 

' All that remained of him, whofe fpirit proud ^ 

* It's mad ambition lately had difplay*d, ^ 

* With eager hafte and exclamations loud- 

' Tow'rds the fad fpot approached the.hufy ftroud., 
' Tlie two Affaffms manackd they brought, 
' With more than human confidence endow'd, 

* Tliey gaz'd, as if they peril heeded nought, 

* And finil'd, as if a deed of glory they had wrought* t 
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XXXVI. 

* I bade them fay, with what accurs'd intent,' 

* Which neither fear nor danger i could reftrain, 

* They thus to Acre had then-travel bent* 

* And, by what Daemon urg'd, they darVl prophahe 

* With royal blood the confecrated fime. 

* As if prepared our judgment to abide, ' 

* Ereft they flood, and, as with fierce difdaiti 

* And mingled joy Montferrat's corfe they ey'd, 
' With dignified addrefi the elder youth replied: 

XXXVII. 
" Brethren we are, and fubje^ts of the Prince, 
" Whom men the Antient of the Mountain call. 
" Their firm attachment eameft to evince, 
" No pains, no death, his vaffals can appal: 
" They fcom whatever of peril may befal ; 
" At his command the craggy rock they climb, 
" And confident in duty headlong fall ; 
" Thro' Afia's bounds, and Europe's diftant clime, 
" His word their zeal impels with energy fublime. 

XXXVIII. 
" By him commiffion'd, hither we repaired 
" To wreak his vengeance on Montferrat's head, 
" Who on his brother wreck'd at Tyre had dar'd 
" To perpetrate a foul and traitorous deed. 
" Our daggers made the faithlefs tyrant bleed.' 
" Lead us to death! unlock the welcome gate 
" Of promis'd tranfports, where our fpirits, freed 
** From mortal 'cumbrance and beyond your hate, 
" Shall triumph in the joys which loyalty await." 

o 2 
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XXXIX. 

' Tliey led the bold Enthufiafts to their doom, 

* And, while regret in evVy breaft awoke, 

* We bad for Conrad ftraight prepare the tomb. 

* Meantime I thus th' affembled Chiefs befpoke: 
*' Since thus the favage and mifguided ftroke 

* Of vengeful fury has Montferrat (lain, 
" Without delay the aid of Heav'n invoke, 

" To guide your choice towVds one, whofe worthy reign 
" May heal inteftine feuds, and Judah's caufe maintain.'* 

XL. 

* Forthwith the Chiefs commenced their grave debate; 

* When Auftria's Duke, M'hofe deeply rankling breaft 

* Teem'd with revenge and difappointed hate, 
' Eager their folemn council to moleft, 

* With crafty Burgundy the croud addrefs'd, 

* And fought again t' entice them to their lure: 

* As if Avith democratic zeal imprefs'd, 

* Their Sovereign Rights they urg'd them to infure, 

* And 'gainfl the Princes rail'd with obloquy impure. 

XLI. 

* But fruitlefe now their artifices prov'd, 

* Nor to their views would now the people bend. 

* By brave Montferrat's recent murder mov'd, 

* They felt their hearts to (lighted Heav'n afcend, 

* And fear'd by frelh prefumption to offend: 

* No clamours rude arofe; but, ftruck with awe, 

* Tliey feem'd frelh chaftifements to apprehend. 

* llie fudden change their guilty leaders faw, 

* And fought the means themfelves from peril to withdraw. 
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' Otho took refuge with his Gallic band, 

* Wliile Leopold, determined to retreat 

* From i^Tong'd Judsea, haiten'd to the firaiid, 

* And with his hoft embarked on board his fleet, 
' In other cUmes preparing to complete 

* The foul revenge which rankled in his heart 

* As quivered in the breeze his flo^v^ing iheet, 

* The people, lately vi6tinis of his art, 

* Contemptuoufly beheld the recreant Prince depart, 

' Tranquillity thus \ ifiting again 

* Thofe walls from which ib lately fhe had flown, 

* The Chiefs proclaim d that Hknry of Champaigne* 
' Wliofe prowefs oft in perils had been HiewUj 

* And M^hofe fuperior qualities were known 

* To all who M ar's alarms with him had Ihar d, 

* Should fill Lusic van's agitated throne. 

* Rejoicing numbers him their King declard, 

* And with becuming pomp to Acre's tane repaired, 



XLIV- 

* Now thro* the camp I publifh'd my intent, 

* To feek fair England's lov'd domains once more: 

* Our barks were tittcd, and our fails were bent, 

* And all prepared to quit Judasa's fhore, 

* When Id! from Saladin Orasmin bore 

' Proffers of friendfliip and fair terms of peace, 
** Let us/' (aid he, ** tn Palcftine relture 
** Her long-loft quiet: let our contelU ceafe; 
" Let us our wearied hoib trom furthei' toil releafe^ 
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XLV. 

" Thus fpeaks the King, whom Afia's realms obey. 
" Far as from Sorec's ifa*eam to Acre's plain, 
" Let all the coaft confefe the Chriflian fway ; 
" Let Afcalon to neither pow'r remain ; 
" Let either people amity maintain, 
" And. either confine be fecurely pafe'd: 
" If Englifh Richard and his Princely train 
" Accept thefe proffers, let our compad laft, 
" Till thrice the glorious fun complete his circuit vaft." 

XLVI. 
* The Chieftain faid, and thus I ftraight rgoin'di 
" Thy Sovereign's offers fair and candid feem ; 
" And, from my friends lliould they acceptance find, 
*' Our full confent expedient I efleem. 
" After long flruggles Judah to redeem, 
" Th' au^cious moment joyfully we hail, 
" When peace, Heav'n's choicefl boon, again fliall beam, 
" When war no longer fhall her coafls aflTail, 
^' And herlofl ions no more humanity ihall M'ail. 

XLVII. 
" But fay, illuflrious Perfian Chief! whence fpring 
" Thefe unexpeded proffers, whence arife 
" Thefepeaceful overtures of Afia's King?" 
" My Prince," relied he, " bad me not difguife 
" The caufe, why thus in amicable ties 
" He feeks with your's his int'refls to unite; 
" And why he thus relinquidies the prize, 
'' So of\;en and fo well maintained in fight, 
^' While yet immenfe his force and unimpaired his might. 
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XLVIII. 

*^ To you, who often in the hoftile field 
" His brave and countlefs armaments have view'd, 
" His vaft refources amply are reveal'd, 
" No wifh your menaced vengeance to elude, 
" No apprehenfion from the war purfued, 
" Lead him to modify ambition s plan, 
" And thus to terminate the bloody feud. 
" Twas thou who taught'fl him Chriflian worth to fcan, 
" And 'mid the fhock of war to feel hiinfelf a Man. 

XUX. 

" From early youth inur'd to feats of arms, 
" Not all thy fame at Csefarea gain'd, 
" Nor Acre's fall, infpir'd him with alarms. 
" At Jaffa boldly he the flrife maintained, 
" Where well thy pra6lic'd valour he fuflain'd 
" And dy'd with gore the long-contefted flrand. 
" Nor had he now to make this proffer deign'd, 
" Had not thy virtues, and thy felf-command, 
** Mov'd him to own thy worth and court thy friendly 

[hand. 
L. 

" When, by domeflic anguifh moil diflrefs'd, 
** Thou nobly fent'ft him young Melcalez' bier, 
" As once a^in his darling fon he prefe'd, 
" And on hisbofoin dropt a father's tear, 
" He learnt thy gen roUs feelings to revere. 
^' But, when thy praife he heard Miralis fpeak, 
" And grateful tribute to the doArines bear, 
" Which taught tliee to befriend the poor and weak, 
'* His heart impelled him thus thyamity to feek. 
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LI. 

" Since, then, th* Eternal PowV has ftamp'd each mind, 
" Pure and congenial, in one ccwnmon mould, 
" Henceforward may your virtues be com bin 'd \ 
" Oh! let your fpirits, free and uncontroul'd, 
" Their kindred gallantry and worth unfold : 
" Let both obey approving Heav'n's beheft! 
" Angels and men with tranfport (hall behold 
" Your hands the ravages of war arreft, 
" And peace again fliall fmile, and Judah fhall be blefs'd r 

LII. 

* As thus Orasmin fpoke, th' applauding croud, 

* Mov'd by the frank avowal of the Chief, 

* Burft forth in Ihouts and acclamations loud, 

* While we, rejoicing in the prompt relief 

* Of fufF'ring Judah's long-protrafted grief, 

* Prepar'd the folemn bus nefs to tranfa6t 

* With mutual confidence, and tranfcripts brief, 

* On either fide we fram'd the high compaft, 

* And caird on confcious Heav'n to ratify the ad. 

LIII. 

* Thus did my arm the glorious work complete, 

* Appointed for me by propitious fete. 

* I found the Chriftians harrais'd by dcfJeat, 

* By famine fpent, and urg'd by Pagan hate: 

* I left them profp'rous, dignified, and great. 

* Before I came^ their vanquifli'd Monarch held 

* A barren fceptre, and an empty ftate: 

* Th' invaders ftern I fought, their pow'r I quelVd, 

* And Afia's force, the' led by Saladin, repclPd. 



BOOK XI.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 57 

LIV. 

* When Philip, traitor to the facred caufe, 

* From Paleftine retir'd, I perfever'd : 

* When Conrad, trampling on Religion's laws, 

* Rebellion's black and fatal ilandard rear'd, 

* The champion of allegiance I appear'd: 

* While Auftria, and Burgundia's faithlefs Duke, 

* Bought by the foe, fi-om honour's di6lates veer'd, 

* The throne of Saladin I roughly fhook, 

* And from the puiiTant King full retribution took. 

LV. 

* ^Vhen, for two tedious years, proud Acre's tow'rs 

* Againft aiTociate Europe's force had flood, 

* When Philip vainly had led on his pow'rs, 

* And, all unequal to the confli6b rude, 

* Sank in the midft of Gallia's nobleft blood, 

* The ftern barbarians fearlefsly I brav'd. 

* Twas mine the glorious conteft to conclude: 

* The (hatter'd remnant of his hoft I fav'd, 

* And high o'er Acre's walls my conq'ring banners wav'd. 

LVI. 

* Let Jaffa's plain, and^Caefarea's flrand, 

* The toils which Richard there encounter'd fpeak, 

* When, fpent his forces, and reduc'd his band, 

* He dar'd the Saracenic force to feek; 

* When their firm legions he prevail'd to break, 

* To crufli their chiefs, their armies to o'erwhelm, 

* And on their Mwiarch his revenge to wreak : 

* When fame and viftory grac'd his bloody helm, 

* And Englilb valour fav'd Judasa's tott'ring realm.' 
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LVII. 

* And was it, therefore, from a Chriflian King 

* Tliat he thus {harply fhould be doom'd to feel 
' Whate er of M^oe from jealous hate can fpring? 

* Was it for this that Philip dar'd to feal 

^ With John his league perfidious, and to (leal 
' Like midnight thief on fair Normannia s coafi? 
^ Say, was it therefore, that with foul appeal 
^ His delegates led on their trait'rous hoft, 
' Infulting Albion's (hores with loud and impious boaft? 

LVIII. 

* Let Au&TRiA fay, if therefore, when impelled 
' By ocean's rage on his unhallow'd fliore, 

* His dungeons deep a captive Monarch held: 

* If all that deadly rancour had in ftore 

* On him defencelels he prefum'd to pour? 
^ Or if, unable longer to withhold 

* From HfiNRY's gripe his prey, for paltry ore, 
^ For promised heaps of fafcinating gold, 

^ He therefore England's King to yonder Tjrrant fold? 

LIX. 

* Let him, my falfe accufer, now confefi, 

^ If ou^t but bafe and fordid liope of gain 
' Mov'd him thus long to keep me in durefs, 

* Within thofe walls where grief and terror reign, 

^ Whofe mould'ring tow rs unnumber'd murders ftain, 
^ And where the vidlims of his ruthlefs fwav, 
^ Unknown, unpitied, and unwept remain, 

* Wafting their flow and dreary hours away, 

^ Amid furrounding fcenes.of horror and difmay ? 
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LX. 

* Him to the proof before ye all I dare, 

* Howe'er with av'rice or refentment fraught, 

* Howe'er in Auftria's gains intent to fliare, 

* Or prompt to crown the ills his malice wrought! 

* Thofc heroes, who beneath my banner! fought, 

* Who, when for glory and for life M^e ftrove, 

* 'Mid Pagan bands unfeding laurels fought, 

* Will beft the falfehood of his charges prove, 

* And from my injurxl feme his calumnies^ remove. 

LXI. 

* To you, brave Chiefs! who now in folemn ftate 

* Affembled fit, I make my firm appeal. 

* Redeem me from yon proud oppreffors hate! 

* Tis your's the Tyrant s bafenefs to reveal, 

* Your's is the pow'r a Monarch's woes to heal, 

* Again to place him on his rightful throne. 

* Your gen'rous fpirits will his fuff'rings feel! 

* Let your impartial juftice now be fhewn ; 

* Defend my honour, Peers! as ye revere your own.' 

LXII. 
The warlike King thus ended his defence. 
Throughout, the crouded hall no found arofe, 
But all feem'd wrapt in filence and fufpenfe. 
As when, no longer pent in caverns clofe, 
Ungovem'd .winds a river's courfe oppofe, 
Their furious blafis its fetter'd waves reftrain, 
And lock it's current in a brief repofe; 
Soon as fubfides their potent force, again 
The ftream releas'd burfts forth and rufhes to the main: 
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LXllL 

So ftood the Peers in niute attention bound, 
Enchanted by the magic of his tongue, 
And evVy fenfe to agony was wound- 
But foon the vaulted roof w ith plaudits rung, 
When England's Peers towVds their lov'd Monarch fpru^ 
When him the Champion of tlieir Ifle tljcy hail'd^ 
And on his neck in heart-felt rapture hung: 
'^riien traufport and unbridled joy prevailed. 
And fliouts of wild dcHght the Tyrant's ear at!ail*d. 

LXIV, 
Soon as the firft glad tumult was fuppref^'d. 
With hand outfiretch'd, the Prelate of Cologne 
The dignified alTembly thus addrefs'd, 
** Princes! if well your fentiments Fve known, 
** Your loyal hearts the force of truth will own: 
" Rich A ED, redeem d from all imputed blame, 
" Your fufFrage fhall reftore to Albion's throne, 
" And him, with voice tinanimous, proclaim 
** Pre-eminent ahke in valour, worth and fame/' 



LXV 

Not otherwife, than when, thro' Heaven's expanfe. 
From tlie dark bofoni of a nitrous cloud. 
With corufcations bright quick Hght'nings glance, 
Follow refponfive thundei's deep and loud; 
So from the pitying ami applauding croud 
Hofc pealing confirmations of his vote. 
On his empurpled throne tijc Tyrant proud 
Trembled: him now accufing confcience fmote, 
Aufl mingled ills at hand with terrors more remote. 
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LXVI. 

" Was it for this," he cried, " infidious Fiend ! 
" Thy double oracles my hopes inflam'd? 
" Was this the tempting prize, the glorious end, 
" At which, by thee mifled, I vainly aim'd? 
" Where are the terrors which thy guile had fram'd 
" To crufli my rival and confirm his doom? 
" Behold! his full acquittal is proclaim'd: 
" He lives his priftine ftation to refume, 
" By my defeat more frefli his honour now will bloom. 

LXVII. 
" If thus your promised triumphs are fulfiU'd, 
" If thus with difappointment ye repay 
" The machinations by yourfelves infiiird, 
" The laws of Heav'n 'twere wifer to obey, 
" And like the herd to own it's jufter fway. 
" Hence, loath'd deceiver ! leave me to repel 
" The dangers which invade me while I may ! 
" Thus I renounce thy pow'r, abjure thy fpell, 
" And bid thee elfewhere feek a profelyte for Hell!" 

LXVIII. 
Straightway, defcending from th' imperial feat 
With fimulated ecftafy he rufh'd, 
The deftin'd viftimf^f his fraud to greet. 
Drops of regret from either eyelid gufh'd. 
And, fpite of art, unconfcioufly he blufh'd. 
As England's King in his embrace he prefs'd. 
With wonder ftruck, the gazing Peers were hufli'd, 
When RicitARD, with a look which fcom exprefs'd, 
Repeird his profFer'd grace, and thus the Prince addrefs'd. 
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LXIX. 

" Henry! forbear, nof, with pretences weak 
" Of fudden feelings and ingenuous fliame, 
" An injur'd King's regard attempt to feek. 
" Do'ft thou eCtettn me fo effete and tame, 
" As to conceive thyartifice can^claim 
" A pow'r to cloak thj< aggravated "wrong? 
" To me his love and hatred are the fame, 
" Who perfecutes the helplefe^ courts the ftrong, 
'^ And mocks the rights which to humanity belongs. ^ 

LXX. 
" What was thyconduftj'^hen thy fortune fmil'd, 
" And fate confign'd me to thy dreary tow'r? 
*' No kindred pity then tnypains beguird; 
" Then her worft ills calamity might fliow'r, 
" Tlien want might pang^ and Ibrrow might devour;' 
" Thou fhed'ftliD tears, no wifli dlyfoul impeH'd • 
" To mitigate the horrors of thy pow'r : 
" My worft endurance calmly was beheld,- 
" And Richard's fuff'rings then his Tyrant's triumphs 

[fweird. 
Lxxr.. 

" Now, when Germanias poteiib Chiefe once more 
" Call me to freedom, break my galling chun^ . 
" And Albion's fceptreto my haftl reftore,- 
" To court my friendflwp fpecioufly you deign^ 
" You drop the tear j odmmiferation feign, 
" And greetings foreign to your heart repeat 
" Know^ bafetlifTembterl thatvith like difdainr 
" Your terrors and your blandifbments I treat, 
*• With like contempt your hate and bmity I meetT 
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LXXII. 

He faiti and follow VI by tl>e fplendid hoft 
Forth from the hall triumphantly he went. 
Hexrt remained, in deep refleftion loit^ 
His eyes intently on the portal bent, 
Wliile warring paifions in his bofom pent, 
And rage, to phrenzy wound, confumM his foul. 
When lo ! the vaulted roof \vith cries was rent, 
Sounds of tiefpair were heard and curfes foul. 
And Jiiid the clamour flrange rofe many a ghaftly howL 



LXXIIL 
*' Heard ye yon diur" the trembling Prince exclaim'dj 
*^ Methought, amid tliofe exclamations dire^ 
*' Some ruthlefs Dteinon my fad doom proclaim'd, 
^* Mark where he fitSj enthron d in clouds of fire! 
" Save me. Oh fave mc from his blafting ire ! 
** See, where around him troops of fpefitres ftand \ 
" Now, *gainft nie lone and helplefs they confpire, 
** Now, arm'd with vengeance, %*iew th' infatiate band, 
As each bis wings extends, and waves his threat'ning 

[hand!" 

Lxxnr. 
'* My Liege!*' faid Adolph, *^ no fuch founds we heard, 
" Nor have fuch phantoms, as your words befpeak, 
** To us, who here obfervant ftand, appeared/' 
'* Tis falfe,'' cried Henry : " fee, their ranks they break, 
** With flight abrupt and fwift defcent they leek 
** To pierce my bofom with a blazing dart ! 
" Hark! heard ye not that loud and piercing fliriek? 
** The venom fpreads \vith agonizing fmart, 
Muunts to my burfting brain and racks my burning 

[heart!" 
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LXXV. 
As thus he faid, fix'd and entranced he ftood, 
Haggard his mien, and defolate his air: 
Scarcely his heart propell'd his mantHng blood, 
And wildly ftarted his diverging hair, 
As, gazing upward M'ith diftrafted ftare, 
He law, 'mid mingled flames and fulph'rous fmoke. 
Grim Belial's hideous form. With vengeful glare 
The Fiend furvey'd him, and, while thunders broke, 
In accents harfh and loud the Tyrant thus befpoke. 

LXXVI. 
" If thus my prefence fills thy foul with fear, 
" What M'ilt thou feel, when thy devoted head 
" Eternal torments is condemned to bear; 
" When vengeful minifters around thee fpread 
" Their toils infernal and their engines dread, 
" When fate's black banner is on high unfiirl'd, 
" When hope for ever from thy foul is fled, 
" And, mid the fragments of a lliatter'd world, 
" Thro' warring elements thy fliiv'ring ghoft is hurl'd? 

LXXVII. 
" Can Heav'n by thin hypocrify be mock'd? 
" Know, vile Apoftate ! that with tenfold pow'r 
" It's ample hoards of vengeance are unlocked. 
" Lo! where around thee thick'ning tempefts lour; 
" Tlie deadly ftorm on thee prepares to (how'r: 
" Before it's rage thy fainting fpirit fhrinks, 
" Flames fcorch, and never-dying worms devour; 
," At every agonizing pore it drinks 
'^ Eflential fire^ and deep in Hell's dark caverns finks ! 
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LXXVIII. 
" Such are the pangs which daftard guilt await* 
** Wouldl\ thou efcape them, and ■mongft Daemons liold 
** A juft pre-eminence and leemly ftate? 
** Would'ft thou with Satan*s Chieftains be enroU'd? 
'* Shake off upbraiding confcience, and new mould 
** To daring enterprize thy tim'rous foul, 
" If^Tiere'er tJiou bend'ft thy way let men behold 
** Thy blafting influence and thy dread contmul, 
And curie their ling ring fate midft tortures new and 

[foul 

LXXIX. 

** Hafte to Sicilians blood-polluted fliore: 
** Break the recedes of the royal dead ; 
" On proud Salerno wide deflruftion pour, 
*' Horror, defpair* and defolation fpread ; 
** On Heav'n's anointed fiery vengeance Ihed ; 
" Stretch'd on the rack her tortur'd nobles ftrain ; 
" On brave and loyal Giordano's head 
** Place an ignited crown, 'till, mad witli pain, 
His ejx-balls ftart convulsdj and burlls his kindling 

[brain* 
LXXX. 

*" So may 'ft thou deprecate th' avenging hoft: 

'* So, when thou ftand'ft before th' infernal throne^ 

** Tliou niay'ft with confidence proclaim thy boaft. 

" Then, when thy high atchievements ihall be ihewn, 

*' Thy bla^on'd crimes, thy nieed by murders won^ 

'* Applauding Demons ihall thy merits tell; 

** Satan thy fanguinary worth (hall own, 

** Loud Ihail the chorus of thy praifes fwell. 

And Henrys fame fliall grace the clironicles of ilelir* 
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LXXXI. 

Thus fpake tlv infulting Fiend, and, with a look 
Which pierc'd the trenibling Prince, aloft he paft*d. 
High in the murky air his plumes he lliocjkj 
And, as liis bulk he reard with iirrpulfe vaft, 
Tlie Pow'rs which ruVd the air^ with dread aghaft. 
Survey VI him towVing. On his courfe he held^ 
While round him howl'd the dev^aftating blaft: 
From ocean's caves liis billows huge it iVeird, 
Tore thro' liis beds profound^ and far his tides impelld. 

LXXXII. 
Earth fiom its centre deep confefs'd the Ihock: 
Back to their fource the foaming rivers flowed; 
The mountains totter d, and the threatening rock, 
WTiJch like the wreck of fuflT'ring nature ihew'd, 
Rent trom it's antient hafe the champaign ftrew'd. 
The full-orb'd moon, which, etoath'd in radiance Mhitej 
Thro' Meav n s wide arch majeftically rode, 
Felt his dire prefcncCj own'd his baleful might. 
And, veird in fauguine clouds, no more led on tlic night* 



LXXXIIL 

With crafli fuhlime horrific thunders pealxl^ 
And quick irfponfive light nings, as they gleam \l 
^\'ith fnlph'mus flafh, the potent Fiend rcveafd, 
Tlie miglitj^ ruler of the ftorm he iecnfd: 
liis fable locks in wild diforder ftream'd, 
Mldely his fountiing pinions he difplay'd^ 
While ghaftiy fpedrcs round him hoarfely fcream'd; 
Puis VI in mid iky, liis fatal tunrfe he ftayd, 
And filfd xkitli confcious pride Uf aerial ftrife iiu-vt^ d. 
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Lxxxrv. 

But fad remembrance foon his thoughts engaged: 

No more tlie thunder's roll, the lighten ing's glare, 

Th' attendant DEemons' cry, his mind alTuag d. 

Like meteors glancing thro* the gloomy air, 

Or comets hrandifliing their deadly hair 

Portending war and woe* his eye-balls flani'd: 

He gaz'd, and with a voice which fell defpair 

Denoted, and befpoke his rage untam'd, 

While echoed Heavn's higli vault, th' imperious Fiend ex- 

[claim'd. 
~ LXXXV. 

^* Ceafe, ye contending elements ! to rage ; 
** Your caves remote, ye threatening tempefts! feek, 
" Nor longer unavailing waifare wage; 
" No more around me, rattling thunders ! break, 
** Nor heav n with fulphVous gleam, ye light nings ! ftreak; 
" And ye, attendant Fiends! no longer fwell 
** The fong of vengeance which we taild to wreak: 
" For unprotected virtue breaks your fpelK 
" Aod man triumphant mocks the vanquiih*d pow'rs of helL 



LXXXVt 
** Not thus his miffion IVfoLocii bold foifookr 
** Exulting he returned from Albion's land, 
'* While h>ud applaufes Paudsenioniuni (hook. 
** But we, the glorious enterprife who planned, 
** On whom devolved our Sovereign s dread command^ 
" Stamped with diilionour, branded with defeat, 
** How in his awful prefence iliall we ftand, 
** When RiCHAED re-affumes his royal feat, 
[" And Gallia's baffled King his dreaded wrath ihall meet? 

£ 2 
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LXXXVIL 
*' But is the force of hell-born vengeance fpent? 
*' Are there not yet exhauftlefs ftorcs of liate, 
** Mifchiefs unnumber'tl, in her caverns pent? 
*' Shall we ignobly fliun the great debate, 
** And, while oux vi6tini holds his ant lent ftate, 
*^ Debased and ftigmatiz'd our glories veil, 
** And crouch in abjeft awe? forbid it fate I 
** Tho' here in foreign climes our plans may fail, 
-*1 Domeluc difcontents and treafoiis may prevail. 

LXXXVIM. 
" Come then, in all the plenitude array *d 
'* Of ruthlefs powV, ye minifters of ill! 
*' Be here your engines terrible difplay'd, 
" Ye potent niafters of the human will ! 
** Haften your Monarch's purpoie to fulfil; 
" Bring hither Sophiftry, Deceit and Lies, 
'* Prepare your fee ret poilbns to inftil, 
'* Which llumbVing judgment craftily fnrprize, 
-{<^ Before \i'hofc influence dire abaflfd allegiance flies. 

LXXXIX- 

'* From Hell's recefs, where plans of general woe 
" Em ploy t jicc. Fa ls e Phi lo s o f h y awake ! 
** Let Albion's (hore^ thy blafting prefencc know; 
*' There may ft thou order and religion lhake> 
" There, deep in bloody thy thirft unlated Hake, 
** And rear aloft thy fnake-encircled helm; 
** Till trembling crouds their ant lent faith forfakc, 
** Till frantic mobs the monarchy o'erwlielm, 
* And ruin wide involve the dcfolated realm. 
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xc, 
** Tliither repair thy ftandard to unfold : 
" While round thee far th* enfanguin'd torrent flreaiiis, 
" And niadneis and defpair their rtation hold, 
** Difleniinate afar thy flatt ring fc hemes, 
" Thy plans of conqueft, thy delufive dreams 
^ Of crimeSj of triumphs, of fuhvcrted thrones* 
'* Urge thy fleet wings; th* eventful moment teems: 
** Methinks already, 'midft her heart- felt groans, 
Her parricidal wounds, our empire England owns!** 



XCL 
Thus with terrific voice the Dsemon fpoke. 
Heirs deep foundations trembled at his word; 
j'^gain around him pealing thunders broke. 
Blue light'nings flaffi'dj tremendous tempefts roar'd. 
And buriting clouds in cataracts were pourd: 
Borne on the angry winds, in dreadful choir, 
UttVing loud Jhrieks, unnumber d phantoms foafd^ 
Unflghtly fpefircs, fiends of afpcdt dire, 
In fulph rous fmoke involved, or rob'd in lurid fire. 



XCIL 
Above them all, her ample pinions wav'd 
The potent Darmon False Philosophy: 
The jarring ftrife of elements Ihe brav'd, 
And, as ihc mounted, her ill-omen'd cry, 
Foreboding unknown horrors, rent the Iky. 
Alluring was her look, her tints w^re fair, 
Smootli was her brow, and melting was her eye, 
Her cheek with fniiles was dimpled, and her air 
Of all that charmd the fenfe difclos'd a femblance rare. 
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XCIII, 

A magic mirror ia hei^ haEcl Ihe reared. 
On whofe extended furfacej polilh*d bright^ 
The gay temptations of her rule appeared. 
There was pourtrayM young reafon s dawning Hght^ 
DHperfmg fuperftition's gloomy night; 
Tliere nations freed from thraldom were beheld, 
Reftor'd to liberty and nature's rightj 
While Monarchy from their mouldVing ftates impel Pd, 
And law and faith o'erthrowDj her impious triumph fweird. 



xciv. 
With aims outfpread Humanity was view'd, 
Courting the giddy croud to venture near, 
Tlieu fternly wading thro* a fca of blood. 
Anon would Senfibility appear, 
On a dead fparrow drop a ready tear. 
And plant her dagger in a parent's breali 
Now meek Philanthropy her palms would rear, 
And talk of peace; then (hake her crimfond creft> 
While thoufands writhed beneath her pitileft behelL 

XCV, 
A flowing robe, of empyrean hue, 
Folded around her to conceal her fliape. 
And fliroud her foul and monftTOUs limbs from view:^ 
A com[K)und ftrange of tj gcr and of a|ic. 
Where many a lilthy mouth wan feen to gape, 
Diftilling human gore, and droj>ping gall, 
Whence Treafon, Rapine, PerjYy, Murda% Rape, 
And all that torturVl luffVance can appal, 
Or wring the foul, were feen in countleft fwarms to cra^ 
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XCVI. 

Towards Belial bending her refounding plumes, 

Loudly {he thus the lordly Fiend addrefs'd. 

" Why from my caves remote and fecret glooms, 

" Where I repos'd in uncongenial reft, 

" Difown'd my power, my energy fupprefs'd, 

** Provokes me now thy invocation dread? 

" On what devoted land, what clime unbleft, 

" Muft the ftern vengeance of my arm be fpread? 

** Where fliall my ftores of wrath, yet unemployed, be 

[fhed?" 
XCVII. 

" Brave fpirit," cried he, " well thy zeal I know, 
" And gladly thy thrice-welcome prefence haiL 
" On Albion's realm prepare thy pow'r to ihew: 
" Let thy commanding arts her fons aflail ; 
" There all thy incantations dire dptail, 
** High on her cliffs thy blazing torch difplay, 
** And o'er her laws and government prevail. 
** Now for the proof. Let Hell direft our way, 
** And (lamp on Richard's fall our long contefted fway !" 

XCVIIL 
He ceas'd. Around th' infernal chorus burft,. 
Of woe prophetic, fiU'd with threat'nings loud, 
And furious boaft of their intent accurs'd. 
Thro' the mid-air, envelop'd in a cloud 
Of pitchy darknefs, rode the Damons proud, 
Employ'd their fatal purpofe to difclofe. 
And organize the niifchiefs they had vow'd. 
Soon reached they where, unconfcious of new woes, 
From ocean's green expanfe the Queen of Iflands rofe. 

END OF BOOK XI. 
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JJaRKNESS, difmay, and terror round them reign*d. 

And ftill more horrible the tempeft grew, 

While Hell's dread delegates their courfe maintain'd. 

As nearer to the deftin'd fpot they drew, 

They clafs'd their arguments and pleas untrue, 

Whofe fafcinating charms the croud might lead 

The tempting paths of ruin to purfue. 

With favage tranfport as they fcann'd the deed, 

They deem'd their triumph fure, and hail'd their glorious 

[meed- 
II. 

As thus on high exultingly they foar'd, 
Oppdfing tempcfts feem'd to fhake the air; 
New.rteteors darted, adverfe thunders roar'd, 
And, 'mid the cliffe and promontories bare, 
Refponfive light'nings, idth-fulphureous glare, 
Shed o'er the gloom profound their dazzling gleam; 
While from the mafc loud ycllings of defpair 
Difcordant burft, and many a fearful fcream. 
Like thofe of fuff'ring ghofts on feign'd Cocytus' ftream. 
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IIL 
Dread was the confliftj hideous was the war 
Of fires eledlriCj and acrofs the llcy 
Tlie mingling elements refounded fan 
Belial their impulfe felt; with fcowling eye 
He view'd the meteors, and erefting high 
His princely fronts with proud difdain beheld 
Th* infernal band, whom Moloch charged to try 
Tl>eir impious artifice, abafhy. repel Fd, 
And forc'd to quit their prize, by Engli/h virtue quelFd. 



Like JStna, when from fortli it's caverns deep 

A fiery column frems at Heav'n to aim, 

And molten lavas down it s huge fides fweq>, 

Burft his ungovern'd wrath: contempt and fiiame 

Confura'd his bread with agonizing flame. 

** What leads ye thus," he cried, " your flight to trace? 

" Avenging Satan Jhall your doom proclaim; 

" All hell Ihall echo with your foul difgrace, 

And tenfold pangs reward your dcrelittion bafe!" 



** No treachVous purpofe, no occafion flight/' 
Him anfwerd Civil Discoed, ** leads my band 
** Thus to impel from Albion *s fhores their flight. 
*' Appointed there, hy Moloch's dread command^ 
** To fpreail contagion o'er the fuffVing land, 
" And Ihake the old fisundations of the ftate, 
*' Our eftbrts well fulfillVl the woes he planned: 
'* Swift and remorfclefs miniftcrs of fate, 
** We ftrctch'd our ample rule, our defulating hate. 
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VL 

" Had'ft tliou, imperious Fiend! as well atchiev*d 

** The puqjofc by our potent Monarch taught; 

*^ If the deiign by him fo well conceiv'dj 

'* Mature in wifdom, with experience fraught, 

** Thy boafted powV fuccefsfpHy had wrought, 

** Ne'er would our half-accomplifird toils have faird: 

*' Tlien joyful might we helFs domains have fought, 

** And proved how far our energy prevaiTd, 

While our triumphant hoft all Pandsemonium haiPd. 



** But when, encouraged moft our taflc to urge^ 
** We look'd our daring object to complete^ 
" WTien bleed i ng E ugland crouch'd beneath our fcourge, 
*^ Thy blafted eoterprife, thy mean defeat, 
** Unnerved our arms, and drove us to retreat 
*' His force difbanded, loft his fleeting fway, 
" John yields to Richard bis imperial feat; 
" ^^Tiile we J thy influence curs VI compeird f obey, 
Nor lefs difgrac'd, refume towards Satan's court our 

[way/' 
VIIL 

Tims fpake the Fiend courageous, and abafti'd 
Stood Belial felf-convifted, while around 
llieir full-orb *d fhields tlie furious Dsemons clalh*d, 
And higli arofe the foul-appalling found* 
Awhile his voice the maddening clamour drown'd^ 
And oft in vaiu to ftill their rage be tried. 
While his black brow with indignation frown 'd, 
And high his bofom heav\l with confcious pride. 
At length the tumult ceas'd^ and thus he loudly cried. 
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** May evVy plague which fpirits can appal, 

*^ And ail the curfews of infiilted hell, 

" On thy foul tongue, prefumptuous railer ! fall. 

" Dar'ft thou, malignant imp! with rancour fell 

*' On falfe cooftrufitions of my high feats dwell? 

** Hop'ft thou remiffion of thy pangs to gain? 

" Contemptuoully thy (landers I repel, 

" And treat thy obloquy with ftern difdatn. 

Ne'er can my known deferts thy venom'd charges ftain* 



" KnoWt bafe defanier of my great renown! 
** When thou difown'd and ftigniatiz'd (halt pine, 
'* Immortal wreaths my tow^'ring front lliall crown : 
" For me their fongs of triumph Fiends ihall join^ 
" When, perfefted our new and bold deftgn, 
*' Beneath our fway fliall bend this prolbate ftate. 
** Then, when frcdi glories and fuccefs arc mine, 
** Shrink from my vengeance ; trembling tlien await 
*' A retribution fure from Belial's endlels hate!'' 



xi; 

*^ Ceafe this infenfate brawl ! let judgment clear," 

Cried False Fihlosophy, ** her feat refume: 

'^ Calmly let each my fober mandate hear* 

** With high commiffion chargd, behold! I come 

** The darkened world with novel lights t' illume; 

** Thro feas of doubt my hand fliall guide the helm, 

** My mirror fhall difpcrfe religion's gloom ^ 

" Inundate with new-fangled codes the realm, 

And law, and gavernmcnt, and England $ (elf oVrwhclra* 
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XII, 
'* Tis mine on man s credulity to huiltlj 
" To work upon the rude and vacant mind, 
" Wliich ne'er the ray of wholefonie knowledge fiird, 
** Wliich, deaf to reafon, to example blind, 
** Ejtpefts in fophiftry the, truth to find. 
*' Thcfe are my darling engines, thefe I prime 
** With doftrines to corrupt the heart delign'd; 
*' Then lead them by degrees from crime to crime, 
*' Till nations fwell my train and own my pow'r lublime. 

XIII. 
** Too long by fate fiom enterprife reftrain^d, 
" I bum my energy to fignalize^ 
*' And dignify the freedom I have gained, 
** Before us, io! our fceue of high emprize: 
" In one great caufe unite, my bold Allies! 
** Let as our utmort force combine, tu cope 
'* With England's Monarch who our holl defies; 
** Let us to vengeance give unbounded feope, 
Nor ceafe, 'till full matur'd we view our budding hope !*' 

XIV, 

She faid. The Fiends, appeas'd by her difcourfe, 
And anxious now to join their common aid, 
Addrefs'd themfelves for flight* With outcries hoarfe, 
And threats of woe, their wide wings they difplay'dj 
And cut the air: nor was their impulfe ftay'd, 
Till, north of London's princely towVs, they view'd. 
Extending far it's deep-entangled Ihade 
Impervious to the fun, an ancient wood, 
Where many a mofs-grown oak and tow 'ring chefnut ftood. 



so 
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*' Beholdj" cried False Philosophy, " where bell 
*' Congenial darknefs may your group conceal ; 
** While I, alone, in borrowed fenibiance drefs'd, 
" To bold FiTZ-OsBEax may my plans reveal* 
" And frame with him devices apt to fteal 
" The unfufpe^ting fufTrage of the croud. 
" Soon as your fuccour requifite I feel, 
" My voice Ihall reach you with a fummons loud : 
** Then rulh to perpetrate the mifchiefs you have vow*d. 

XVI, 
Thus faying, from her lips diftended wide 
She blew a vapour, which with influence drear 
Within it*s atmofphere the crew might hide, 
Left, to fome palTenger approaching near, 
Their forms uncouth and ghaftly might appear 
Tlien, her dire queft impatient to renew, 
With outfpread wing ihe 'gan her courfe to fteer, 
Nor ceasVl her baleful travel to purfue, 
Till the far-ft retching walls of London met her view. 



XVIL 
Now to FrTZ'OBDERT fought flie to impart 
Her purpofes of meditated wrong. 
Cool in purliiit of ill, his callous heart 
Knew all tlie turns which to deceit belong, 
Grave witli the old, attractive with the young, 
With winding art he probVl the fecret foul; 
While, by the magic of his guileful tongue, 
O'er their charmed hearts infcnfibly he ftolc, 
ikx^ held their captive wills with mild but firongcotitrouL 
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XVIII. 

Intent his private int'reft to puifue, 
Of moral right or wrong he feldom thought: 
Whene'er the flatt'ring obje6l met his view, 
With zeal deprav'd the readied means he fought, 
And fortune to his willi obedient wrought. 
The fervile arts of flatt'ry he could try. 
When harfh neceffity fubmiflion taught ; 
But, when fuccefeful, his demeanour high 
Princes would proudly check, and potentates defy. 

XIX. 
He aim'd at powV, but not for public good : 
Tho' this pretext, in eacli infidious fpeech, 
lie us'd to cloak his plans jejune and crude. 
On public grievances he oft would preach, 
Infult the laws, the government impeach ; 
The People s Sovereignty he would avow. 
The holy right of Infurreftion teach, 
And how to bring their lordly tyrants low. 
And how to make the Crown before it's vaffals bow. 

XX. 
Tlie talents which from nature he enjoy'd. 
Great, comprehenfive, and by toil improved. 
For purpofes unworthy he employ 'd. 
Thro' vice's path unblufliingly he rov'd. 
And all her varied blandifliments had prov'd: 
Nor, wrinkled tho' his front and hoar his head, 
Left he the follies which his youth had mov'd; 
For, tho' to paflion he had long been dead, 
A concubine for ihew dill fhar'd his ihamelefc bed. 

VOL. II. F 
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XXI. 

Night had her zenith reach'd, when, with his crew 
As late he revell'd, him the Dssmon found. 
From hand to hand the well-charg'd goblet flew, 
Chaplets of fading flow'rs their temples crown'd, 
And mirth and noify laughter reign'd around. 
Yet often, when the ihallow jeft was paft. 
Their hoft would broach his politics unfound, 
His farcafms on eftablifhments would caft, 
And drink to the fuccels of his conceptions vaft 

XXII. 
And oft the fluggard people he would blame, 
Who, tho' by fortune's attributes unbleft, 
Preferv'd allegiance, and with fuiF'rance tame 
Their native rights and inborn power fupprefs'd. 
The maudlin band his reasoning's force confefs'd. 
And, as their voices tun'd the fadious drain, 
Whofe chorus loud their ardent hope exprefe'd, 
The fparkling bowl they perfever'd to drain. 
And haird the blilsful hour when anarchy (hould reign. 

XXIII. 
When all were now with full libations hot, 
FiTz-OsBERT riling beckon'd for ^ paufe: 
" Be not our Baldock's health," he faid, " forgot: 
" He, the firm champion of our glorious caufe, 
" As well his toils deferve, fliould meet applaufe. 
" For who than he more openly has dar'd, 
" To mock religion, government and laws? 
" Tlian him who Ids for human curbs has car'd, 
" Who better all the means of tumult has prepared?" 
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XXIV. 

As thus he fpoke, the Dsemon, who conceal'd 
The progrefe of their clofe cabal had watch VI, 
Herfelf, in Baldock's femblance clad, reveal'd. 
The chamber dooi* fhe fuddenly unlatch'd, 
And thus exclaim'd abruptly: "Friends attached 
" To freedom and her caufe, your Baldock hear: 
" Mark the new mifchiefs which my brain has hatch'd, 
" And that fuperior artifice revere, 
" Which on a moment's bafe can plans for ages rear. 

XXV. 

" Wliile here in revelry and waffel loofe 
" Tliofe hours, which greater cares demand, are fpent, 
" Anxious to further our afpiring views, 
" To fcenes of higher aim my fteps I bent. 
" Rife were the tidings of a new event: 
" Richard redeemed from rigid Henry's fway, 
" His favour 'd minion, young Blondel, has fent, 
" His wants before our Regency to lay, 
" And afcertain the means his ranfom to defray. 

XXVI. 
" Of aids immenfe he comes empower'd to treat, 
" And, ere to-morrow's fun his height attain, 
" The Queen her council has decreed to meet. 
" Throughout the people apprehenfions reign, 
" Vifions of impofls haunt each teeming brain, 
" And undefin'd fufpicions round are fpread. 
" All feek fociety in doubt to gain : 
" Here one in myflic filence nods his head, 
" Some whifper fears, while fome more boldly fpeak their 

F 2 [dread. 
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XXVII, 

" With diligence the public marts I fought, 
" Where growing difcontent I tried to nurfe, 
" And captivating fchemes of tumult taught: 
" Then quickly haften'd to the crouded Burfe, 
" And join'd the well-fed citizens to curfe 
*' The weighty burthens which the ftate required. 
" As I declaim'd, each ufurer hugg'd his purfe, 
" And, as my well-wrought tale his fancy fir'd, 
^^ Each, to fecure his pelf, with heavy fteps retir'd. 

XXVIII. 
" To many a convent and religious houfc 
" I pais'd, and, as on fubfidies I fpoke, 
** I found my eloquence their zeal aroufe. 
'^ While thus my efforts difcontent awoke, 
" And murmurs loud from every quarter broke, 
" I charged Tresilian with obfervant heed 
" Tlie cred'lous mob to fury to provoke, 
" And, with the dawn, his clam'rous bands to lead 
" To Smithfield and St, Paul's a mutiny to breed. 

XXIX. 
*' So far then are my projects all mature: 
" On you their final iflue muft depend, 
" Tis your's their full completion to affure. 
'* Whene'er the huftings i)roudly you afcend, 
" To you the raptur'd populace attend, 
" You the prote6lor of their rights they hail, 
'* The People's Guardian, and the poor man's friend. 
" Let not, when fortune fniiles, your eiforts fail, 
" But to the fav'ring' breeze expand your flowing fail!'* 
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XXX. 

As thus fhe fpoke, tumultuous plaudits burft : 
While frefh libations hail'd their welcome guefl, 
The noify patriots hi^ defert rehearsed. 
At length, his voice prevailing o'er the reft, 
FiTZ-OsBERT thus his bold compeer addrefs'd. 
" Ere this, my Baldock! thy fuperior worth 
" With admiration has my mind imprefs'd : 
" Now bow I to the talents which gave birth 
" To fchemes, which may redeem the fubjugated earth. 

XXXI. 

** Tis true, in defp'rate pofture are we plac'd : 
" Profcrib'd by all, purfued by Richard's hate, 
" Our faith fufpefted held, our names difgrac'd, 
" Our heads obnoxious to a harflier fate. 
" The rich our praftices abhor; the great, 
" From the exceffes of our tutor 'd croud, 
" Prognofticate the downfal of their ftate, 
" And, arguing from our principles avow'd, 
" Trembling foretel the ills which Albion's face may cloud. 

XXXII. 
" But, if thus defp'rate are our future views, 
" So defp'rate be the purpofe of our foul. 
" Of ills the leffer prudence bids us chufe. 
" Our's be the effort fortune to controul, 
" To fnatch at fame, to reach ambition's goal, 
" And from our paft defeats new ftrength t' affume. 
" Let each again falute the gen'rous bowl ! 
" To-morrow's fun fliall light us to the tomb, 
" Or view this proftrate land await from us its doom!'* 
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XXXIII. 

He faid. The Fiend thus haften'd to reply. 
" United in one great and common caufe, 
" On thy fuperior talents we rely. 
" Yet, ere we a6b, a moment let us paufe, 
'* Since thus, for more than fame or light applaufe, 
" We dare encounter perils yet unknown. 
" He, who in Civil Broil his weapon draws, 
" Muft truft to energy and force alone: 
" From his determined hand the fcabbard muft be thrown. 

XXXIV. 
" Our lines of a6lion we muft therefore chufe, 
" Muft ftrain each nerve, and all that ftrength can give, 
" And all that talents can fuggeft, muft ufe. 
" Thofe, who fupreme in Richard's favour live, 
" To check our progrefs eagerly will ftrive ; 
" Nor can we hopC) that he, againft whofe fway 
" We thus confpire, our treafons will forgive. 
" It well behoves us then our plans to lay, 
" And frame our great deiign while fafely yet wc may- 

XXXV. 
" When you the cred'lous citizens addrefs, 
" In terms pathetic for their infults grieve: 
" Speak of the fuiTrings which the ftate opprefs: 
" With phrafe high-founding, lead them to believe 
" Their greedy governors their faitli deceive, 
" And drain their purfes for their proper ufe: 
" Inftrud them how their errors to retrieve, 
" Give hints of firefh oppreffions and abufe, 
" Of plans in embrio yet, and deep-concerted views. 
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XXXVI. 

" Tis wondVous how the magic of a word, 
" With emphafis pronounced and boldly v-ouch'd, 
" Can forttfy an argument abfurd. 
" By hardy lies in fervid language couch 'd 
" The ftubbom feelings of a mob are touched : 
" Let thy experienc'd hand but prefs the fpring, 
" And thofe, who yefterday obedient crouch'd, 
" Will make the air with maddening tumult ring, 
" Defy the laws, and mock Religion and their King. 

XXXVII. 

" Be thine the tafk their paflions to inflame: 

" Prepare them well, and leave the reft to me. 

" A fcheme I have to bend them to our aim, 

" To fhew how ill the Rights of Man agree, 

" With what their Lawyers, Priefts and Kings decree; 

" The doftrine of Refiftance to inftil ; 

" To teach them that, for Nations to be Free, 

" For Men, bom Equal, Nature's fcale to fill, 

" They need but feel their ftrength and boldly fpeak their 

[wilL 
XXXVIII. 

'•' But more of this when fit occafion fuits. 
'' My hand fliall fcatter far rebellion's feed, 
" And fatal fhall be found it's deadly fruits. 
" Lo! wheie the dawn appears: with inftant fpeed 
" Let each hi^ (lation to aflume proceed. 
" FiTz-OsBERT and myfelf to Smithfield go: 
" Thence, when my voice fliall have proclaim'd my creed, 
** Our bands fliall rufli, and England's pow'rs fliall know, 
•' How deeply finks the fliaft when we direft the blow." 
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XXXIX. 

As thus the Daemon fpoke her high beheft, 
Tlieir Baldock's eloquence the crew admir'd, 
With confcious awe and ftrange refpecl imprefs'd. 
As with the firmnefs which her plans required, 
And with augmented zeal their fouls llie fir'd, 
Each to his poll with haften'd footfteps went. 
Her views to further thus while all confpir'd, 
Th' exulting Fiend, on projects vaft intent, 
Refum'd her form, and wide her pinions huge unbent. 

XL. 
Inftant flie rofe, and, as aloft flie hung, 
Her voice with potency was heard around. 
With the dread note the vaulted aether rung, 
Tlie lordly forefts bow'd, the ftricken ground 
Re-echo'd with the foul-appalling found, 
And hills and vales confefs'd it's baleful force: 
Amid the battlements her walls which crown'd, 
London beheld old Thames arreft his courfe. 
Shrink from his ample bed, and feek his humble fource. 

/ XU. 
As in convulfion dire all nature fliook, 
The trembling citizens, with fear aghaft, 
Leap'd from their couches and their roofs forfook : 
On evjy fide with tott'ring fteps they pafs'd. 
And wildly round them looks of anguifh caft. 
Aftoundcd and half-petrified they feem'd ; 
And, as ftill vibrated the pow'iful blaft, 
The final day of doom at hand they deem'd : 
Some wept, fome breath'd a pray'r, and fome with horror 

[fcream'd. 
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XLII. 

The northern wood refounded with her cry. 
Straightway th' impatient Fiends with out-ftretch'd plume 
Cut thro' til' umbrageous vault, and foaring high, 
Their deadly purpofe eager to refume, 
Surmounted far the widely-fpreading gloom. 
They joined their leader, and with heedful care 
Drank in her words foreboding England's doom: 
Then, as ihe will'd, each haften'd to prepare 
Tlie means by her devis'd the people to enfnare. 

XLIII. 
Scarce had the fun illum'd the eafiem clouds, 
And ting'd the meadows fparkling yet with dew. 
When from each quarter rufli'd tumultuous crouds. 
Tlio' in diforder feem'd the noify crew, 
A fep'rate leader each detachment drew, 
And, as they march'd, inftill'd his doQ;rines foul. 
Tlicir bands more num'rous ev'ry moment grew; 
They rag'd, as if already Hell's controul 
Dominion full maintained o'er each fubje^led foul. 

XLIV. 
Soon with their outcries hoarfe Heav'n's concave ihook : 
For, eager now th' increafmg mob to guide. 
Some correfponding fhape each D^mon took. 
Meantime, their ruler fpread diforder wide. 
And feem'd o'er all their movements to prefi/de. 
To Smithfield's plain flie led her followers loud. 
Where, 'midlt his crew by kindred crimes allied, 
FiTZ-OsBERT proudly ftood. Full low he bow'd. 
And waving oft his hand addrefs'd the lift'ning croud. 
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XLV. 
'* Awhile, my fellow-citizens ! attend. 
'' Here the Defender of your Rights I ftand, 
" And, as your Guardian, as the People's Friend, 
" I hail your num'rous and intrepid band 
" Prepared the wrongs of tyrants to withftand. 
" Too long beneath Ariftocratic fway 
" Has crouch'd this injur'd and infulted land: 
" Too long has freedom veil'd her cheering ray, 
" While you beneath the rod of ftern oppreffion lay. 

XLVI. 
" Where is the virtue which your fathers grac'd? 
" Are Englifh worth and Englifli valour flown? 
" Time was, when tyranny you boldly fac'd, 
" When refolution manfully was (hewn, 
" And liberty by open force was won. 
" Now, lad reverfe! effeminate and tame, 
" Tho' gaird by chains, in filent awe you groan, 
" Nor feel a fpark of that coeleftial flame, 
" Which fills the gen'rous heart and goads it on to fame. 

XLVII. 
" Was it for You, ye blind and fenfelefs race ! 
" That Richard warr'd in Paleftine's defence? 
" If fo, no doubt your profits ye can trace. 
" What are they? Ye were fuflfer'd to difpenfe 
" From your hard hands the fum of his expence, 
" Your own fubfiftence, and your children's bread, 
'* All that from want your ftarving babes could fence, 
" All that from pertury could guard your head, 
" All that on wretchednefs fome comfort fcant might flied. 
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XLVIIL 

" Yc gave all this, and what was your return? 
" The tyrant's grace magnificently ihews ! 
" You and your houfeholds his proud regents fpum. 
" Urge ye your wants? your wifhes they oppofe, 
** With contumely treat you and with blows. 
'* Do ye prefume to taunt them with your right, 
" To plead your grievances, to ftate your woes? 
** Your modeil fuit contemptuoufly they flighty 
^* And with difdain your claim of fervices requite. 

XLIX. 

" What more remains your flav'ry to complete? 
" Comes Richard back with high renown .bedeck'd? 
** Do ye the conqVing hero proudly greet? 
" No! — both his fortunes and his fame were wreck'd; 
" But you, fate's doom ftill ready to correft, 
" Are privileg'd his ranfom to prepare : 
" Tis your's the mafs enormous to collet, 
" From all the favings of your anxious care, 
** From all ye hop'd your wives and progeny fhould ihare. 

L. 
*' Say, does your cottage fome fmall comfort hold, 
" Some little luxuries from toil which fpring? 
" Hafte to the mart? let them with fpeed be fold: 
" They fummon you their utmoft worth to bring, 
^* To pay the Ranfom of your glorious King ! 
" Are ye reluctant? See the flave of pow'r 
" Tlie little all ye boaft prepared to wring, 
" And tenfold horrors on your heads to fliow'r, 
" That pampered lloth may feed, and England's wealth 

[devour. 
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LI. 

" Oh firiends! oh once your country's deareft tmft! 
" Defert not now your own, your children's caufe: 
" To nature's feelings do not prove unjuii 
" Can prieftly fuperftition make ye paufe? 
" The ftatefman's craft, the tyranny of laws, 
" Tlie policy of kings, the nohle's pride, 
" All that ftern av'rice from the poor man draws, 
" The gilded roof, the robe with purple dy'd, 
" All ihould to aftion prompt, to energy decide! 

LII. 

" I fee your fouls with kindling zeal infpir'd: 
*^ Your fenfibility with joy I hail. 
" Now forward, and by facred freedom fir'd 
" With force refiftlels tyranny affail : 
" Strike home, and o'er th' oppreffor's pow'r prevail ! 
" Let liberty's proud banner be unfurl'd ; 
" Nor let your firm and gen'rous efforts fail, 
'* Till England s tyrants, from their high feats hurl'd, 
" Prove your tranfcendent might, and edify the world !" 

LIII. 

Thus, with fuccefsful effort, thro' the croud 
The pra6lic'd Demagogue his poifons fpread: 
His bold affertions, his demeanour proud, 
Work'd on their weak credulity, and led 
Their paflions now arous'd to purpofe dread. 
Tliey echo'd all their daring leader fpoke; 
And, as their wrath the crafty Daemons fed, 
Rous'd by their agency loud thunders broke, 
Madnefs prevail'd, and rage in ev'ry breaft awoke. 
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LIV. 

Soon as fhe faw the multitude array 'd, 
And fitly, as required her profpe6ls, clafs'd, 
Thus with imperious tone the Daemon faid. 
" SuflF'rance and tame fubmiffion now are paft; 
" The hour of chaftifcment is come at laft: 
" The altar trembles, and the blood-ftain'd throne, 
" Mould'ring to dull, before your feet is caft. 
" The injur 'd people now no more fliall groan, 
" But wondVing Europe foon their energy fhall own. 

LV. 
" Tlius it behoves you, citizens! to aft: 
" With fire the churches inftantly confume; 
" Let the imperial treafury be fack'd ; 
" The rich and noble to deftrudion doom ; 
" Their hoarded wealth, drawn from yourfelves, refume; 
" Tlieir wives and daughters for your pleafure take, 
" Ranfack their charms and revel on their bloom; 
" Let the proud city's firm foundation fliake, 
" And from his dream of pow'r let defpotifm awake!" 

LVI. 
Not otherwife, than when a tempeft hoarfe 
Tears thro' the dark receffes of the deep. 
It's caverns echo to the boiftVous force 
Which ploughs it's foaming furface ; rude and fteep 
Mount it's huge billows, by whofe pow'rful fweep 
The navies which triumphant rode are crufh'd. 
And time-worn rocks no more their ftations keep; 
So, with the hope of fpoil and flaughter flulh'd. 
The favage mob as will'd th' imperious Daemon rufh'd. 
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LVII. 

As 'crofs the field they bent their defp'rate courfe, 
Fitz-Alwyn met them, to whofe trufty hand 
Was delegated London's civil force. 
When rofe the tumult, he conven'd his band, 
And now approach'd, determin'd to withftand 
The bold confpirators who mock'd his fway. 
Advancing with an air of high command, 
He bad them their audacious progrefi (lay. 
And in more peaceful guife their grievances difplay. 

LVIII. 

" Is this a time to breed infenfate broil," 
Firmly he cried, " when your lov^ King's releaie 
" Spreads gen'ral exultation o'er our ifle, 
" When thro' the realm rebellion's horrors ceafe, 
" And fuiF'ring England hails returning peace? 
" Ere retribution on your crimes await; 
" This uproar foul and peflilent appeafe. 
" Shame on your leaders, whofe pernicious hate 
" Impels you thus to dare the vengeance of the ftate! 

UX. 
" Would they your underflandings weak perfuadc, 
" That, by exa6Uons from the poor and low, 
" The ranfom of your monarch muft be paid? 
" Thdr evil purpofe fuch aflfertions fliew, 
" And prove their bafe intent: for. People! know 
" Untouch'd your humble cottages (hall fland, 
" While from the coffers of the rich fliall flow 
" A golden flream, fufficient to command 
" The freedom of your King from Hen hy's griping hand. 
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LX. 

" Ere yet ftem juftice rear her pow'rfiil fcourge, 
" Declare why thus diforderly ye chufe 
" Tlie purpofe which aifembles ye to urge. 
" What new-difcover'd wrong, what frefh abufe, 
" Can this contempt of government excufe? 
" If need there be fome burthen to remove, 
" Think ye that Richard will your fuit refufe, 
" He, who ne'er ceas'd his foft'ring care to prove, 
" His bed prerogative a gen'rous people's love? 

LXI. 
" From him expeft proteAion and redreis. 
" By conquefi grac'd, and dignified by fame, 
" He comes our long-fufpended hopes to bids: 
" This mom his welcome meffengers proclaim 
" That Dover's high cliffs echo with his name, 
" And that ere noon our Sovereign we fhall greet 
*^ Meantime, whate'er your wiihes or your aim, 
" Homeward let every citizen retreat, 
" Till the glad trumpet's voice invite your King to meet. '' 

Lxn. 
Hufli'd was the multitude: no more their cry 
Gave token of th' enthufiaftic rage. 
Which prompted them allegiance to defy: 
Their Pi-aetor's firm addrefs, his councils fage, 
His ripen 'd wifdoni, and his rev'rend age, 
To check their enterprifing zeal confpir'd. 
Ill did FiTz-OsBERT of their aid prelage, 
When, as no more their bofoms vengeance fir'd, 
Each on the other gaz'd and from the front retir'd. 
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LXIII. 

High beat with anger and difdain his breaft; 
He rufli'd amid the foremoft of his band, 
Whom with impreffive voice he thus addrefs'd. 
" Why thus, when honour calls, inactive ftand? 
" Why thus, when groans our fubjugated land, 
" Attend ye to a crafty dotard's tale? 
" Shall we, when he commands, our force diiband, 
" When vengeance calls us, and when fortune's gale 
" Propels our bark and fills propitioufly our fail? 

LXIV. 
" What tho' of royal clemency he fpeak? 
'^ We want it not, nor are we brought fo low, 
" As pardon by fubmiflion bafe to feek. 
" Be our's the tafk our native rights to fhew ! 
" When torn the golden circlet from his brow, 
" When rifled his Ariftocratic throng, 
" Richard may learn a people's pow'r to know. 
" To triumphs then advance! in union ftrong, 
** On your oppreflbrs' heads avenge your country's wrong !" 

LXV. 

As when a goldfmith holds his even fcale, 
With fuch precifion is the balance fram'd, 
A breath to difcompofe it can prevail; 
So when Fitz-Osbert loudly thus proclaim'd 
His fell intent, and at their paflions aim'd, 
Tlie populace before his influence bow'd. 
Again he led them on with rage inflam'd, 
Again, 'mid cries and imprecations loud, 
The Fiend's prefiding voice to fury urg'd the croud. 
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LXVI. 

ArmM with their ftaves or faulchions, as it chanc'd, 
The felon crew, with fury unreftrain'd, 
Againft Fitz-Alwyn and his hoft advanc'd, 
Who worthily their fierce attack fuftain'd, 
And, tho' unequal, well the ftrife maintain 'd. 
Now o'er the plain the Fiends with outfpread wing 
Hover'd, and wide the civic tumult reign'd. 
When, fuddenly, the air was heard to ring, 
With loud and frequent ihouts of " G OD preferve the King! "• 

LXVII. 
Nearer and nearer drew th' enliv'ning found. 
Which thro' Fitz-Alwyn's band new vigour fpread, 
And feem'd his rude aflailants to aflound. 
But apprehenfion foon was tum'd to dread, 
Whdi, in array and marfhall'd order led, 
A puiifant troop of warriors they beheld, 
With England's far-fam'd Monarch at their head. 
As o'er the plain their progrefs they impelled, 
Mix'd with the trumpet's note the voice of gladneis fweU*d. 

Lxvin. 
As to the fcene of aftion they came near. 
Trembling and pale was feen the traitorous band, 
Confcious of guilt, and flruck with fudden fear. 
Richard, with looks of dignified command 
Advancing tow'rd» them, with an outftretch'd hand 
Silence belpoke, and thus the croud addrefs'd. 
" When once again I hail my much-lov'd land, 
" Is thus my people's loyalty confefs'd, 
" Is it by foul revolt my welcome is exprefe'd ? : 

VOL. II. o 
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LXIX- 

" On England's wifh'd-for and regretted foil, 
" Scenes difF'rent far from this I look'd to meet. 
" Can our long-fom'd and highly ikvour'd ifle, 
" Where Freedom grac'd by Law has fix'd her feat, 
" Where Arts and Commerce blooming Science greet, 
" Sons fo unworthy of herfelf produce ? 
" Can ihe, where Virtue finds her laft retreat, 
" Own as her offspring thofe, whofe mad abufe 
" Dilgrace her choiceft gifts by riot and mifufe ? 

LXX. 
" What are the ills of which ye thus complain, 
" Which thus ye feek by tumult to correft } 
" Does not on ev'ry hand the foaming main 
" 'Gainft foreign infolence your coails proteft? 
" Do not your harbours Europe's wealth colled? 
" When war and ravage many a clime deplores, 
" Does not their rage your happier plains refped, 
" Where all her rich and variegated ftores, 
" With bountiful excefe, benignant Nature pours? 

LXXI. 
^' If thefe no proofs of fond attachment claim, 
" Think on the priv'lege which your Laws infure, 
^^ Which ihunps with dignity the Englifh name. 
*^ No chains the freeman bind, no walls inunure : 
^' His humble roof from infult is f«ure ; 
" There may he live, remote from care and fear, 
*' Enjoy his tranquil home and pleafures pure, 
" There, independent, children'* children rear, 
'' To footh his age, and life's concluding pallage cheer. 



BOOK XII.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 99 

LXXIL 

" Thefe bleffings, from the cottage to the throne, 
" Are your's; thefe boons to all alike belong ; 
" None but the Guilty the reverie can moan. 
" Here no oppreflTor, in injuftice ftrong, 
" Can cruih the weak, the innocent can wrong : 
*^ Impartial jufiice holds her equal fcale ; 
" The rich man'5 wealth, the pleader's clamorous tongue, 
" Attempt in vain her judgment to affail ; 
" Unbiafs'd flie decrees, and law and truth prevail. 

Lxxni. 
" Nor, 'mid the happinefe which fate beftows, 
" Forget t' enumerate your Sov'reign's love ; 
" On his fond care with confidence repofe. 
" With your's heav'n's will his fortunes interwove, 
•* Doomed him with you one common lot to prove, 
" To ihare alike your triumphs and diftrefe. 
" Then fay what evils your impatience move : 
" If ills there be, exped from him redrefs, 
[^ Whofe beft ambition is his countrymen to bleis." 

LXXIV. 
He faid. As when upon tlie arid plain 
Exhaufted by the fun's meridian pow'r, 
Defcends a gentle and refreiliing rain. 
New fragrance breathes from ev'ry herb and flow'r. 
Love's carol burfis from each reviving bow'r, 
And nature, in her freflieft robe array 'd, 
Owns the fweet influence of the genial fhow'r ; 
So Richard's voice the confcious people fway'd, 
So their approving fouls the force of truth obey'd. 

o 2 
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LXXV. 

Not fo th' indignant Fiends. Abafh'd awhile, 
And aw'd to filence, fullenly they flood, 
As if conftrain'd to quit their baffled toil: 
But foon, intent on anarchy and blood, 
With march imperious and demeanour rude 
The Dasmon cloath'd in Baldocks form advanced. 
Her clofely followed the infernal brood : 
And, while their arts the wond nng croud entranc'd, 
She cried, as o'er their ranks her fcomful eye (he glanc'd : 

LXXVI. 
" For Tyranny when thus a Tyrant pleads, 
" Can ye with patience hear his vain difcourfe, 
" While by his hand your injur'd country bleeds, 
" And looks to you as to her fole refource? 
" Where are your feelings? Where is nature's force? 
" Where thofe exertions which her infults claim? 
" Trace but your fufF'rings to their parent fource, 
" The fatal truth fliall dye your cheeks with Ihame, 
" Harrow your hearts, and (lamp with infamy your name. 

LXXVll. 
" If yet ye are to learn a People's Right, 
" Or how your Tyrants lawlels pow'r obtain, 
" Attend, while thus the myft'ry I recite, 
" While Defpots and their councils I arraign, 
" Learn to regard them with a juft difdain, 
" And Reafon as the Teft of Truth apply. 
" So fhall dark error and her baleful train 
" Vanifli, as peftilential vapours fly, 
" When the afcending fun illumes the eaftem fky. 
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Lxxvra. 
" Too long has Prejudice the world mifled, 
" Too long, by int'reft and chicane deceiv'd, 
" Do6hines, from fancy and tradition bred, 
" Have ye as truths of (lamp divine believ'd. 
" Now, by our New Philofophy repriev'd 
" From Law's reftraint and ftem Religion's fway, 
" Man fhall behold his proper Rights retriev'd : 
^' Illumination fhall her torch difplay, 
" Her influence fpread, and flrike our tyrants with difmay. 

LXXIX. 
" Behold by her the veil from error torn ! 
" She fays — By Fate's fupreme and jufl decree, 
" All ranks of men with Equal rights are bom : 
" Without refpeft to order or degree, 
" She bids ye Man, as nature made him, fee: 
" If Independence o'er your fouls prefide, 
" Ye need but will it, and ye mufl be Free ! 
" In all, and each, the faculties refide, 
** Which Providence ordain 'd the bark of flate to guide. 

LXXX. 
" The fplendid truths flie fpeaks with rev'rence treat: 
" Let ev'ry bofom own her facred flame, 
" Confefs her influence and her law complete. 
" Thefe Rights, fhe fays, the Sovereign People claim — 
" Tis their's alone their Governors to name; 
" If they offend to drive them from the helm, 
" And for themfelves a Government to frame. 
" Gain but thefe points, and then the fubjecl realm, 
" As beft your purpofe fuits, new-model or o erwhelm. 
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LXXXI. 

" From this concife and comprehenfive code, 
" Thofe, gifted by Philofophy's new light, 
" Are taught to afcertain the only mode, 
" By which the Gen'ral Interefts can unite, 
'^ And Human Government attain it's height. 
" The Sov'reign People muft together meet, 
" And, in their Perfonal and Sov'reign Right, 
" Of modelling their Conftitution treat: 
" Then, by a Compad new, the great ddign complete. 

LXXXII. 
" Say, did ye thus your Conftitution chufe.^ 
" No, my lov'd Citizens! to you it came, 
" A foul abortion, fiiU of wild abufe, 
" Founded on Tyranny and Conqueft's claim. 
* Such as it is, your own, your country's ihame, 
" Where lurks it? No where is the phantom found ! 
" Then ufe your high prerogative to frame 
" A Conftitution adequate and found, 
'' And on the Rights of Man the glorious ftru&ure ground. 

LXXXIU. 
" Where did your Anceftors the priv'lege find 
" By partial laws your freedom to reftrain? 
" What pow'r had they Pofterity to bind? 
" Philofophy rejeAs it with difdain, 
" And gives you back your liberty again. 
" Behold! her antient empire fhe refumes : 
" Let iiot her awful voice be rais'd in vain ! 
" Infpir'd by her, once more our reafon blooms, 
" Each man a Sov'reign grows, a Lawgiver becomes. 
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LXXXIV. 

" Mark her beheft. Each generation, free, 
" And unconfin'd, muft for itfelf debate, 
" Muft on it's laws and government agree. 
" She teaches too enlightened maji to hate 
" The poor diftinftions which have ftamp'd him great 
" By her Illumination taught to think, 
" He fcoms on anceflorial pride to w^it; 
" He fees the Artificial Noble fink, 
" And to a dwarf before the Natural Noble fhrink. 

LXXXV. , 
" The People's Majefty let Tyrants know: 
" Yon Defpot from his feat ufurp'd impel, 
" And pluck the glitt'ring circlet from his brow. 
" Him let Philofophy exulting tell, 
" It is not We who 'gainft the laws rebel, 
" But 'tis that Laws our inborn vigour cramp ! 
*• Let your free fouls with kindling ardour fwell; 
" Let no weak feelings your exertions damp; 
^ In characters of blood your new dominion llamp. 

LXXXVI. 
" Seize on the Church's rich and wide domain, 
" Whence to luxurious priefb the treafures fpring, 
" Which aid them o'er men's confcierices to reign. 
" The Tythes, which from your callous hands they wring, 
" Refume, or to the gen'ral coffers bring. 
" New-model and re-organize the realm: 
" Each his own ruler, ev'ry man a King, 
" Let individual feelings guide the helm, 
'^ Abolifh ranks, and all diltindtions vain o'erwhelm. 
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LXXXVIL 
" Such is the glorious and tranfcendent prize, 
" To which Philofophy her train invites : 
" This to affert and gain She bids ye rife. 
" Behold the People's Friend ! To urge your rights, 
" And crown your hopes, his patriot foul delights ; 
" With you to triumph, or with you to bleed, 
** He mocks at danger, and oppreffion flights : 
" With him on Reformation's work proceed, 
" To full fuccefe your fteps Philofophy fhall lead !" 

LXXXVin. 
She faid. The Fiends, with exclamations loud, 
Confirm'd her ftrange and horrible difcourfe, 
And urg'd to inflant a6l th' aftonifh'd croud. 
Advancing now with ihrieks and outcries hoarfe, 
They led 'gainft Richard their tumultuous force, 
With rage infernal fiU'd each ruthlels bread, 
Recklefs of reafon, pity or remorfe. 
As onward with accurs'd defign they prefs'd. 
Them with commanding voice their Monarch thus addrefs'd. 

LXXXIX. 
" Ere yet, by this declaimer's arts milled, 
" You rafhly ftoop to his infidious lure, 
" And ruin's path beyond redemption tread, 
*^ Attend ! it well behoves you to be fure, 
" Where tend his views and arguments impure, 
" Like Sodom's fruit, with outward beauties grac'd, 
" They captivate the eye, the foul allure, 
" While all within the tempting rind encas'd 
" Is bitter and auftere, difgufting to the tafte. 
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XC. 

" Am I a Tyrant? let my people fay ! 
** No teft but their unbiafs'd voice I need. 
" Did I the rights of Defpotifm difplay, 
" Argue for Tyranny, for Slav'ry plead? 
" Richard's free foul abhors the monilrous deed! 
" I bad you to your Prefent Blifs attend, 
" Your a6iual Rights and Liberties to heed, 
" On that pure Conftitution to depend, 
^ Where laws diftindi and known each Englifhman defend. 

XCI. 
" Does the bold pleader call on you to fay 
" Where lurks this Conftitution > where 'tis found ? 
" Tell him, that brighter than the orb of day, 
" 0*er England's face it's fplendour beams around. 
" Not more your ifle, 'midft ocean's waves profound, 
" It's ftation holds, than ftands it's bafe fecure; ^ 
" Of Law, Religion, Truth, the wife compound, 
" From your forefathers flows it's current pure, 
" For countleis ages fram-'d your bleffings to aifure. 

XCII. 
" Tell him, it's bond deduc'd from Heav'n's high law 
" By juft gradations ev'ry rank conne6fa: 
" Tell him, that, blending clemency and awe, 
" It equally th' oppreflbr's crime corre6fa, 
" Defends the weak, the innckrent prote6ls; 
" That, while it guards the Monarch on his Throne^ 
" The Rights of all his People it refpefts; 
" That ftill, more lovely as the more 'tis known, 
" You feel it's excellence, and hail it as your own. 
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XCIII. 

" Now fettle what regard his fophifms claim. 
" He bids you Reafon as your Teft employ 
" In fearch of Truth: I bid you do the fame. 
" Say, does not England Liberty enjoy? 
" M^o, when the proud invade, the rich annoy, 
" Does not in Law a fure protedion greet? 
" Who ihall prefume your comforts to deftroy, 
" When, watchful powV oppreffive to defeat, 
^' Complete and full redrefs impartial Juries mete? 

XCIV. 

" Wherein confifts the Dignity of Man, 
" Which thus he urges with emphatic tone? 
" What is it, but his real ftate to fcan, 
^^ To guard thofe bleffings nature makes his own, 
" T* obey thofe laws whofe excellence is known, 
" Religion's facred duty to fulfil, 
" To love his neighbour, to do wrong to none, 
" To rule his pailions, to fubdue his will, 
^' And in creation's fcale his fbation due to fill? 

xcv. 

" 'In what confift thofe New, thofe Equal, Rights, 
" To which the Demagogue, with boaftful fcorn, 
" My free and envied Engliflmien invites? 
" Is it that men with Equal Pow'rs are bom? 
" That none Superior Faculties adorn? 
" Do not to all far diff'rent gifts belong? 
" While fome their limited endowments mourn, 
" Others, with minds and corp'ral funftions ftrong, 
" To high diftinftion rife, and foar above the throng. 
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XCVI. 

" Or would he in exad proportions cla6 
*' Our ifland's fubftance, fo that each might take 
** His due allotment from the gen'rai mais ? 
*^ Let us a moment his arrangement make : 
^' The unfubftantial bubble foon will break. 
" Can his high pleafure Nature's courfe reffarain ? 
" Would not each Birth the bafelefs fabric ihake ? 
" How could each Child it's juft proportion gain, 
^ HqW| when no more remained, his Equal Right obtain ? 

XCVII. 
" Does he Varieties of Rank accufe? 
" Would he, that what all equally admire 
" All ihould for ever equally refufe? 
" Firft let him quench that fpark of heavenly fire, 
" Which prompts us high diftin^on to defire, 
" Which by progreffive fteps to virtue leads, 
" And all that worth and patriotifin infpire; 
" Which urges on the foul to loftier deeds, 
^ For. which the (latefinan toils, for which the warrior 

[bleeds! 

XCVIIL 
" Falfe is the doftrine, the conclufion vain, 
" That would mankind of Heav'n's beft gift deprive, 
" And all their nobler energies reftrain. 
" Deftin'd for high pre-eminence to drive, 
" Let them renown from virtuous toils derive, 
" And by defert adorn their humble name. 
" Then may a man be truly faid to live, 
" When his approving countrymen proclaim 
" His honour well atchiev'd, his all-furpaffing fame. 
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XCIX. 

" Nor will the propofition prove more true, 
" That with the People Sov'reignty refides. 
" How ihall ye curb, amid thefe Monarchs new, 
" The talent which inferior judgments guides? 
" Int'reft in all focieties divides 
" The genVal will, dominion all would gain, 
" And oft in ruffet frock ambition hides: 
'^ Make them All Kings, what magic can reftrain 
" Their views difcordant, or their fep'rate pow'r maintain? 

C. 

" How ihall thefe Sovereigns their beheft declarer 

** Where, when, and how, from ev'ry part remote 

" Shall they their fundions to perform repair, 

" And on the public weal aflembled vote? 

*^ Shall a Majority their will denote? 

" Involuntary homage forc'd to pay, 

" Thoufands of Sovereigns then their Rights may quote, 

" While, driv'n their neighboring monarchs to obey, 

" They crouch before their rule, and ihrink beneath their 

[fway. 
CI. 

" No, fays the crafty demagogue, the will 
" Of each his own concerns muft regulate. 
" Mark now, how this his objed will fulfil. 
" Each individual reprefents the ftate: 
" No public councils then, no more debate, 
" But all what fuits their fep'rate purpofe chufe; 
" None on their neighbour's difpenfation wait, 
" All may agree, may cavil or refufe, 
^^ And ruin wide fliall fpread, and riot and abufe. 
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CIL 

'^ Again his ground he changes, and aiTumes 
" The Sovereign People Rulers may eled. 
" If fo, what of their Sov'reignty becomes? 
" But how (hall I this Proteus ftrange deted, 
" When next he fays, To cure the date's defed, 
" The People may, by one fupreme compa6i;, 
" New model it, and all it's faults corred? 
" If they indeed fuch mock'ry can tranfaf):, 
" Who, if his dodrine holds, fliall ratify their aft? 

cm. 
" No laws, he faid, Pofterity can bind, 
" Or thofe who have not by their votes concurr'd; 
" That, as by nature all are unconfin'd, 
*' Each generation muft in turn be heard, 
" And each fucceffive fanftion be prefeiT'd. 
" If fo, his grand compaft, his fuffiage full, 
*' Compels him to the confequence abfurd, 
" That this Supreme, Unalterable rule, 
" Each new-bom babe may change, may fruftrate, or annul. 

CIV. 
" Such is the Code, fophiftical and new, 
" By which he hopes your paffions to awake. 
" Now mark his purpofe, and difcern his view. 
" He looks my gen'rous Englilhmen to make 
" His engines England's commonwfealth to (hake, 
" To lead you on thro' unheard crimes he tries, 
" To fpum religion, and your laws to break, 
" That he, Fitz-Osbert, and their crew may rife, 
" And, by their country's fall, attain their wifli'd-for prize. 
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CV. 

" And, if they could their parent ftate deftroy, 
" Have you reflefted how their new-found fway 
" Thefe arbitrary defpots would employ? 
" Like vultures fwooping on their helplefs prey, 
" Their bloody tyranny they would difplay, 
" Your wealth with greedy av'rice would devour, 
^^ Laugh at your groans, and mock at your difmay. 
. " None fo exult calamity to fhow'r, 
" As thofe who rife by crimes to unexpeded pow'r. 

CVI. 

" Then think in time, and fcom their bafe pretence. 
" £xert thofe feelings you fo oft have ihewn, 
" That fteady loyalty, that fterling fenfe, 
" By which the Engliih. character is known. 
" Believe and make your Country's caufe your own: 
'^ Shew to thefe demagogues in treafon bold, 
" You love your Laws, your Altars, and your Throne; 
" That, firm and loyal, you will ne*er behold 
" Your country to her foes by home-bred traitors fold." 

CVII. 
Thus fpoke the gallant King. In ev'ry breaft,' 
Deep fank his fage and eloquent difcourfe: 
Enlightened by the truth, the croud confe&'d 
It's potent influence and refiftleis force. 
Far othetwife the Fiends s with wild concourfe 
Tumultuoufly they rufh'd, and, as they rais'd 
Their fanguinary (hout and outcry hoarfe, 
Harih thunders roU'd around, blue lightnings bfac'd, 
And ^ook the earth, as if by dire portents amasr^d. 
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CVIIL 

Each moment grew more fertile in alarms. 
And, 'mid the cralh of elements, arofe 
The ihrieks of Daemons fummoning to arms. 
When Richard loud exclaim'd: " No mortal foes 
" Can thus the courfe of nature difcompofe: 
" With more than human inftruments they deal. 
" To Him, who Hell's foul purpofe can difclofe, 
" Let us, my friends! with confidence appeal, 
" Let us implore our GOD their prelence to reveal. 

CIX. 
" Oh Thou! before whofe all-tranfcendent name 
" Th' infernal pow'rs in mute obedience bend, 
" Proteft us, and defeat their trait'rous aim ! 
" To England and to England's King attend! 
" Them may thy gracious providence defend 
" From poisonous dodhines which corrupt the foul, 
" While thus our pray'rs to thy high throne afcend, 
" Oh! may thy pow'r their hateful arts controul, 
*^ And ftrip the thin difguife which flirouds their femblance 

[fouL" 
ex. 

Thus with uplifted hands the Monarch fpoke. 
In trembling expedation flood the croud, 
When, fudden, on the right new thunders broke. 
Rolling along with intonation loud; 
Heav'n's wide concave with fiercer lightnings glow'd, 
With angry blaft th' increafing tempeft fwell'd, 
Enveloping th' horizon in a cloud. 
Like that, which, ere by Fiat high difpell'd, 
O'er Chaos and the Deep uncouth dominion held. 
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CXI. 

The anxious multitude, with wild affright, 
Beheld the face of nature thus reversal, 
When, thro' the mantle of furrounding night, 
Flames fetid and to fenfe obnoxious burft^ 
And ihrieks appalling, as of fouls accurs'd, 
In chorus dread and horrible arofe; 
Loud as the trumpet, which th' Apoftle erft 
Heard, when the Seraph prophefied of woes, 
With blaft which pierc'd the heart and hfe's warm current 

[froze* 
CXIL 

But foon more fearful prodigies were feen. 
Compeird their forms tremendous to refume, 
From ev'ry quarter rofe the Fiends obfcene: 
Each, as he mounted, wav'd his fable plume. 
And \i ith refounding ftroke cut thro' the gloom. 
Hov'ring they gaz'd around, while o'er the reft 
Seem'd False Philosophy her ftate t' aflume, 
Wliile all, fave Belial, her their Chief confefs^d. 
Sternly Ihe gaz'd, and thus the pious King addrefs'd* 



CXllI. 

'* Curs'd be the influence, which our hoft compels 

" Thus to forego our half-accomplilird aim, 

*' Which blafts our projeAs and thy triumph fwells, 

" RicHARpt 'tis thine to profper by our ihamci 

" By heirs defeat to dignify thy name, 

** And, by this high atchievement, to adorn 

** Th' inmiortal wreath referv'd for thee by tame: 

" While we, our purpofe loft, our lionour Jhorn, 

Prepare far hence to meet our potent Monarclu fcorn. 
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CXIV. 

" Exult ! for more thy virtue now has done, 
" Than all the toils thy conftancy fuftain'd, 
" Than all the glories which thy valour won, 
" And all the conqueils which thy annies gain'd. 
" With False Philosophy to have maintain'd 
" Succeisful warfare, to have ftemm'd the tide 
" Of principles, from Hell's recedes drain'd 
" To cruih the worid and fpread confufion wide, 
" May well thy tranfport raife and juftify thy pride. 

cxv. 
^ Exult! meanwhile to other climes I go, 
" There, in fequefter'd folitude, t' await 
" A time more fit my pow'rful arts to fliew, 
" For come there will a time, prefcrib'd by fate, 
" When False Philosophy may urge her hate, 
" And reign triumphant o'er debased mankind : 
" When proud dominion o'er the good and great, 
" When human aftions, and the human mind, 
" With fway unlimited to her fliall be confign'd, 

CXVI. 

" Then, arm'd with terror and diftain'd with blood, 
" My vengeful hand ihall rule degen'rate Gaul, 
"And fpread my far-extenninating flood. 
** Then, when my fpells the fhrinking foul appal, 
" Myriads of rebels fhall obey my call, 
" Wide fhall my fatal ftandard be unfurl'd: 
" Whate'er religion facrcd held fhall fall, 
" From regal ftate her monarch fhall be hurl'd, 
" And philofophic mobs fhall rule the bleeding world. 

vol. II. H 
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CXVII, 

'^ Tlien, when amid the univerfal wreck 

" Of thrones, of altars, principles and laws, 

" A faithlefs nation follows at my beck; 

** Then, w hen viftorious Hell diftends her jaw^*, 

" And fends forth hofts to aid our ruthlefs caufe, 

" Let England tiemble! Some fliall then be found, 

** Who here fliall greet my dodrines with applaufe^ 

" Whofe felon-daggers (hall their country wound, 

Whofe hands my baleful tree ihall plant on Engliih 

[ground, 
CXVIIL I 

*' Tlien Ihall new Baldocksj new Fitz-Osberts, rile," 

*' Pervert the weak, with crouds tumultuous joini 

*' And, their fell purpofe fcoming to difguife, 

'* AtTociations of rebellion fign, 

*^ And openly with England's foes combine, 

" Then horror far fliall fpread and wild difinay, 

" IHiile well matured fliall flourilh my defign^ 

" While the mad people law fliall difobey, 

Contemn the voice of GOD, and mock their Sovereign's 

[fway- 
cxix. 

" Thefe and M^orfe ills await thy menaced realm^ 

** Unlef^, what fate will fcarce to hope allow, 

** Some honeft Statefman then fliall guide the helm; 

" Who, while his brcaft with youthful zeal fhali glor, 

** Shall tear the maflt from frenzied faftion s brow> 

*' Sliall boldly meet the philofophic herd, 

*' Shallj witli an eloquence unrivalFd, Ihew 

" How weak their plea, their tenets how abfurd. 

And call on Albion's fons the patriot iVord to gird* 
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cxx. 

" Then, fliould indeed this prodigy appear, 

** In vain would False Philosophy difclofe 

*' Her bloody prefence, or her banner rear: 

" Europe, exhaufted by convuHive throes, 

" Redeemed by hin\' from llaughter would repofe; 

" While envied England, biefl with powT and fame, 

** Would rile fuperior to confederate foes, 

*' Peace and good-will tow rds all mankind proclaim, 

And liigh in glory's fane rpcord her guardians name!' 



I 



CXXI. 

Thus with prophetic rage the Daemon faid: 
But now th' attendant Fiends impatient grew ; 
As widely their ill-omen'd wings they fpread, 
Round her with fcreams and blafpheuues they flew, 
And, urging her her travel to purfue, 
Drown \1 with their hoarfe acclaim her potent cry. 
Thro' the black vapour foard th' infernal crew, 
Wlnle, ^vrapt in mute fufpenfe, with uprais'd-eye 
Richard beheld them mount and cut the troubled (ky. 

CXXIL 
With them the ftorms which mark'd their progrefs pafs'd ; 
Yet ftill the multitude, with dread imprefs d, 
GazM on the vacant air with looks aghaft^ 
When thus the King their awe-ftruck ranks addrefi*A 
*' While, as fcontrition harrows evVy breaft, 
" Each felf-conviSed and upbraiding foul 
** Shudders at what yon vengeful Fiend confels'd^ 
" Unite to thank the PowY, whofe ilrong controul 
Prevail 'd their plans to foil, to cruih their treafons fouL 

H 2 
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CXXIII. 

" To all a full forgivenefs I proclaim, 
" Save to the wretch, whofe heart to virtue dead, 
" Who, deaf alike to duty and to fame, 
" Prefum'd this rafli confpiracy to head, 
" Whofe ftatements, void of truth, my people led 
" To court deftrudion and their King t' o'er-awe. 
'^ His deatl) ihall cure the ills his vices bred. 
" Now hence. — From errors paft inilrudion draw: 
•* Fear GOD,. obey your King, and venerate the Law!'* 
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iJOON as the threat'ning tumult was appeas'd 
Which from the ceafelefs hate of Daemons fprung, 
The guards Fitz-Osbert, pale and trembling, feiz'd, 
And to the Elms conveyed him. Much his tongue 
Implor'd for mercy; round their knees he clung, 
And fued for life and for his Monarch's grace. 
Him on a branch, which topped the reft, they hung, 
Midway 'twixt Heav'n and earth : a fitting place, 
For thofe who both alike by treafons foul debafe. 

II. 
Meantime, furrounded by the croud, who fhar'd 
His pardon, and their royal mafter blefe'd. 
The gallant King to Weftminfter repaired. 
Again his lovely Confort to his breaft 
With undiffembled ecftafy he prefi'd; 
Again his Mother he tranfported hail'd, 
Whofe firmnels, moft in danger's hour confefs'd, 
Wlien Fiends and Men her weakened power alTaird, 
Preferv'd the tott'ring realm and glorioufly prevailed. 
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III. 

But foon to fcenes of nobler aim his heart, 
Inflam'd by Philip's broken faith, afpir'd: 
Renown and great revenge now claim'd their part; 
England's exhaufted ftate his aid required ; 
Normannia's bleeding province, where untir'd 
With defolation Gallia's Sov'reign reign'd, 
His patriotic foul with Vengeance fir'd : 
Remembrance deep his working mind retained. 
Of vows no more obferv'd, of compa3s now difdsun'd. 

IV. 
The herald's voice was heard the Peers to call, 
A full and folemn feftival to hold, 
With more than 'cuftom'd ftate, in Rufus' hall. 
Thither repair'd the Knights and Barons bold ; 
Their well-plum'd cafques, their furcoats rich with gold, 
Their gorgeous mails, magnificently fliew'd: 
While from the roof, triumphantly unroll'd, 
Full many a Saracenic ftandard flow'd. 
And heaps of Pagan fpoils with gems refplendent glow'd 

V. 
High at the end, in feemly ftate was plac'd, 
Fronting the northern gate, the royal throne, 
Again by England's rightful Monarch grac'd. 
On either hand a princely group was fhewn: 
Beauty might there herfelf refle6ied own ; 
There lovelinefs perfonified was feen, 
And breathing fweetnefs youth and nature fhone; 
All whofe perfe6lions could adorn the fcene, 
From charms juft beaming love to England's peerlefs Queen. 
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VI. 

There valour too it's due precedence found: 
The brave affertors of religion there, 
Array'd in gay habiliments, around 
The ample range forgot their former care, 
And, intermingling with th' aflemblage fair, 
The pow'r of female excellence confefs'd. 
Each Chief was feen his lady's colours wear. 
And, as with modeil warmth his fuit he prds'd, 
A fweet refponfive glance his honeft ardour bleis'd. 

VII. 
The high roof echo'd with the trumpet's note, , 
O'er it's wide arch the founds of gladnefs pour'd. 
And joy on Zephyr's pinions feem'd to float: 
In rich profufion, the capacious board 
With all which appetite could tempt was ftor'd, 
With all which art or fancy could combine, 
And all which bounteous nature could afford, 
With goblets huge of hypocras and wine. 
Pure as the nedar'd juice which greets Jove's guefb di- 

[vine. 
VIII. 

The feventh fervice now the hall had grac'd, 
When, fuddenly advancing from the gate, 
Bethune, in herald's tabard rich encas'd, 
Approach'd to where the martial Monarch fat 
High on his head, upon a fpacious plate, 
A Peacock gay he bore, adorn'd with gold 
And jewels, emblem of chivalric ftate, 
Which feem'd with confcious pride his place to hold, 
Rejoic'd his train with eyes thick-fpangled to unfold. 
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Him clofe attended an iUuftrious band 
Of knightly bearing, whofe refalv'd afpeft 
Befpoke their pafling worth ; on either hand 
March'd a fiiir Dame, in royal fplendour deck'd, 
Whofe modeft grace the boldeft might correft : 
The lovely Beeengahia one, by whom 
Pembroke advanced , his Sovereign to proteft; 
'WTiile, gazing on fair Charicljea's bloom, 
Blondel appeared his claim of duty to refume- 

X* 

Their progrefs thro' the crouded hall they made, 
Till, near the throne where Richard fat they came,' 
When thus Bethune with low obeifance faid: 
** Oh King renowned ! attend^ while in the name 
** Of Heaven fupreme, and of each princely dame 
" Who here alTifts, I offer to tliy hand, 
*' This Bird myfterious. As of right they claim 
*' Full retribution for this injured land: 
" Vengeance for trcafons foul and perjuries they demand* 



XI. 
** Think, mighty Monarch! of Normannia's grief: 
** See, where opprefs'd by Philip*s power Ihe bleeds; 
" To thee ftie looks for fuccour and relief, 
** To thee, the C.hampion of the Crofs, fhe pleads, 
" See, where the toe his bands ferocious leads^ 
" Where bold injuftice innocence o*er-awesj 
** Where proud oppreffion on her vitals feeds: 
*' Aroufc thee, Richard! vindicate her caufe, 
Call forth thy puiliiint might, and win the world*s a| 

[plaufe!^ 
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XIL 
He faid. Loud murmurs rofe on every fidtj 
And cries exprcffive of their ftrong difdain. 
The martial King, flow rifmgj thus replied, 
" When beauty pleads redrefi of wrongs to gains 
" Her powerful claims can ne'er be urg'd in vain. 
" My confcious heart confirms the dire detail 
*' Of treaibns which the Gallic Monarch ftain, 
'* And joyfully the favVing hour I hail, 
" Wlien o er the perjur'd foe our valour may prevail 

*' As when, commifrion'd by fuperior powV, 

" O er Afric's plains con fuming locufts fweep, 

" Her choiceft fiuits they unreftrain'd devour, 

•* Till^ roufmg from their temporary fleep, 

*' The winds of Heav'n overwhelm them in the deep; 

" So fliall the terrors of our arms be fliewn: 

** No more her misVies fliall Normannia weep, 

" But Philip, trembling on his blood-ftain'd throne. 

Shall rue his broken faith, and England's vengeance own. 



XIV. 

" So may my eameift hopes completion know> 
** As here, before each knight and peerlefe dame, 
" On this Myflcrious Bird I truly vow, 
** And faithfully my purpofe firm proclaim* 
*' By His eternal and tranfcendent name, 
** Whofe powerful will the univerfe directs; 
*' By Her, to whom th* angelic miflton came; 
'* By every Saint, who England *s weal protefts; 
By all that Holy Church confelfes and refpe^fa : 
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XV, 

** By all the charms of this aflemblage fair, 
" Whofe pleadings vengeance in my breaft awake, 
** And by the virtues of this Bird, I fwear 
** On perjur'd Philip great revenge to take. 
" For thenij and for my injur'd country s fake, 
" My arm the faithlefs monarch ftiall purfue, 
*' Curb his oppreffions, and his proud throne Ihake, 
*' Nor ceafe, *till amply his offence he rue, 
" And for his crimes atone with retribution due.'* 

XVI. 
As thus the King with warmth impafllon'd fpoke. 
The knightly band confirmed his high beheft, 
And thro' the hall loud fliouts of tranfport broke: 
A common ardour reign 'd in every^ breaft; 
All, as they forw^ard came, their zeal confefs'd^ 
And on the facred Bird pronounced their vows. 
To aid the caufe of Normandy opprefs'd. 
But foon were hulli*d their clamours to repofe, 
Wien royal Elinor with grace majeftic rofe. 



XVIL 

Thanks to high Heav'n!'* the Queen exulting cried, 
Whofe mercies have permitted me to ihare 
In Richard's glories and in England's pride; 
To fee the fondeft objeft of my care, 
Reftor'd to dignity and powV, prepare 
To launce deftruftion on our country's foe! 
ViSim no more of anguifh and defpair, 
Of dread fufpenfe and agonizing woe, 
>'er my tranfported heait I feel hope's influence flow. 
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XVlIt 

*^ Oh Albion! deftin'd to command the worldl 

** Rejoice, for Richard re-afliimes his pow'r, 

*' And once again his banner is unfurrd! 

• ** Flown is defpair, and paft the dreary hour, 

'* H'Tien on thee adverfe fortune feem'd to lour, 

** And from her unexhaufted ftores of ill 

** Calamity and death prev^aird to OiowV* 

*^ Aronfe! obedient to the Eternals will, 

** To vindicate His ways, His juIHce to fulfil 

XIX. 

" Now let bafe Philip tremble with difmay; 
*' For retribution long delayed is nigh, 
** And tenfold vengeance ihall his wrongs repay* 
" No more ihall England's Lion proftrate lie; 
** .Mis lordly mane ereft, inflam'd his eye, 
" On Gallia's faith lefs fons behold him fpring: 
" Like fcatter'd fheep before his wrath they fly, 
** While bright renown waves high her founding wing, 
** And in ecftatic notes proclaims our Viflor King. 



XX, 

** Oh may that valour, which Judsea's throne 
" Againft the Saracenic force upheld, 
'* Be now with energy tranfcendent fliewn ! 
** May foul confpiracy and guilt be queird ! 
" May Philip, by my hero's arms compeirdp 
" Crown by fubmiffion his recorded ihame! 
*^ Then may my foul, his triumph full beheld, 
** To kindred fkies afcending, blefs his name, 
Stampt with his country's praife, and graced with well- 

[earn'd fame !" 
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XXI, 

Still on her words th' enraptured audience hungj 
Each kindling foul, in momentary trance, 
Confefs'd the potent influence of her tongue, 
And haird the time, when England*s fons might launci" 
Her ilores of treafurd wrath on perjured France, 
^V^hen, as wide*op'ning flew the northern gate, 
A facerdotal band was feen t' advance, 
With gefturc dignified and feemly ftatc, 
To where the martial King in regal fplendour fat. 

XXII. 
He, who as chief the grave proceflion led, 
In ftole and rochet fitly was array'd ; 
He bore a mitre on his hoary head, 
And in his hand a pond rous fword difplay'd* 
When near approached, the troop it s progrefs ftay*d : 
Each, humbly crofling with his arms his breaft, 
Bent low, and duly liis obeifance made; 
Then, with an air which revVence deep exprefs'd^ 
Silent remained, while thus their Chief the Prince addrefsd: 



XXIIL 
" Illuftrious Monarch 1 whofe aufpicious reign 
'* In fame's bright annals will for ever bloom, 
*^ Permit my fpeech. From Glaston's holy fane, 
" To tell what lately there befel, we come. 
'* 'Tis known, when Akthur yielded to his doom, 
" Compeird fate's ruthlefs mandate to obeyj 
'* That there the earth received him in her womb: 
" But, from that period, none prefum'd to fay. 
In what peculiar fpot the Britilh Champion lay. 
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XXIV. 

*^ For o'er his deeds dark Ignorance detaiPd 
" Her web obfcure, and his furpaffing worth 
^^ In l^endary tales and myfleries veil'd. 
" Ere waking fcience re-illum'd the earth, 
*^ In the proud hall, or round the peafant's hearth, 
" Her ftory oft Credulity would tell} 
*^ How Merlin's charms prefided at his birth, 
" How oft he fought, and how at laft he fell, 
^ And how his foul was doom'd t' abide the potent fpell. 

XXV. 
" But his deferts, fecur'd on virtue's bafe, 
'^ Some more difceming chroniclers have found 
" With true record his energies to grace. 
'* Againfi the Saxon foe in war renown'd 
'* Nine times he bravely fought by vidory crown*d ; 
" His patriot blood for Britain's caufe he drain'd; 
" He rous'd her from her lethargy profound, 
" With hofts barbaric glorious war maintain'd, 
'< And deck'd with clemency the meed his arms had gain'd: 

XXVL 
'* Him, their illuffaious Chief, their darling King, 
" Our Britiih anceftors with patriot flame, 
" By their loud harps infpir'd, were wont to fmg. 
" For, as old Greece her Alexander's fame, 
" As Rome rejoic'd her Cesar's to proclaim, 
'' As France her Charlemagne, and as our laod 
'' Beyond compare exalts her Richard's name, 
" So Arthur's valour our fore-fathers fcann'd, 
'^ And told in n4>t'rous ffaains the wonders of his hand 
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xxvn. 
" Forgive, great Prince! th* efFufions of a zeal 
" For worth departed, which an old man lead 
" To talk of what all Englifh hearts muft feel. 
" Now briefly to my purpofe I proceed. 
" Some days are paft, fince, for a brother freed 
" From mortal vanities, a grave we made. 
" Taught by a dream, he oft would intercede 
" In a fequefter'd comer to" be laid, 
" Where Joseph's thorn far fpread it's venerable Ihade. 

XXVIII. 
" With his requeft we cheerfully complied : 
" When lo ! within the confecrated ground 
" A ftone Sarcophagus our monks defcried. 
" As all afTembled circled it around, 
" In meditation wrapt and (ilence boimd, 
" We forc'd it to difclofe it's fecret truft. 
" A female's bones, with flaxen hair, we found: 
" But this as one attempted to adjuft, 
'* From his rude grafp it flirank, and mould 'ring fell to du(t 

XXIX. 

" Beneath this cheft, a fecond we furvey'd, 
" Whofe pond rous lid with rev'rence meet we rais'd. 
" In it a warrior's flceleton was laid. 
" Soon as we mov'd it from it's place, amazed 
" On two rough pyramids of ftone we gaz'd, 
" O'er which barbaric charafters were fpread, 
" Of form uncouth, and half by time eras'd; 
" Twixt them a coftin, with a crofs of lead, 
" On which engrav'd thefe wocds, as yet diftinft, we read: 
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XXX. 

" Here, to fubmit to fate's harfh mandate doom'd, 
" In rich Avalon's blooming ifland lies 
" Arthur, his country's brave fupport, entomb'd." 
" We view'd his honoured bones in mute fi^rprize: 
'• Huge their proportions, and immenfe their fize ; 
" like thofe of Earth's afpiring fons they feem'4, 
" Who, as old poets feign, befieg'd the fkies. 
" No wonder he, when living, was efteem'd 
" The Champion, who our ifle from foreign foes redeem'd. 

XXXI. 
" As gazing we contemplated his ftrength, 
" In his right hand this mafly Sword we view'd: 
" It's weight furpaffing, it's unufual length, 
" And blade high-temper'd, led us to conclude 
" This was the fam'd Excalibor, endued 
" By potent Merlin with endowments high, 
" And which ere while, in many a combat rude 
" By Arthur borne, compell'd the foes to fly, 
" Who in tlie field had dar'd with Britain's Chief to vie. 

XXXII. 
" With rev'rence due the King we re-inhum'd : 
" And now, attended by my humble band, 
" To greet this prefencf , Sire ! have I prefum'd, 
" Imploring that, when on Normannia's ftrand 
" Our valiant Monarch may decree to land, 
" The bafe invaders of his rights to face, 
" This matchlels weapon may adorn his hand. 
" May it prevail the perjur'd Gauls to chafe! 
" May vi6tory and reno^^n our Second Arthur grace!" 

VOL. II. I 
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XXXIII. 

Thus faying, tow'rds the Sov'reign he advanced, 
And at his feet the pondVous faulchion laid. 
The gift, which long tradition thus enhanced 
And legends famous made, the King funxy'd : 
It's weight he pois'd, admir'd it's mafly blade, 
And feem'd awhile as if immers'd in thought : 
Tlien, rifing, to the age-worn Prieft he faid, 
" My warmeft thanks are due to him who brought, 
" To aid my caufe, this fword which Britain's glory wrought 

XXXIV. 
" For him who bore it once infpir'd with awe, 
" As a propitious omen I receive 
" This facred pledge. FulfiU'd be Heav'n's high law, 
" Which thus Normannia calls me to relieve! 
'^ Oh may my arm her inj'ries foon retrieve! 
" May Arthur's fpirit in my bofom flame, 
" Teach me deeds worthy of himfelf t' atchieve, 
" And, as he guides my gallant bands to fame, 
" May new fuccefles grace his once-lov'd Britain's name!'* 

XXXV. 
Thus fpake the King, and wav'd aloft the blade. 
The Chieftains, who his gen'rous zeal admir'd. 
With eager glance the facred fword furvey'd. 
And each, as if with kindred ardour fir'd, 
To fnatch his portion of renown afpir'd. 
Now dawn'd approaching day. The Monarch rofc, 
And with his nobles from the hall retir'd. 
All fiird with hope, all earneft to difclofe 
The worth fo oft employed againft their country's foes. 
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XXXVI. 

Meantime, the Daemons, fruftrated their fpell, 
Wide thro' the gloom their powerful wings difplay'd, 
And fullenly refum'd their way to Hell. 
No ray of hope their fell defpair allay 'd: 
On they advanc'd, to meet their King afraid, 
As if already to their awe-ftruck view 
He flood in plenitude of wrath array'd. 
They would have paus'd: but flill fome influence new 
Their deprecated courfe compell'd them to purfue. 

XXXVII. 
Soaring relu6iant thro' the troubled fky, 
'Mid the dark regions of void fpace they pafs'd, 
VHiich never had explor'd created eye, 
But from whofe range, indefinitely vafl. 
Imagination fick'ning fhrank aghafl. 
Now rag'd around them winds with fury dire. 
Now black'ning waters, now the thunder's blafl: 
'Mid fhoals immenfe of ice they feem'd t' expire, 
Orfcorch'd in blazing fbeams of elemental fire. 

XXXVIII. 
Far different now their feelings, than when erfl, ' 
Breathing defiance proud againft their foes. 
They lefl Hell's precin6fa, and with flight accurs'd 
Haflen'd the bold crufaders to oppofe. 
And fhow'r on England's King remorfelefs woes. 
Them in full chorus, with reproachful tongue, 
A band infernal hail'd : at every clofe 
CHT their foul chant the dark receflTes rung, 
As thus with joy obfcene malignantly they fung. 

I 2 
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XXXIX. 

" Hail to the puifTant and vi6lorious hoft, 

" Whofe execution has no doubt fulfiU'd 

" The confidence excited by their boaft! 

" In policy beyond their compeers fkill'd, 

" They come to reap the harA^eft they have tilPd, 

" And wear the laurels they fo well have won. 

" Behold ! our Prince, with admiration fiU'd, 

" Waits to receive you on his awfiil throne, 

" Soon fhall your well-eam'd fame and trophies high be 

[fliewn." 
XL. 

They heard the taunt: with indignation gall'd 
When as preparing for retort they feem'd, 
Superior pow'r their faculties enthrall'd. 
For now they Satan faw: his ftem eyes gleam'd, 
His fnake-encircled ringlets wildly ftream'd, 
And high in air he wav'd his flaming fpear: 
Tlie dread affemblage round him hoarfely fcream'd 
As on the band he gaz'd, who, drawing near, 
Felt his confuming glance, and proftrate fell with fear. 

XLI. 
Belial alone his potency withftood: 
His front yet dignified he fcorn'd to hide; 
Fix'd he remain'd, and in indignant mood 
His Prince offended fuUenly he ey'd, 
Still confcious of defert, ftill fill'd with pride, 
And ftill a lordly fiend, tho' overthrown. 
At length in accents of command he cried, 
" Let cowards trembling crouch before thy throne! 
" To Belial's nobler foul fuch bafenefs is unknown! 
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XLII. 

" Againft my efforts had not fate confpir'd, 
" My matchlefs talents, worthily difplay'd, 
" Hell and it's peerlefs Monarch had admir'd. 
" Vaft were my plans, and fagely were they laid ; 
" I look'd the fortunes of our foe t' have fway'd, 
" And England's defolation to have wrought: 
" But unforefeen events my hopes betray 'd; 
" Oppofing Heav'n it's aid refiftlefe brought, 
" And from my vengeful grafp my deftin'd viAim caught. 

XLIII. 
" What Belial's energy has done, how well 
" He (lands entitled to infernal fame, 
" Let thofe who witnefe'd his bold efforts tell : 
" His own exploits he deigns not to proclaim. 
" But, long as Austria's proftituted name, 
" Long as the crimes which bloody Henry (lain, 
" And long as Philip's perjuries and (hame, 
" By him effe6led, on record remain, 
" Thefe taunting Fiends fliall own his puiffance was not 

[vain. 

XUV. 

" No mean excufe, no fubterfuge I feek: 

" Let thofe to vamifh o'er their failings try, 

" Whofe fpirits, like their paltry caufe, are weak. 

" Twas mine with Heav'n and all it's hod to vie: 

" With foul undaunted and with (leadfad eye 

" I dar'd their legions, as with out-dretch'd wing 

" And arm'd for war they rang'd acrofs the fky, 

" Commiflion'd by fupreme decree to bring 
" Conqued and high renown to Albion's valorous King. 
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XLV. 

" Alone I fac'd them. Then the boaftful crew, 
" Who now condemn me, and whofe venom'd tongue 
" Prefumes to moCk me, their fupport withdrew; 
" While round their favour'd hero Cherubs fung, 
" Their founding harps approving Angels flrung; 
'* Him and hb caufe 'mid perils they fufiain'd, 
" And o'er hb paths their fov'reign influence flung: 
" I ftill, tho' unfupported I remained, 
" Provok'd the ftrife, and Hell's extremeft malice drained. 

XLVI. 
" Nor do I now the bold encounter fhun : 
" Speak but the word, and my impatient foul 
" Shall rufh to end the conteft I begun. 
" I own, dread Monarch! thy fupreme controul: 
" But for thofe daflard fiends, whofe railings foul 
" Obfcenely fpeak their own, not Belial's ihame, 
" Thus, far as Styx and black Cocytus roll, 
" Contempt and endlefs hatred I proclaim ! 
" Now let thy voice pronounce my judgment or my fume. " 

XLVII. 
He ended. Thus the infernal King replied. 
" Imperious Fiend ! thy ardour I commend, 
'^ And praife the haughtinefs and (lubborn pride, 
" Which, whether good or ill thy fteps attend, 
" Forbid thee from thy dignity to bend. 
" Thefe are my darling attributes, which heal 
" Remorfe and ihame, which crimes with virtues blend, 
" Which teach the foul convi6lion to conceal, 
• And the firm heart againil upbraiding confcience fteel. 
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XLVUL 

" Thefe mailer paflions of the ftrenuous mind, 
'* Whether by nature in it's effence bred, 
" Or nurtur'd by indulgence unconfin'd 
" Are beft adapted for our ufe, to fpread 
" Our rule deftrudive and dominion dread. 
" Prompted by thefe to ill, prefumptuous man 
" Poppofe th' eternal law of Heav'n is led: 
" A ftranger to himfelf, he dares to fcan 
" The Great Eternal Caufe, and to correal His plan. 

XLIX. 
" Thee then, whofe courage rifes from defeat, 
" With unabated kindnefs I falute, 
" And as befits a potent chieftain greet. 
" Henceforward be thy bold accufers mute: 
" Diftin^lions proud their malice fhall refute, 
" And high pre-eminence fliall ftamp the worth 
" Of him, whofe prowefs vainly they difpute, 
" To whofe fuperior arts we owe the birth 
* Of half the mortal ills which fubjugate the earth. 

L. 
" For know, intrepid fpirit! thou flialt fhare 
" Thy Monarch's laurels: 'gainft the foe of hell 
" Jointly with me thy arm fliall vengeance bear. 
" What tho' inferior pow'rs have fail'd to quell 
" The heav'n-defended King ! our potent fpell 
" May haply blaft the freflinefs of his bays: 
" Conqueft and fame may yet our triumphs fwell, 
" And thofe, who mock thee now, fliall join to raife 
^ To thy confefs'd renown, a monument of praife. 
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LI. 

" But thofe abafh'd and coward daemons, thofe, 
" Whofe feeble fouls, when fortune fmiles elate, 
" Poffels no energy her frowns t' oppofe, 
" A harfher fentence and feverer fate, 
" Such as their fault has merited, await. 
" Far from our prefence driv'n, let them conceal 
" Their blighted honours and diminiili'd ftate: 
" Let them our fcom and indignation feel ! 
" Away! my firm decree admits not of appeal !'* 

LII. 
The Monarch fpoke, and frowning wav'd his hand. 
Throughout th' aflemblage dread arofe a cry, 
And proftrate ftill was feen the fearful band. 
When, rous'd from torpor. False Philosophy 
Difclos'd her form bewitching, and on high 
Rearing her front, the wrathful King addrefe'd. 
" I purpofe not by abje6l fuit to try 
" T' avert the terrors of thy ftem beheft: 
" Too ftrongly on my mind it's juftice is imprefs'd. 

Llli. 
" 111 it becomes us thy decree to fcan, 
" When ftill unvanquifli'd is our hated foe, 
" And unperform'd remains our fplendid plan. 
" Yet, ere far hence in banifhment we go, 
" This confolation deign at leaft t* allow: 
" Here in the face of Hell's tremendous hoft, 
" And in thy prefence, mighty Prince ! to fhew 
" That not unfounded was thy fervant's boaft, 
" That not fit)m want of zeal our look'd-for prize was loft. 
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LIV. 

" For well and fagely were our plans conceiv'd, 
" Our talents, courage, and refources vaft 
" Superior enterprize might have atchiev'd. 
" But execution our defign o'erpafs'd. 
" Ere yet our apteft inflruments were clafs'd, 
" Ere yet a world debased could give them fcope, 
" With ardour, unchafliz'd by fage forecaft, 
" We dar'd with rooted prejudice to cope. 

" Thus vain our bold attempt, and bafelefs prov'd our hope. 

^» 

LV. 
'* For long it takes to brutalize the mind : 
" Religion, and the innate fenfe of right; 
" Confcience, that monitor to each affign'd ; 
" The various proofe of Heav'n's tranfcendent might, 
" It's boundleis prefence, it's all-piercing fight; 
" Th' advantages which governments impart; 
" The bleiTmgs which the focial bond requite; 
" Thefe are too deeply planted in the heart, 
" To yield to common pow'rs or tq unpradis'd art. 

LVI. 
" Yet thefe too rafhly tofubvert we tried: 
" No wonder then we faw our efforts fail. 
" But, tho' the glorious palm is now denied, 
" Hereafter may our potent charms prevail : 
" Then may kind fortune with propitious gale 
" To certain conquefl and unbounded fway 
" Impel our courfe, and fill our ample fail ; 
" Then circled round by horror and difmay, 
" Her 'fanguin'd crefl may False Philosophy difplay! 
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LVII. 

'' Our meafures ihould be fitted to the times: 
" As the foil diftates jQiould our feed be fown. 
" Mankind as yet are iirimature in crimes : 
" Howe'er to fm and difobedience prone, 
^^ That ftill more damning guilt to make them own, 
** Which fpums at Nature and at Nature's Source, 
^^ By zeal and patience can be wrought alone: 
" Corruption muft maintain it's fteady courfe, 
'^ And by progreflion fure attain it's perfedi; force, 

LVIII. 

^' Might I without prefumption fketch a plan, 

" By which Heav'n's high beheft to circumvent, 

" And fix our empire o'er the foul of man, 

" Thus would I realize my great intent. 

" Let your experteft minifiers be fent 

^' His heart againfl companion's touch to ileel; 

" Till, callous grown, he ceafes to lament 

" The tortures which his fufTring vidims feel, 

*' When from his hand they flbrink, and make their vain 

[appeal 
HX. 

*^ Let them.againft pa]:ental guidance rail, 
" And the reftraints which focial rules impofe 
" On free; and independent youth bewail : 
" Let Sophiftry with laboured comments glofe, 
" And Metaphyfics fpecious doubts difclofe, 
" The arrogant half-reas'ner to enfnare ; 
" Till, for Heav'n's will all rev'rence taught to lofe, 
" To doubt it's providence men boldly dare, 
'^ And lead deluded herds their impious toils to fhare. 
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LX. 

*' When thus all phyiical and moral fenfe 
** Shall be perverted into grofs abufe, 
" Let Luxury her fubtle charms difpenfe, 
" And Pleafure, glancing in a thoufand hues, 
" Her venom in their pamper 'd hearts infufe: 
" Let them their paflions temptingly affail 
" With glowing fyftems fitted for the (lews; 
" At ftrift and formal virtue let them rail, 
" And Senfuality in Grace's femblance veil. 

LXI. 
" Nor to thefe firft effays alone confine 
" The potent influence of infernal art. 
" Of range more ample is my great defign. 
" Preach to the mob, and urge it to the heart, 
" That all in nature's boons fhoukl hold their part: 
" Of rank and wealth th' unjuft allotment prove; 
" At bolder crimes inftru6l them not to ftart; 
" Teach them by force the barriers to remove, 
" By which to guard the Crown their wife forefathers drove. 

LXII. 

" Then, when matur'd my plan and ripe the time, 
" My bold Apoftles may with certain aim 
" Lead on degraded man from crime to crime. 
" 'Gainft Social Order then Khali he declaim, 
" Brand Laws, and Kings, and Governments with fhame, 
" Involve the world in univerfal gloom, 
" And, fnatching at a tranfitory fame, 
" Spurn at the terrors of a wrath to come, 
" Of that damnation deep which lads beyond the tomb.'' 
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LXIII. 

" Daemon!" exclaim'd the King, "thy councils (age 
" My approbation and concurrence meet. 
" With Heav'n we thus may glorious warfare wage. 
" Exert thyfelf thy projeft to complete! 
" Methinks already, proftrate at my feet, 
" I view deprav'd mankind my will perform, 
" And Hell's dread Pow'rs th' Eternal's plan defeat: 
" Methinks, unchecked our dire Apoftles fwarm, 
'* And blafled Europe finks beneath th' o'erwhelming ftorm. 

LXlV. 
'' Be thine the matchlefs enterprife to guide : 
" The progrefs of thy delegates infpe6l, 
'' And o'er them with unbounded fway prefide; 
"' The apteft minifters of ill feleft, 
" Their tafks apportion and their toils direft; 
♦" Let loofe the torrent of o'erwhelming woe, 
" And to unblufhing vice the world fubjeft. 
" Meantime, to Gallia's threaten 'd realm I go, 
To ward from Philip's head the meditated blow." 



(( 



LXV. 
Thus his infernal purpofe Satan fpoke: 
Enraptur'd the furrounding Daemons heard, 
And thus Hell's Chorus fearfully awoke. 
" Hail to our matchlefs Prince, whofe cheering word 
" Shall heal defeat by meaner pow'rs incurr'd ! 
'^ Now fhall the chalice of defpair o'erflow; 
" And, while no more our vengeance is deferr'd, 
" Shame, and defpair, and defolating woe. 
With tenfold force (hall break on our prefumptuous foe. 
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LXVI. 

" Difdainful of repofe our King behold, 
" In all his plenitude of wrath array'd ! 
** His potent influence, free and uncontroul'd, 
" The furtheft bounds of nature ihall pervade. 
" Soon fhall his fway imperial be difplay'd : 
" While England's Champion trembling meets his doom, 
" While her dominion finks, her laurels fade, 
" Unbounded empire Gallia fhall affume, 
" Her Genius undeprefs'd ihall wave his conq'ring plume! 

LXVIL 
" Fiends! to exalt his praife your voices join, 
" And, as our Monarch worthily is hail'd, 
" Triumphant fongs of ecftafy combine. 
" Oft has his hand the works of Heav'n aflail'd, 
" And oft againft it's boafted plans prevail'd. 
" Raife the glad found, in notes exulting tell, 
" How Eden's walls the Prince of Darknefs fcal'd, 
'* How Adam from his firft perfeftion fell, 
** And how a finful world was fubjeft made to Hell. 

LXVIII. 
" Daemons ! record the artifice fublime, 
** By which the man, by his Creator lov'd, 
" Was led to perpetrate the fouleft crime. 
" Declare how he, whofe wifdom all ipprov'd, 
" By Satan tempted, in luft's mazes rov'd 
" With harlots and their proftituted train : 
" How in old age, by their enticements mov'd, 
•* He dar'd with impious hand and worfliip vain 
" To offer facrifice in Baal's fumptuous fane. 
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" Thefe felt his puiffance, thefe confds'd his fway! 

" Proceed, illuftrious Prince ! to triumphs new, 

" And teach mankind thy di6lates to obey. 

'* Stretch forth thy ftrenuous wing, thy toil purfue, 

" Nor ceafe 'till Richard his prefumption rue. 

" Proceed ! the mighty enterprife complete ! 

" Already our victorious King we view, 

" With conqueft crown'd, refume his awful feat, 
" While Hell applauding joins his proud return to greet" 

LXX. 
" Ceafe!" cried th' impatient King: " th' eventful time 
" And Philip's danger other caies demand. 
*' See, where colle6ling all his nation's prime, 
^' Our daring foe conduds his martial band. 
" Ploughing the waves, he feeks the Gallic ftrand: 
** Now, near approaching the Normannic coaft, 
^^ Mark how the red*crofs banners waving (land; 
" High mounts the clamour of the war-tried hoft, 
" And Heav'n's wide arch refounds with their exulting 

[boad 
LXXI. . 

" Above him Vi6lory foars array'd in fire, 
" Points to the fhore, and fpreads her founding wing. 
" Around him hovers an angelic choir: 
" I hear their flrain feraphic, as they ling 
" The promised triumphs of their favoured King. 
" See where they reach the ftrand ! 'mid loud acclaim 
" Behold to earth the gallant Monarch fpring, 
" His vifage beaming with coeleftial flame, 
" And firm his manly ftep, as if alfur'd of fame! 



BOOK XIII.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 143 

LXXII. 

" A man more noble ne'er did I behold: 

" Alike in council provident and fage, 

" In feats of arms pre-eminently bold, 

" Daemons with him may worthy conteft wage, 

" And fitly in the glorious ftrife engage. 

" Belial! no more indulge thy fruitlefs care: 

" Ere long his fall thy anguifh fhall afluage. 

" For who of human mould can 'fcape the fnare, 

" Which pow'r infernal frames, and Satan deigns pre- 

[pare?" 
LXXIII. 

As thus the Monarch fpoke his purpofe dread, 
The vault infernal ihook with clamours hoarfe. 
High in the gloomy air his plumes he fpread, 

' And vig'roufly, unconfcious of remorfe. 
With Belial his aflbciate held his courfe. 
Till to the fpot they came, where widely wav'd 
The banners of the French and Engliih force. 
And, on the banks by Seine's broad current lav'd, 

Rouen's embattled walls her ftern befiegers brav'd. 

LXXIV. 

In antient ftate and ample range they flood, 
Their ramparts huge, by lofly turrets crown'd. 
Skirting the northern barrier of the flood. 
Clofe by the flream, on its exalted mound 
The Citadel in flate majeflic frown'd. 
Where Leicester, long to deeds of prowefs train'd, 
Defied the Gallic force, and, circled round 
By Englifh captains, well his poft maintain'd, 
And, tho' by want opprefs'd, the brunt of war fuflain'd. 
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LXXV. 

Before it*s maffy gate a drawbridge hung, 
Which, when occafion ferv'd to gall the foe, 
O'er the wide moat the gallant Chieftain flung, 
And, leading crofs his bands in martial fliew. 
Taught the proud French his energy to know. 
Thefe o'er the plain in varied ranks were clafs'd, 
Stretched from the river to St. James's brow. 
Which on the north, pre-eminently vaft, 
Rear'd it's enormous bulk, and lefler hills furpais'd. 

LXXVI. 
There, widely waving in the air, were feen 
The banners of full many a puifTant Knight: 
JoiNviLLE, DesBrennes, DeMarbt, and Sargines, 
Des Barres, Sab rax, all known in Pagan fight. 
Their flations held and led their warlike might; 
Sancerre, Beaujeu, by equal ardour fir'd. 
With Clermont and Nanteuil, in armour bright, 
Their martial bands condufted, and afpir'd 
T' increafe their old renown in Paleftine acquir'd. 

LXXVII. 
With thefe, long-us'd to foreign war, appeared, 
In varied armaments, a num'rous hoft. 
Who ne er in Judah had their ftandards rear'd, 
But now aloud proclaimed their vaunting boail. 
There, from his diftant Languedocian coafl, 
lUuftrious St. Leger his legions brought; 
There too his vaifals D'Auvilieres difpos'd. 
Whom brave Blangie the ufe of arms had taught, 
And now with him new fcenes of promis'd glory fought. 
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LXXVIII* 
From their Provencal mountains Grandmesnil, 
Aad MoNTOLiEUj with expedition came, 
Prepared their Monarch's didates to fulfil 
Brancas and Fiereville, knovv^ alike to fame, 
Obey'd his call : nor did ambition s flame 
Lefe urge Beau plan, or valiant D'Euremode, 
With Gallia's Chiefs their ardour to proclaim. 
Far as the eye could ftretch their banners tlow'd, 
.And ev'ry heart with zeal and expeflatiun glow'd. 



LXXJX. 
Encircled by the camp a fortrefs flood, 
Fontaine Gaalor calPd, where Philip held 
His court auguft, and from it's turrets rude 
Surveyed the city which his force repell d. 
Inflam'd by vengeful rage and hate unqueird. 
As o'er her range he caft his eager eye, 
His laboring breafl with double fury fweird; 
He urg*d his troops their vigVous toils to ply, 
^/Lnd crufli the foe who dard his boafled powV defy, 

H LXXX. 

But nor his puiflance, nor his war-tried band, 
H 0*er Leicester's fkill and vigilance prevailed: 
H Like a true Engliih Oak he made his {land, 
^ And, tho' by angry winds and ftorms aiTaird> 

His ftedfaft truth and energy ne'er fail'd. 

Still firm and vigTous he maintained his courfe, 

Still all the terrors of his name detailed, 

Prompting the efforts of his gallant force, 
At once their friend, their chief, their model, their refource- 
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Lxxxr- 
Infpir'd by him and by tfieir country s lovCg 
The toils of war undauntedly they iliar'd: 
Rejoiced their antient loyalty to prove. 
The boaftful foe with common toil they dar'd. 
Nor, *mid their fuff rings, of relief defpair^d. 
Approving Heav'n their conftancy beheld , 
And^ fan^tioning dieir ardour, aid prepafd; 
For now, witli fails by favoring breezes fwcllVl, 
TowVds tliem a royal tleet it's fuccVing couifc impeU'd. 

LXXXII. 
High in the wind their blood-red flreamers flow'd, 
Their tall prows boldly cut the foaming tide* 
Tlieir decks with warriors clofe alfembled glowVl, 
As, with becoming pomp anfl feenily pride. 
The lordly veflels GaUia's coafis defied. 
From Rouen's walls a Ihout of tranfport rofe. 
When her brave champions England's flag defcried, 
Majeftically waving to clifclofc 
Security for them, and vengeance on tlieir foes. 

LXXXIIL 

As when, o'erpaft inclement winter's reigTi> 
Huili'd are his ftornis, and, borne on Zephyrs wing, 
With gay delight and pleafure in lier train, 
Breathing new joys returns the genial fpring, 
Her warbling chorifters ilieir carols fing, 
And nature hails her duminatiou fweet: 
So, when to eaith leaped Albion's potent King, 
Leicester's brave band ruiird forth their Prince to i 
And joined with loud acclaim his glad approach to greet. 
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LXXXIV- 
Like Mars new-lighting on his Thracian height, 
Breathing defiance proud j the Monarch leeni'd: 
His cafque with plumes bedeck d, his armour bright. 
Superbly glancing in the fun's rays gleam 'd. 
Whatever of worth heroic bards have dream 'd, 
All that the fculptor's fancy can embrace, 
Conccnterd in his manly prefence beamed. 
Vain would have proved their vaunted pow>s to trace 
His foul-ex preffive eye, his more than mortal grace. 



» 



^An 



LXXXV. 

And fit companions for their King appear'd 

The warriors who composed his numVous train : 

Their rich-emblazon'd banners high they reared, 

As, fpreading widely o'er the fertile plain 

Extending to tlie fouthward from the Seine, 

They rang*d their canip» which from St. Catherine's height, 

That on the weft ftretclfd far it's lordly reign, 

To RoLLo's caftle reached: nor mortal fight 

Their line could trace, nor tongue their numbers count 

[aright 
LXXXVL 

There, firft in flat ion as in fame, once more 

Tlie genVous Champions of the Crofs were feenj 

Who erft with Richard fought on Jafta's fliore: 

Brave Mortibier wav'd high his faulchion keen; 

Mauleon', ftill in dangcr^s front ferene> 

And bold Lestang prepared their arms to wield: 

There Lacy bad Ins vet Van troops convene; 

Intrepid Neville boldly grac'd the field, 

d Reginald difplay'd his oft-diftingui(h'd fhield 
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Lxxxvn. 
Harcocrt, St. WAunic, Acdlet and Bohuv, 
Led fbrdi tfaeir Iqoadroiis: in trimnphant ibew 
The flandaids of Dubois, Gocrxat, Verduit 
And gallant Soxertille were icen to flow: 
There PEXBROKE,MouBRAT,GRAXTiLLEand DesPrEi 
De Cocrct, Batxtcx and St. Paul wcte founds 
Casteixcx, tenor of At Pagan foe, 
lUoitiious Taxcartille, in war renowned. 
And Verxox, fiill infinn firom many a recent wound. 

LXXXVUL 
There too Bloxdel in maitial itate advanced: 
Eager his new-emblazon*d Ihield to prove, 
Hb eye o*er Gallia^s ^u'-rang^d hoft he glanc'd. 
The fcarf he wore which England s R^cnt wove; 
Yet full his thoughts towards younger charms wouldrcnT, 
Fot Charicljea*s pow r hb heart confcfs^d: 
In vain againfi her *witclung fway he fbove; 
Deep in hb nund her image was imprefs^d. 
And, as he gaa'd, now hope, now fear amfum^d hb breafll 

VSXXDL 
To the fair em|Nre& of hb foul attached. 
He led her (miling from the fea-girt fband: 
With eager care her ev'ry look he watched. 
And oft, her charms unable to withfbnd. 
Would prefs with gentle touch her yidding hand: 
While fhe, fbft blulhes mantling o*er her cheek. 
As if unconfcious of hb mute demand. 
Of matters foreign to his wilh would fpeak. 
And with benignant grace to check hb ardour fcdc 



BOOK XIII.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 149 

XC. 

As crfl on Japhia's heights a fpear ihe grafp'd ; 
Her fwelling bofom and her tap'ring waift 
A cuirals rich with bumifh'd gold enclafp'd: 
A (plendid cafque, with fnow-white plumage grac'd, 
And bright with gems, upon her head was plac'd. 
Not lovelier looked, on gay Cythera's plain, 
The laughing Queen in Mars's arms encas'd, 
When Iportive Cupids form'd her joyous train, 
And Graces danc'd around, and Pleafure held his reign. 

XCI. 
Fsur Berekgaria too brav'd war's alarms, 
Beauteous like her, yet, as the full-blo\vn rofe 
From the bud differs, her maturer charms 
Appeared complete perfedion to difclofe. 
She fought the Park, where, facred to repofe, 
And ihrouded by it's (lately foreft's fhade, 
The Caftle of Normannia's Dukes arofe, 
Still in uncouth magnificence array'd. 
While o'er it's turrets huge the fpreading ivy play'd. 

XCII. 
Thither witli Cyprus' royal maid fhe went 
But England's Monarch other thoughts engrols'd : 
To Rouen's walls his anxious fteps he bent, 
There to confult of what behov'd him moft, 
And commune with the leaders of his hoft 
The vet'ran warriors hail'd him as he came: 
Their doubts were now in glory's vifions loft,* 
And hope re-kindled her infpiring flame^ 
Since their lov'd King appear'd to lead them on to fame. 

END OF BOOK XIII. 
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ARGUMENT. 

A di/pute arifing between Philip and John while they art 
fui'veying the Englijh hq/iy Satan orders Belial to appeqfe 
it — He fuggejis to them a plan for furprizing the Engli/h 
Campy and carrying off the Queen — They prepare to execute 
ity while Satan convenes the Daemons and raifes a Jlorm — 
Surprize of the Englijh Camp — Night combat — Berengaria 
is re/cued by Richard—ChariclcBa is carried off by John to 
thefortrefs ofFecan — Blondel undertakes to deliver her. 
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I. 
vJn rudc;,GaaIor's lofty fommit Hood 
The Gallic King; with oft recurring glance 
Tracing the courfe of Seine's wide-fpreading flood. 
He mark'd the Engliih annaments advance. 
As in fucceffion many a helm and lance 
Blaz'd with the fetting fun : he heard a cry, 
Denouncing vengeance on infulting France, 
Burft thro' each crouded fquadron; mounting high 
The chorus fwell'd and loud re-echo'd to the Iky. 

II. 

Like the precurfor of his doom it rofe, 
Big with his own and with his country's fate, 
With horror and accumulating woes. 
Still, as it breath'd deftru6Uon on his ftate. 
His lab'ring fancy vifions would create, 
Fantaftic fpeftres, which the blaft beftrode. 
Or in their cloudy chariots grimly fat, 
And feem'd approaching ruin to forebode. 
His fick'ning heart recoil'd as thro' the air they rode. 
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IlL 

On him attendant, and alike unblefs*d, 

Stood John, the partner of his guilt and fhame, 

Whom thus with hurried accents he addrefs*d. 

'* Heard you yon fhouts, whofe piercing founds proclaim 

*' Death to our hopes, and ruin to our fame? 

" Saw you, fwift-gliding thro* the troubled air, 

** Yon foiTns portentous rob*d in lurid flame, 

" Haft'ning, like Heav n*s dread couriers to prepare 

Triumpihs for England's King, for us increased defpair? 

" Be thefe the pidures of a mind difeas'd^^ 
" By morbid fancy and diftemper wrought, 
" Or tokens of a juflice unappeas'd, 
'^ To Philip's foul more terrors have they brought, 
*' Than ere, when for religion armd he fought 
" Judaea's ftiore, he felt from Pagan force. 
** Is it thy caufe, with guilt fraternal fraught, 
" WTiich thus unnerves my arm? Is that the fourcc 
** Whence flows the ftream accursed of impotent remorfcF 



" No vifions liave I fecn " the Prince rejoin 'd^ 
" Nor has my eye the ghaftly forms perceived, 
*' Which appreheafion pourtrays to thy mind. 
" My foul J more conftant, never yet believed 
** The tales by fuperftitious fancy weav*dj 
" Told by fome goflip on a winter's night, 
** When, the rude labours of the day atchiev'd, 
" Her gaping audience Ih udder with affright, 
** Aiid tremble as they hear of ghofts array 'd in white. 
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** I leave fuch traih to women and to fools, 
** To thofe whom, fhrinking from eternal doom 
" And led by priefts, imagination rules, 
" For them embodied fpirits, from the tomb 
** Forcing their way, may hover in the gloom, 
" Their dread chains clanking prophefy of woe, 
" Tell of rich treafures bm'ied in eartlfs womb, 
" And gambol 'till the dawn's lond herald crow. 
** Sufficient *tis for me life s real pains to know, 

VIL 

" Once was I envied and by all efteenvd, 
** Till, lift'ning to thy arts by Hell devis'd, 
'* Caught by profeffions which fincere I deem'd, 
" Thy crafty tongue my better fetife furpriz'd* 
*^ Avenging Heav*n my folly has chaftiz'd, 
** Oh had I virtue's diftates ftill purfued, 
*' Had I thy guileful bland iihments defpis'd, 
'* Then might I ftill pre-eminent have ftood^ 
** And Tcap'd the damning guilt of perjury and of blood ! 



** Far wifer had it been, ah! how more juft! 
" While yet unftain'd my faith, a Brother's love 
" And oft-experienc'd tendernefs to truft, 
" Than thus, compeird from Albion to remove, 
** Tlie fcorn of him who wrought my fall to prove* 
" If Heav*n will yet receive a wretches pray V, 
** My carncft fuit ihall reach the throne above, 
** ViSory and fame for Richard to prepare, 
** For thee defeat and fliame, remoife and long defpair!'' 
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IX. 

Thus fpoke the coufcious Prince, while from each eye 
Fell drops of agony, and deeply fwell'd 
From Jiis torn bofom a repentant figk 
Difdain awhile the King in filence held, 
But qLiickly, by indignant warmth impel I'd ^ 
lie tum'd to vent the fuiy of his breall, 
When Satan, who their angry gefc beheld, 
Anxious to terminate their vain conteft^ 
His bold aflbciate thus imperioufly addrefs'd^ 



** Mark ! how yon fools againft each other rail, 
** Each his accomplice eager to revile^ 
" And fondly hoping his own faults to veil. 
** Ev'n Helfs ftern fpirits cannot chufe but fmile, 
" When they behold their fordid engines toil 
** To maik their bafenefs under virtue's guife, 
" And confcience with their fchemes to reconcile : 
** As if fuch poor contrivance could fuffice, 
" Their foul intents to fcreen from Heav'n's all-piercing 

[eyes. 

** Tis tranfport worthy of infernal ikill^ 
" To view the ftruggling and half-vanquiili'd foul, 
** Led on from crime to crime, entangled ft ill, 
** And ftill compeird to own our high controul : 
" To hear man curfe the fubtlety which ftole 
** Infidious empire o'er his weakened heart; 
** Still framing new pretences^ to confolc 
" For added fm, yet by our jjotent art 
*' From virtue's bound'ry forc'd ftill further to depart. 
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XIL 

" Such vain conceits thefe difputants infpire: 
** But let them thus no nnore the moments fpend, 
*' Wliich aftive zeal and enterprife require. 
" Let it be thine their idle feud to end : 
*' Take Longchamp's form, and on fhe towT defcend 
*' Where now with threatening mien they converfe hold; 
" Chafe their remorfe^ and their ftern fplrits bend 
" To deeds of dread import and bBjou bold* 
Unveil thy ftratagems, thy potent arts unfold, " 

XI li. 

Ile faid. Not long th* obedient Daemoii llay'd: 
In femblance of the Pneftj whofe counfels fly 
Tlie firft foundation of their league had laid, - 
He fought the Princes, as defiance high 
Sat on each brow, and each refentful eye 
With inward fcorn and deep refentment flam'd, 
Befpeaking inftant ftrife. Approaching nigh, 
With courteous deference he attention claimed, 
And well-diffembling thus his fubtle projeft fram'd. 



XIV. 
'* Princes ! well met ! At this unufual hour, 
** Your faithful Longchamp, ever glad to ihtw 
** His vigilance and zeal, has fought your town 
** Since here arrived the legions of our foe, 
" My watcliful cares have been engrofe^d to know 
*' What is their ftate, and how they are employed; 
'* Conceiving that, by fome immediate blow, 
'* The force which now we dread may be deftroy'd, 
Ere by it's efforts prompt ourfclves fliall be annoy'd. 
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XY. 

" Nor has my diligent refearch been vain. 
** My fpies the Engliih armament have found, 
'\ Exhaufied by their labours on the main, 
*^ Throughout their fpreading camp in (lumbers bound, 
" In waflel and in wine their fenfes drown'd, 
'' Their fires extinguiih'd, and the maudlin guard 
" Heedlefsly tracing their uncertain round, 
^^ Complaining of the hardihips of their ward, 
" And envying the repofe from which they are debarred. 

XVI. 
** Where old Normannia's palace rears it's tow*rs, 
" And o'er the Park which round it's moat is trac'd, 
" Half fhrouded by the foreft, fternly lours, 
" Fair Berengaria and her train areplac'd. 
" It's antient battlements, repair'd in hafte, 
'^ By an exhaufted multitude are mann'd, 
" Who liftlefsly their tedious vigils wafie, 
" And who, unnerv'd by toil, would ill withfland 
^' The unforefeen attack of a determin'd band. 

XVII. 
" Richard himfelf, engag'd with Leicefter's Chief, 
" Within the city's walls confumes the night, 
" In framing projeds for the town's relief, , 
" And marfhalling the order of the fight: 
" While many a hardy warrior with delight . 
" And loud acclaim falutes his long-loft friend; 
*' Pleas'd their paft toils and perils to recite, 
" They quaff the fparkling bowl, and as they fpend 
'' The hour in talk, they fail to duty to attend. 
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XVII L 

*' In their fupinenefs is our 'vantage found. 

** While fiom our line, and from St James's height, 

'* Loud lliouts of war the ear of midnight wound, 

" And from our engines witli tremendous flight 

" Our miflile rocks on Rouen's ramparts Hght^ 

" Si lent J and ihrouded by night s mantle dark, 

" L^t us their camp alfail ; ^vhile on the right 

" Some ehofen troops j with a fwift failing bark. 
Seize on the royal train repofing in tlie Park, 

XIX, 
*' On this th' attainment of my hope depends: 
** Nor will, I truft, tlic enterprife be vain. 
" If on the bold attempt fuccefs attends, 
*' Tlie prize will well repay my Monarch's pain. 
" While in his hands fuch hoftages remain, 
** On his own terms with Rickarp he may meet: 
** Anxious thefe valued pledges to regain, 
'* The baffletl King inglorious will retreat, 
And Nonnandy again her rightful lord fliall greet/' 



XX. 

Tims fpake the Fiend, and either Chief well pleas'd 
His fcheme replete with mighty mifchief Icann'd : 
Smoothed were their brows, their anger w as appeased ; 
With courteous bearing, and demeanour bland. 
Each emuloufly caught the other's hand, 
And clafp'd his bafe aflbciate to his brealL 
Meantime the Dtemon his arrangements plann'd, 
And, as he inftant execution prelsVl, 
Thus England's recreant Prince he craftily addrefs'd. 
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XXL 

" Your purpofe if my wiflies could decide, 

" (Which flow from friendship and attachment ftrong) 

** You, Royal Sir ! the enterprife ihould guide, 

*' Succefa and fame to him of right belongs 

" M'hom fate and fortune have combined to wrong. 

^* Beauty and love my hero's toils invitei 

*' Such as no poet in voluptuous fong 

** E'er yet defcrib'd^ fuch as may well requite 

Thy former pains and fliamc with exquifite delight. 



XXIL 
" Freih as the breath of all-reviving fpring, 
*' Sweet as the fragrance of the new-blown rofe, 
" Blooms the fair daughter of the Cyprian King, 
** Her powV, *tis faid, thy happier Brother knows. 
" Aroufe thee then, nor by inaftion lofe 
** The bleft occafion to revenge thy harms, 
" Difdain the perils which th* attempt oppofe: 
** Tliink on his pangs, when in thy circling arms 
The panting fan one finks, and yields her matchlefs 

[charms,*' 

XXIIL 

As fpake th' infidious Daemon, o'er the foul 

Of late-repentant John a luftful fire, 

Sublimed by hate, defpair^ and vengeance, ftole, 

*' LoNGCHAMP !" he cried, " thy words my breaft infpire 

'* With mounting ecftafy and mad defire. 

'* Oh ! that my Brotiier might himfelf behold 

** Tlie joys to which tny fervid hopes afpire, 

" When in my arms his minion I infold, 

When to unprattis'd love her melting heart I mould.^ 
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XXIV. 
" The triumph and the tranfport both be thine," 
Exclaimed the Gallic King; " to thy command 
" The guidance of the projeft I confign : 
. " Convey her fwiftly to fome diftant ftrand, 
" Crown'd with fuccefs, by favVing breezes fann'd ; 
" While we with energetic zeal prepare 
" To lead to a&ion our determin'd band, 
" By whofe exertions we may hope to fliare 
" In toils, more glorious made by England's King's defi>air." 

XXV. 
He faid. Forthwith, defcending froip the tow'r, 
To the throngd camp the Monarch bent his way, 
His Chiefs to fummon and arrange his pow'r. 
He bad Bourgeville and gallant La Vallee 
Prepare a bark, and England's Prince obey; [ville 
While Mountford,Nanteuil and renoAvn'dFiERRE- 
Their dread machines againft the town ihould play, 
And war-tried Blanqie fhould, with praftis'd ikill, 
Invade the carelels camp, and horror's work fulfil. 

XXVI. 
His foul device while thus the foe prepar'd, 
England's brave King in confultation fat, 
With thofe who Rouen's long defence had fliar'd. 
Well pleas'd he heard bold Leicefter's Earl relate 
Their recent fuff'rings, and their aftual ftate, 
Their conflant valour, and yet cherifli'd hope: 
As the night older grew, their grave debate 
Devis'd new means to give their ardour fcope. 
And with prefumptuous France more certainly to cope. 

VOL. II. L 
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XXVII, 

While thus the apteft modes of war they fought, 
And England's King attention yet befpoke, 
Suddenly, founds with dreadful import fraught 
On every fide aftonifhment awoke. 
Throughout the towm with devaftating ftroke 
Fragments of rocks the fhatter'd buildings rent, 
Crufh'd their proud rooft, their maify timbers broke: 
The fpreading ramparts felt their dire defcent, 
And the wide battlements beneath their fury bent 

XXVIII. 
In ev'ry quarter, fhrieks of wild defpair. 
With lamentations mix'd and outcries loud 
And groans of wounded warriors, fiU'd the air. 
Vainly the trembling and half-naked croud 
Sought from approaching fate themfelves to fhrood; 
Vainly to every Saint, whofe boafted aid 
They oft with pray'rs invok'd, rich gifts they vow'd: 
No interceffion their deftru6Hon ftay'd. 
On their devoted heads the deadly fliowV ftill play'd. 

XXIX. 

Soon as the din he heard, in anxious hade 
Richard, by Chiefs furrounded, left the hall, 
And thro' the multitude clofe-thronging traced 
His courfe, oft-interrupted, tow'rds the wall* 
Nor horrors him nor dangers could appal: 
He bad his hoft their engines (Iraight advance, 
Exert their zeal, their viftories paft recal, 
And, pouring vengeance on the troops of France, 
By deeds of new defert their well-eam'd fame enhance. 
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They, nothing loth, his liigh command obey VL 
To the full ftretch their Catapultas bent. 
Of ftones and darts a ihowV deftruftive play'd: 
Swift thro' the air the charge oer whelming went: 
The ramparts of the Gallic camp it rent^ 
And crulh'd their legions with it s pondYous force, 
As in array they flood and order pent. 
Th' enfanguinxl plain was fpread with many a coife, 
And cries of death were heard and imprecations hoarfeu^ 



XXXI. 
Meantime^ the Daemon to St. James s mount 
With favage exultation bent his flight, 
Th' attainment of his purpofe to recount- 
Him as Heirs Sovereign heard with ftern delight, 
Heav'n was obfcur'd with clouds: the murky night 
Oer nature's face her foul dominion fpread: 
V^eird was the moon : no ftar to mortal fight 
Athwart th' expanfe it's twinkling luftre fhed; 
All feem'd involved in gloom, thiek-manthng, black and 

[dread. 

XXXII, 
'* Hither," exclaim'd th* imperious King, '^ repair 
" With inftant fpeed, ye minifters of woe! 
^ Hither, ye mighty rulers of the air! 
*' Haften, your deadly attributes to ihew. 
'' Burfdng your northern caves, ye wild winds blow ! 
** Ye thunders roll, ye hvid lighten ings fly 1 
'* Combine your efforts to aftound our foe ! 
** With congregated force your labours ply, 
" Shake earth's foundations deep, convulli the troubled 

Lz [Iky'" 
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XXXIII. 

He GucL His voice the Pow'rs Infernal heard. 
And ftom Hell s caves their fearful progrefs wound^ 
Plompt to obey his defolating word. 
Thro^ the thick air« in fpells accurfed bound, 
RttlhM the fell fionn: the tempeil howKd around 
Widi bbft portentous: flames fulphureous gleam'd, 
Piecuiiors of the rattling thunders found: 
From die fvoln clouds mephitic meteors fiream'd, 
Audi » aloft tliey foaur d. malignant Daemons fcream'd. 

XXXIV. 

^'^ Tb mrlK brave Spirits!" Satan loudly cried, 
** Whrre er the banners of the Englifh tow>, 
** Extend \x>ur fway, and ipread your terrors wide: 
** But from the path, thro' which his chofen pow'r 
** The Prince conducts towards old Xormannia's bowV, 
** Withhold your fury ; there let calmnels dwell, 
*' And lilcnce her oblivious influence ihow'r: 
*" Ijet his wkle fiuls propitious breezes fwell, 
^^ And to aflur\l fuccels his nimble bark propel.** 

XXXV. 

I'he l>mH>us not unwillingly obey'd: 
TlKir King s cxunnandment eager to inforce, 
K;ich his addft& and puiflance dire difplay^d. 
WIh^ix^ thm' the town and camp the full concourfe 
Of miuvrlcil Chieli thev iaw. uith deadlv force 
rhoN thx^toh\l their noxious and remorfelels fwav : 
Thn^' iIh' black alnH4phere their bellomings hoarfe 
Uc ivho\l Knul; ctuifution marked tlieir way, 
iKihmSiou \vav\l her brantl and fcatter d wide difma 
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XXXVI. 

In flumbers deep the Engliih bands were loft, 
From labours paft and late exceffes bred 
When bold Blangie the Seine's broad current crofe'd, 
And towVds the camp his martial comrades led. 
On ev'ry hand the ihades of death they fpread. 
Not otherwife, amid the fleecy train 
Wolves from their mountains rufli : with carnage red 
They tear their unfufpefting prey, and ftain 
With flaughter's bloody work the flow'r-befpangled plain. 

XXXVII. 
Beneath their fury brave Fitz- Walter fank: 
BiGOD, who erft proud Acre's ramparts fcal'd, 
Their pow'r confefs'd; his gore the herbage drank. 
And fate the warrior's eyes in darknefs veil'd. 
Not Verdun now preferv'd his cuirafs mail'd, 
Nor could bold Umphraville his hauberk ihield; 
Againft them Gallic pei-fidy prevail'd : 
No more their arms 'gainft England's foes to wield, 
By trait'rous fwords they fell, and prefs'd th' enfanguin'd 

[field. 
XXXVIII. 

As 'mid the gloom, by bloody thirft impelled 
And hope of booty, eager De la Motte, 
With cautious fteps his courfe deftru6live held, 
The polifh'd haubergeon and rich furcoat 
Of Sacey loft in fleep he chanc'd to note. 
Him, thro' his broad and unprote6led breaft. 
With fatal ftroke the bafe marauder fmote, 
Then, of his gay habiliments poffefs'd. 
In fearch of further prey he re-commenc'd his queft. 
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XXXIX. 

Fitz-Warren, as repofing in his tent 
Exhaufted by unufual toil he lay, 
To early death his biting faulchion fent. 
Him, all unus'd to war, his father grey 
Had charg'd in arms to make his firft effay. 
And knighthood won by valour to aflume: 
tTnapprehenfive of the fatal day. 
When for his fon he (hould ereO; the tomb, 
Lament his blighted hopes, and mourn his haplefi doom. 

XL. 
Not fai- remote, unconfcious of the foe 
Invading thus his reft, beneath the ihade 
Of his high canopy repos'd De Preaux: 
Near him his golden-ftudded anns were laid. 
His fplendid cafque, and highly polifh'd blade; 
While, as of former warlike feats he dream'd, 
A fmile of tranfport o'er his vifage play'd. 
Him, thro' the fhade as bright his cuirais beam'd, 
Perfidious De LA MoTTE his eafy vi£tim deem'd. 

XLL 
Tow'rds him full cautioufly the caitiff crept; 
His quick'ning pulfe and pallid cheek befpoke 
His fear, as *gainft the warrior while he flept 
With felon hand he aim'd a murd'rous (boke. 
The weapon fwerving with his effort broke. 
Foil'd in his foul attempt, with dread he gafp*d, 
As from his flumber brave De Preaux awoke: 
His yet uplifted arm the Chieftain grafp'd. 
And Cried, as he beheld the dagger which he clafp'd. 



<€ 
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XLII. 

" Say who thou art, and on what purpofe bent? 
" Why at this hour forbidden doft thou dare 
" With bold obtrufion to invade my tept, 
" And wherefore doft thou thus thy weapon bare? 
" Speak, mifcreant!. or for inftant death prepare!" 
" Mercy! moft potent Lord!" th' aflaffin cried, 
" Sufpend thy wrath while I the truth declare: 
" If of what moft imports thee ought I hide, 
^' Be thy.forgivenefs now and future grace denied! 

XLIII. 
" Our Gallic troops, with Blaxgie at their head, 
" Are mafters of thy unprotected poft, 
" And death and havock thro' thy wide camp fpread. 
" Unchecked they range amid thy fleeping hoft: 
" Ere this, I ween, full many an Englifh ghoft 
** Skims thro' the gloom and Ihivers in the ftorm. 
" Hark ! heard you not yon fhout ? 'Tis the loud boaft 
" Of bands vidorious, who with flaughter warm 
Their courfe fuccefsful hold, their fatal taik perform." 



XLIV. 

No more DePreaux permitted him to tell; 
With pow'rful gripe the traitor's throat he crufh'd: 
Convuls'd and lifelefs to the earth he fell. 
While from his mouth a crimfon'd tonent gufli'd. 
Forth from his tent the Chief indignant ruih'd : 
" Comrades!" he loudly cried, ''awake! awake! 
" Behold th' infidious foe, with carnage flufh'd, 
" Of your unguarded ftate advantage take! 
" With England's nobleft blood their foul revenge they 

[flake!" 
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XLV. 

He faid. Nor founded his dread voice in vain. 
Blondel, who fleep's feducing pow'r difclaim'd, 
While, to his ready harp, the rapt'rous flrain 
Of love and endlefs conftancy he fram'd 
For her whofe beauties his fond heart inflamed, 
Rufh'd from his tent, and quickly tow'rds the Knight 
Advancing, thus impatiently exclaimed : 
" Say, why amid the filence of the night 
" Prevails thy cry, our hoft from flumbers to excite?" 

XLVI. 
" Yon bafe aflaffin drench'd in blood behold," 
Replied the Chief: " Ere yet my vengeance due 
" Gave him to death, the dreadful tale he told. 
" In Englifh gore the French their fwords imbrue : 
" By Blangie led, remorfelefs they purfue 
" Throughout our line their fanguinary trade: 
" While yet we fpeak, their murders they renew. 
" Quickly our fuff ring comrades let us aid, 
" And fave our friends whom fond fecurity betray 'd.** 

XLVII. 
As yet he fpoke, fhrieks and laments arofe, 
WTiich either Chieftain's heart with pity wrung, 
And call'd for retribution on the foes. 
Forthwith Blondel the bugle-horn unflung, 
Which from his rich embroider'd baldrick hung, 
And thro' the tube a blaft fo potent pour'd, 
That the wide camp and Seine's embankments rung. 
Tho' rag'd the ftorm, tho' deaf'ning thunders roar'd, 
Tlio' madd'ning Daemons howl'd, imperioufly it foar'd. 
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XLVIU. 
No longer now th' unheeding warriors flept. 
Soon as prevaird the found with terror fraught, 
Each from his couch precipitately leap'd, 
And haftily his fpear and faulchion caught, 
Tho' ftill what caus'd th' alarm they vainly fought 
BLONDEL^gain awoke his vig'rous drain, 
And 'mid the tempeft fo diftinftly wrought, 
That, doubtful now no more, the martial train 
From ev'ry quarter rufh'd impatient o'er the plain. 

XLIX. 
Attentive ftood the warlike pair, and tum'd 
Tow'rds ev'ry fide the paffing fteps to hear. 
When eagerly advancing they difcern'd 
War-tried Fitz-Gerald and renown'd Brywere; 
One grafp'd a fword, the other pois'd a fpfear : 
Castellun next, wielding his weapon keen. 
With De la Roche and Tancarville drew near; 
Blondel fcarce mark'd them, when, with anxious mien, 
Haft'ning acrois the field bold Somerville was feen. 

L. 
Them following Harcourt and Lestang they few, 
Warwick and Albemarle: nor long delay'd 
To join them brave Mauleon and Dubois. 
In quick fucceffion Warren they furvey'd. 
With Go URN AY, whom, as he his progrefs made, 
The puiflant Earl had fummon'd from his tent; 
St. Paul, and Reginald, to join their aid, 
Thro' the deep gloom their courfe together bent. 
Eager alike to learn what the dread fummons meant. 
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LI. 

" Haften, my brave companions!" cried Blondel, 
" Prepare your wonted energy to fhew, 
" And Philip's forces from the camp repel ! 
" WhUe negligently we repos'd, the foe 
" Our (lation has furpriz'd; already flow 
" Torrents of EngUfh blood ; our warriors brave, 
" While yet we fpeak, fall vidims of their blow. 
" Let us our fame redeem, our comrades fave, 
" Or rufli on death, and fliare their fortunes and their 

[grave!" 
LIL 

He faid. At his foul-harrowing words aniaz'd, 
Believing now, now loft in wild furprize, 
The Chieftains on Blondel diforder'd gaz'd, 
When far around them burft difcordant cries. 
Shouts of defiance, mix'd with plaints and fighs. 
Now in the war of elements half-drown'd, 
Now in full chorus echoing to the flcies: 
Too well confirmed the fatal truth they found, 
And ev'ry heart recoil'd as rofe the fearful found. 

Lin. 
" What mean thefe difmal cries?" exclaim'd Blondel, 
" Heralds of ruin and approaching doom, 
" The fate of Granville they appear to tell. 
" Hark ! from his quarter louder yet they come ! 
^^ And fee, half-ihrouded in the midnight gloom, 
" Advancing tow'rds us a tumultuous crew; 
" Now they give way ! now courage they aflume ! 
" Now turn they on their foes, who ftill purfue, 
" And on deftrudion bent their maflacre renew !*' 
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MovM by the piteous light, each genVous Peer 
Grafp'd his good weapon^ raised hi;* pondVoos ihield. 
And onward rulhd the faioting band to cheen 
Now quickly changed the fortune of the field: 
Conipeird to Englifh energy to yield, 
The Gallic forces in their turn gave way. 
On every creft remorfelefs vengeance peal'd : 
As if their debt with int'reft to repay, 
And emulous of fame, the Chieftains fpread difmay, 

LV. 
Nought could their prowefs and their zeal withftand: 
Each ftroke the tale of retribution fwellVlj 
And thinned the ranks of the retreating band, 
WTien, as their courfe of viftory they impel IM, 
By foes furrounded Granville they beheld. 
He, like a flag forced from his native wood, 
At bay his fierce and boafliful hunters held^ 
Who, tho* from numbers bold and hot for blood, 
Shrank from his menaced wrath, and at a diftance flood. 



LVL 
Carelefs of life, their legions he aflaird, 
And, tho' their force fufficient leem'd to quell 
A fingle arm, his conftancy availed 
Their ftiU augmenting forces to repeU 
Gbammont beneath his flurdy faulchion fell: 
His puiflance felt Duplessis, who till late 
Was wont on Loire's luxuriant banks to dwell 
In princely guife; nor did a milder fate 
Rose ELI N from fair Auxerre, or bold Aumale await. 
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LVII. 

Thefe own'd the pow'r of his refiftlds blade, 
But others ftill advanc'd with rage inflam'd, 
When ftern Mauleon, who the ftrife furvey'd, 
With rapid fteps advancing thus exclaim 'd: 
" Hence, recreants ! whofe ignoble deeds have fham'd 
" Knighthood's renown and honour's high beheft!" 
Then, ruftiing 'mid the croud, a blow he aim'd 
With force o'erwhelming on St. Valleey's creft. 
Who with imprudent zeal before his comrades prefs'd. 

LVIII. 
A youthful Chief was he, whom war's alarms 
Led from the vine-clad hills of rich Champaigne, 
Where bounteous nature, prodigal of charms, 
Had deck'd with matchlefs gifts his wide domain. 
His lifelefs limbs were ftretch'd upon the plain. 
Him falling faw his oft-tried friend Rigaud; 
With indignation fir'd and heart-felt pain 
He fought t' avenge him on his furious foe : 
Nor inefficient prov'd his well-direfted blow. 

LIX. 
It pierc'd his vizor, and upon his cheek 
Infixed a deep and honourable wound : 
But he, impatient his revenge to wreak. 
Struck on his cafque with waving plumage crown'd, 
And beat the vaunting Frenchman to the ground. 
Gafping, he oft effay'd to raife his head ; 
But death his fenfes in oblivion bound. 
And round the warrior his dark fliadows fpread : 
To join his comrade lov'd his (Iruggling fpirit fled. 
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LX. 

While thus Mauleon well maintain'd the fight, 
And while the foe, vi6torious now no more, 
Their only hope of fafety fought in flight, 
Blangie, their ftate perceiving, to reftore 
The battle loft, his reinforcement bore. 
And urg'd his hoft the rifle of war to brave. 
As, when a tempeft rages, on the fliore 
Remounts with doubled energy the Avave 
Which feem'd t' have left the ftrand, fo on the Chieftain 

[drave. 
LXI. 

** Oh ftiame! when matters of the well-eam'd field, 
" When crown 'd with conqueft's wreath," he loudly cried, 
" Shall Gallia's war-tried fons the viftory yield? 
" Thus by Blangie their force fliall be defied !" 
Him heard Blondel, who ftraightway thus replied: 
" To thofe, whofe perfidy has wrought our harm, 
" By Heav'nly juflice is the palm denied. 
*^ Thb' round thee hofts of murd'rous traitors fwarm, 
** Prepare to meet the force of my avengiog arm !" 

LXII. 
Blangie with proud difdain his threat received. 
A warrior braver or of nobler race 
France boafted not; his valour had atchiev'd 
Deeds fuch as hiftory might delight to trace, 
Or poets with immortal verfe might grace. 
Anxious no more for fame, he liv'd retir'd, 
Till Philip's voice bad him again incafe 
His limbs in fteel: by loyal feelings fir'd, 
He now by frefli defert to crown his fame afpir'd. 
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LXIIL 

As either Chief advancM to the attack, 
Stiird was the clamour; the expecting croud 
Imprefs'd with awe on ev>y fide fell back. 
As from the bofom of an angry cloud 
HeavVs bolt burfts forth with intonation loud, 
The rival heroes to the combat ruih'd* 
Their high-arch'd crefts beneath their faulchions bow'd, 
Tlieir mails were rent, their polifird helms were crufVd, 
And ftreams of 'crimfon'd gore from every fiffure gulli'd, 

LXrv. 
Eacli feemVl with equal force and valour fraught. 
And both with equal (kill th* occahon fleet 
Which varying fortune gave obfervant caught. 
Now grappliBg clofe, now feigning to retreat, 
Now fpringing on their foe's attack to meet. 
At length mischance prevaiFd Blancik to quell; 
The turf with carnage wet betrayed his feet* 
lie flip d» he flagger*d, and to earth he fell, 
While waving high his blade ftood o'er hini brave Bloxdei, 



LXV. 

*' Yield thee. Sir Knight! ' the youthful viaor cried 
** To thofe whofe gallant feats diftinttion claim 
*' Our Englifli clemency is ne'er denied/' 
*' I aflc no mercy ! when a warrior s name/' i 

Replied the Chief, " is ftigraatiz'd by Ihamc, * 
" 111 it becomes him to defire to live; 
" Add to thine own Blanuie's unce-tow'ring fanu\ 
" While he, difgrace unable to furvive, 
** Alks death, which now alone can confolation give/' 
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LXVl, 

" Tho' thy impatient foul," Blondel rejoin'd, 
" Impel thee thus in haughty terms to fpeak, 
*^ From us a milder fentenee thou fhalt find, 
** I fcora to take v\rhat thou difdain'ft to feek, 
" Ne'er will Blo^cdel on thofe his vengeance wreak, 
*' Whom fate's reveries to his powV fubjeft; 
** He wars not with the impotent and weak! 
*' Bear liim away: treat him with due refpe«5t, 
*' Till Ri chard's fovVeign voice hb deftiny dircft," 



LXVIL 
They led him off, tho' ftill for death he calFd, 
Proudly contemning life by pity fav'd* 
His foirwersj by their leader's fate appali'd, 
No more the fury of their conquerors braved, 
Butj tliroMing down their arms, for quarter crav'd: 
Nor vainly J for compaffion valour crown 'd. 
But now the tempeft more intenfely rav'd, 
New thunders rolPd, new lighten ings flaflrd around, 
And ftiouts were heardj and cries, of powV the foul t'aftound. 

LXVin. 

Dreadful they rofe, as when a fea-wall yields 
To waves overwhelming, and with ruthlefs force 
A foaming ocean deluges the fields, 
Sweeps o'er the ravaged plains with bellowtngs hoarfe, 
And marks with ruin it's portentous courfe. 
" What mean thefe new alarms?" exclaim'd Blondel: 
** Surely fome Daemons j ftrangers to remorfe, 
" And arm'd with all the potency of Hell, 
" Ride in the troubled air, and frame their deadly fpell!" 
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LXIX. 

" Be they from Hell, or from our trait'rous foe,'* 
Mauleon cried, " it fuits not us to (lay: 
" For pad negledt a debt immenfe we owe, 
" Which wounded honour calls on us to pay." 
Thus faymg, haftily he led the way. 
The Chieftains foon a croud tumultuous view'd, 
Flying in wild diforder and difmay. 
While a viftorious hoft their fteps purfued, 
And, hanging on their rear, their progrels mark'd with blood. 

LXX. 
As when a farmer, fearful left fome ftorm 
His^romis'd hopes of harveft may defeat, 
Frefh reapers fends his labour to perforpi, 
And bids each band their portioned tafk complete; 
Beneath their fickles bends the yellow wheat, 
Strenuous they urge their toil, nor think of reft 
Till in the centre of the field they meet: 
So on the French their fierce purfuers prefs'd, 
While ftern Mauleon ftrove their impulfe to arreft. 

LXXI. 
Thro' their devoted mafs deftrudion reign*d, 
On every quarter defolation fpread, 
And fanguin'd torrents the wide champaign ftdn'd, 
When, proudly ftriding over heaps of dead, 
Hot with fatigue, his fword with flaughter red, 
Richard, advancing to Mauleon's band, 
Exclaim'd, " Awhile fufpend your vengeance dread ; 
" Matters of greater import now demand 
" Our inftant vigilance, perhaps our fuccouring hand. 
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LXXIL 

'^ Too well th* events of this dilaftVous hour 
" Our fubtle foe's devices have declare!. 
" Say, has my Queen efcap'd their ruthlefs pow>? 
" Have they my lovely Be r en o art a fpar'd, 
** Or while, oh agonizing thought! they dar'd 
** Preiumptuoufly her palace to iiivade^ 
*' Has Ihe the common lot of infutt fliar'd? 
" Oh! lay, may yet avail her Rich a ud'^ aid^ 
' Or has releutlefs fate my foudeft hopes betray 'd?' 

Lxxni- 
Thus faying, he awaited their reply. 
Tlie fad reflexion which his words awoke ^ 

Drew from each pitying warrior's breaft afigh; 
As if afraid enquiry to provoke, 
Confus'd they gaz*d aroundj but no one fpoke, 
Wheu lo ! half-breathlefs, and with aAion warm, 
Tliro' their clofe ranks impatient Audlet broke; 
" Comrades!** lie cried, *' for inftant aftion arm! 
Fly to protect your Queen and ward th' impendmg harm !'* 



LXXIV. 
Then, as the King he faw, who fix'd in grief 
And panting fiom indignant feelings flood, 
** Pembroke/' aloud he cried, '^ implores reUef ! 
** Well has he ftemni'd the defolating flood, 
** And his good fwonl, diftain'd with Gallic bloody 
** As yet has frulirated their bafe intent: 
" But, as againft their efforts oft renewed 
" III may fuflice his troops with labour fpent. 
Me to requeft your aid the gallant Chief has fent/' 

VOL. II. M 
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LXXV, 

As when a tygreft hears her young one's cries, 
Whom from her den a band of hunters bears, 
Rage filb her hearty with light iiings flalh her eyes; 
Piuiuing quickly, prefeut death Jhc dares. 
She rufhes inidft her foes, their liinhs ihe tears, 
Relifiance goads her on to flaughters new, 
And none her fury work'd to niadnefe fpares: 
So fierce, fo terrible, againft the crew 
Whofe felon aim ]ie learii d imperial Kicuaed flew. 



ucxvi. 
Still thro' the troubled air the tempeft fwelFd, 
Still in dire chorus adverfe Daemons fcreech d ; 
lie unappal]\l his w^ay impetuous held. 
Crofling the camp, tlie tow 'ring wood he reach d^ 
Which round the palace deep-embowVing ftretch'd : 
It*s intermingling boughs, it's mantling lliade, 
It's moffy trunks which time s flow hand had l)l€ach*d. 
Full often his bew ilderVl fteps betray d ; 
Yet nought his purpofe check d, and nought his ardour 

[ftayU 

LXXVII. 
Th* entangled path he refolutely trac'd: 
Tho* thorns and brambles oft opposVl his wiiy% 
As if combiu d to nuick his eager hafte, 
By love and vengeance tir'd he fpurn'd delay. 
His comrades brave, their ardour to difplay, 
Strove thro' the gloomy brakes a path to force : 
No perils could their wild impatience ftay. 
But, guided by the (hoots and outcries hoarfe, 
Now ueai* and plainly heard, impell d their vigorous courfe I 



>0K XIV.] RICHARD TH£ FIRST. 



i79 



f 

Their courage foon all obftacles furpafs'd; 

■ Upon the plain whicli eclg'd the wood they burft, 
And^ as around their eager eyes they caft, 
Beheld on every fide the guard difpers'd, 
And hy the foe purfued, whofe bloody tWrft 
Seem'd with increafe of carnage to augment : 
Still, as with murdVous zeal and rage accursed 
Tliey urg'd their toil, beneath their faulchions bent 

teEugUlh hoft, and Hcav'n with piercing Ihricks was rent. 
LXXIX. 
New fury in each Chieftain's heart arofe: 
By common feelings and refentinent fir"dj 
Tliey ruihVl refiftleft on th' infulting foes. 
As if by more than human powVs iirfpir'd, 
Tlxey fmote the traitors, who, by fiaughter tir*d 
More feebly thcdifputcd field maintained. 
Now England *s Chiefs atonement full required, 
Now, in it's turn, French gore the field diftain'd, 

tth o'er them iliook his dart, and Iiorror round them 
[reign'd- 
LXXX. 

While thus the fearful din of battle rag'd, 

Superior car^ and more diftrafting thought 

The laboring breaft of England's King engaged. 

Thro' the thick gloom which heirs enchantments wrought, 

His eager glance the Norman Palace fought 

Hid were it's turrets; thro* the veil of night 

Scarcely his eye it's waving outline caught, 

Tho' here and there, with corufcation flight, 

^toich was feen to glare and Ihed a partial light 

M 2 
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LXXXL 
But foon their bearers, ifluing from the gate, 
With fudden glare the midnight gloom difpeird: 
Loud Ihrieks were heard^ and threats of hoflile bate; 
The chorus dread a ftnigghng female fwelfd, 
Whom in bis grafp a fturdy \rarrior held. 
Regardlefe of lier prayrs and cries he feem'dj 
And quickly from the wall his courfe impelPd, 
While in the wind her floating treffes fueani'd, 
And oft ihe wrung her hands^ and oft for fuccour icreaniU 

LXXXII. 
As on the Knight their rays the torches flied, 
Richard his cuirafs and the helm defcried 
Adorn d with coftly gems which grac'd his head; 
Where, mid the wa\'^ing plmnes with crimfon dyed. 
Was feen a golden circlet^ fpreading wide 
His princely ftate and lineage to proclaim, 
" Ami is it thus," indignantly he cried, 
*' Forgetful of his duty and his fame, 
** A brother feeks to crown his oft-recorded (hame? 



LXXXIIL 
" Shade of our Sire ! thy recreant fon behold ! 
'* Sanation my vengeance on the wretch who fpionU 
" At honour's laws, feduc'd by Gallic gold?"' 
No mare ; for now his breaft with fury buni'd, 
Tlie intermediate ranks he fw ift oerturn'd, 
And peopled Hells domains with bleeding fwarras, 
When, on his right, he fudden ly difcern'd 
A fecond warrior* beaiing in his arms 
A captive fairi whofe cries inci^as'd night's dread alarmi* 
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LXXXIV. 
He, deaf to pity, ftiU hb courfe puriiied, 
Surrounded by a loud tumultuom band, 
Whofe taunts incresfa'd as flie her plaints renewed, 
All prompt to execute the direcominand 
Of him whofe lavage foul the deed had plann\L 
The warlike King his vigVous progrefs checked, 

tWlien thus flie cried: *' Oh 1 where is Richard's hand 
** His faithful Berengaria to proteA! 
Juft Heav E ! my hero's arm to fave his love direft V 
LXXXV, 
Deep fell her accents in his ftricken foul : 
As 6'er his cheek a flufli of pafTion pafs'd. 
Forward he rulh'd with rage which niock'd con trout. 
Not more the dread Simoom, with fatal blaft 
From Afric's landy plains approaching taft, 
Spreads defolation^ ruin and difmay: 
Th' infulting niifcreauts ftood with fear aghaft. 
As thro' their crouded ranks he hew'd his way, 
While round him drenched in gore full many a Chieftain lay. 

LXXXVI. 
With his left hand he grip'd the warrior s throat 
Who bore the Queen, and on his plumed crell 
M' ith good Excalibor he rudely Cnote. 
Nought couhl his weapon s tempered edge arreft: 
It clove his head, and to his rugged breaft 
Pa6'd with reliillefs impulfe, while a tide 
Of gulhing blood diftaind his broideKd veli 
He fellj but Richard caught his trembling bride, 
And, aa her fears he footh d^ exult in gly thus cried. 
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LXXXVIL 

*' Courage, my love ! the ruffian's hand no more 
** Thy gentle nature Ihall prevail to harm; 
** Here art thou fafe: amid the tempelVs roar, 
*' Tlie cries of war, and battle's dread alarm, 
*' Propitious Heav'n to fave thee led mine arm. 
** Oh Berengaria! raife thy drooping head, 
" Let thy dear voice thy conftant Richard charm!*' 
She, ftill overcome by recoUeftions dread, 
While tears her glowing cheeks bedew 'd thus fondly faid, 

LXXXVIII, 

** Oh Richard! dearer to my woe- worn heart 
** Tlian all that crowns or lavifli pomp can give, 
** Do I then hold thee never more to part? 
** While others^ prompted by ambition, ftrive 
'* Glory from war's rude conflifts to derive, 
" My timid foul abhors tlieir toil uncouth, 
** Ah ! why, when thus to tendernefs alive, 
" Should fate deny to Bereng aria's truth 
** Her firft, her only wifli, thy fuffYing breaft to foothf 



LXXIX. 

" Thy fond affeflion, love!" the King rejoined, 
*' By endlefs gratitude fliall be repaid: 
** But cares more earn eft now engage my mind. 
** As hither I repaired to bring thee aid, 
*' I faw a damfel, whom the foe convey >1 
*' From yonder walls; the torclies dimly gleam >1 
" Athwart the gloom, and ill her form difplay'd; 
" But^ as their radiance on her vifage fireamVl, 
** Half by her trcfles hid, flie Charicl^ea feemU" 
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'* Tis fte/' replied the Queen; " at midnight hour, 
*' "ftTien in my chamber we repofing lay, 
" She fell a victim to remorfelei's powV. 
" Infatiate ruffians, eager for their prey, 
" Bore her when torn from my embrace away, 
*' While, ftruggling, flie in vain for fuccour cried, 
** And ftrove to move high Heav'n* Oh ! who can fay 
" What mis Vies may my lovely friend betide, 
'* From thofe whom licence wild and lawlefs pafllons guide !" 

XCL 

As thus the weeping Berzxgaria fpoke, 
From ev'ry eye drops wrung by pity fell, 
And rage in every manly breaft awoke, 
When^ ruihing forward, thus exclaimed Blondel; 
" Tho* arm*d with all the potency of Hellj 
" Tlio' fiends may guide thein, and tho' daemons ftiield, 
*' My vengeful fword the traitors fhall compel 
'* The prize their perfidy acquir'd to yield, 
"However by force upheld, howe er by fraud conceaFd. 



XCIL 

'" My honeft freedom, gracious King! forgive, 
** When^ in this prefence, I prefume to fhew 
" Tlie fecret of my heart. For hei* I live ! 
" For her I've breathed th' irrevocable vow 
** Of deatlilcfs truth! My Inimble fuit allow! 
** Let the great enterprize to me belong! 
" Heav n will my hand with tenfold force endow: 
" Guided by love, urg'd by refentment ftrong, 
*' Blondel Ihall foon avenge his Charicl^a's wrong!' 
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xcni. 
** Thy boon be granted»** cried the feeling Prince: 
" No more the purpofe of thy foul an eft, 
" But all thy genVous energies evince. 
** May It thou, fuccelsful Jn thy daring queft, 
" Redeem tlie maid by trait >ous power opprelVd! 
ti May 'ft thou from harm her modeft beauties guard! 
'' Andi when th' event thy efforts fhall have blefe'd, 
" May nought thy well-cam 'd happinefs retard, 
But may her virgin charms thy love and worth reward!'' 

XCIV. 
He faid, BLONOtLS fad heart with rajiture fweli'd^ 
Butj ere he could reply, they Pembroke viewed, 
Who by the arm a trembling captive held; 
His helm and hauberk were diftain'd with blood. 
And from his pallid cheeks the vital flood 
Was faft receding- " As acrols the plain," 
The Earl exclaimed, '* the traitors I purfued, 
** Clofely their fteps I followed, but in vain, 
Till to the fpot we came where winds the lordly Seine, 



xcv. 

*' A bark we (aw moor'd clofely by tlie fhore, 
" To which, attended by his band, a Knight 
'* Grafp'd in his rude embrace a damfel bore, 
'' Surrounding darknefs mock'd my eager fight, 
** Yet fuch was CHAHicLiEA/s form and height, 
** And fuch the garb in which flie late appear d* 
** Her loud lament and fhrieks of wild aftVight 
** Struck to my foul, as they their anchor cleared, 
" And with a favouring breeze down the mid-current ftecr'd. 
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XCVL 

** In vain their progrefs we elFay'd to check j 
** For now along the ftieam they fwiftly {bird, 
** When their unworthy leader, from the deck, 
*' With boaliful phrafe thus his puriuers hail'd : 

* Tell your proud King, altho^ his arms prevailed 

* To drive me from an almoft vanquifli'd realm, 

* That now my hold endeavours have not faird : 

* Let his lov'd minion's lofs hts foul o^r^vhelm. 
While vengeance crowns my toils, and love direfls my 

[helm/ 

XCVIL 

" As thus he fpake, far diftaot from the fliore 
^* The force united of the wind and tide 
^* Beyond our ken th' infulting Chieftain hore, 
** Ranging along the ftrand with Daughter dy'd, 
" This wounded M'arrior 'mid the dead I fpied ; 
" Haply, his knowledge of tlieir foul intent, 
** Haidly from him conceard, my Kmg may guide 
" To afcertain what courfe the veflel bent, 
^ Atid ere too late their plans atrocious to prevent*' 



XCVHL 
" Speak ! or tliis weapon fliall avenge her caufe," 
Blondel exclaimed as tow'rds the Chief he fprung. 
With interrupted voice, after a paufe, 
He thus began : " Ne er ftiould thy threatening tongue 
" Th' important fecret from my breaft have wrung : 
** But thoughts of graver import now imprefs ^ 
" And urge my fleeting foul, by confcience ftung, 
" Hie Prince's daring purpofe to confefs, 
And, far as words avail, my errors to redreis. 
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By that All-feeing PowV, before whofe throne 
" My difenibodied fpirit foon niuft ftand, 
" Thus all I chancxl to leara I truly own, 
" To John, who doubtlefs the deep fchenie hadplann'd, 
" My royal mafter gave a bark well niann'd^ 
" In which he now dire€b his rapid courfe 
** TowVds Pecan's walls, which o'er our northern llrand 
" Sublimely tow Ting mock the billows hoarfe, 
By art and nature formed to baffle human force* 



** There, when fecurely flielter'd from his foes, 
** Tis his intent to profit by his prize, 
*^ And terms of high advantage to propofe, 
** He means themaid^But more my ftrength denies^ — 
" The hand of fate hangs heavy on mine eyes — 
" My widow'd wife! my much-lov'd babes! adieu — 
** Oh! may that PowV, whofe foftYing carefupplies — '* 
No more the Chieftain added ; death's pale hue 
Oerfpread his cheeks, his foul to Heav'n s tribunal flew. 



CL 
" Too well;* faid Richard, " has his tale declarM, 
'* Tho* half untold remains^ th' accurs'd defign. 
" Let a fwift bark be inftantly prepared! 
" Blondel! th' important enterprize be thine; 
'* And let fuch warriors, as may wifli to join 
" In brave redemption of the captive tair^ 
" With thee their zeal and gallantry combine: 
** While we to Rouen and the camp repair, 
Left to renew th* aiVault out vengeful foe jhould dart-' 
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CIL 

The Monarch faid, and with his Queen retir'd, 
Blondel on high his fanguin'd fword difplay^d. 
And caird his bold affociates ; they, infpir'd 
With glory's flame, no hefitation made. 
Fifty good Knights he chofe, in fteel array'd, 
Who erft on Judah's Ihores with him had fought^ 
And ofFefd now their voluntary aid. 
The ready mariners with vigour wrought, 
And foon the favouring breeze their Ipreading canvafs caught 
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' I- 

\N HILE on his daring queft Blondel advanced, 
Richard his Queen tow'rds Rouen's ramparts led. 
As o'er the camp's wide ftretch his eye he glanc'd. 
Where horror yet her ftcm dominion fpread, 
His fick'ning foul recoil'd, his colour fled, 
And, wrung by pity, an unconfcious tear 
For many a valiant comrade loft he Ihed, 
For war's efFe6ls moft dreadful theh appear, 
When ceafe her loud acclaims the mounting heart to cheer. 

II. 

There, wrapt in death, lay many a warrior bold : 
Clos'd were thofe eyes that once with ardour beam'd^ 
The heart that panted for renown was cold, 
Crulh'd was the brain which policy had fchem'd, 
And pale thofe Ups whence eloquence had ftream'd. 
The felon kite and many a carrion fowl 
Hover'd around them, and obfcenely fcream'd: 
And from his foreft haunts, with favage howl, 
Scenting his feaft of blood, the wolf was feen to prowl. 
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Ill- 

" Thefe are thy triumphs, War!" exclaim'd the King: 

** Oh ! that ambition would awhile take breath, 

^' And fcan the woes which from her fury ffHing ! 

" Ere yet the fword of conqueft flie uniheath, 

" Let her behold the ravages of death, 

" The varied pangs which her exceffes caufe, 

" Her guilty triumphs, and her blood-ftain'd wreath ! 

" Let her on thefe bcftow a thought, and paufe 
" Ere Heav'n fhe lofe, to gain a fervile world's applaufe." 

IV. 
Thus o'er th' eniknguiii'd field, immersed in woe, 
He pafi'd, 'tiU to the royal tent he came. 
He bad th' attendants on the dead beftow 
Such rites as fuitod their heroic name. 
Such as were due to valour and to fame. 
With pious care his mandate they obeyed : 
Throughout the camp arofe their fad acclaim, 
As the laft tribute of regard they paid. 
And on each Chieftain's tomb his ufelefs arms difplay'd. 

V. 
Soon as was thus fiilfiird the mournful rite, 
And o'er the warriors (lain was rear'd the mound, 
The King fent £3rth his heralds to invite 
The Peers to council. At the trumpet's found, 
With haiien'd fteps o'er the yet-reeking ground 
Obedient to their Monarch's will they prefs'd. 
In mute attention as they ftood around. 
With expedation fiU'd each gallant bread, 
He thus in meafur'd terms th' affembly grave addrefs'd. 
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VI. 

" Tis not, my friends ! of errors paft to treat, 
" Tis not on your mifconduft to dilate, 
" Tho' dire th' efFed, I fummon you to meet. 
" Our recent lofs ihould vigilance create, 
" And urge us, when alfembled in debate, 
" Such means of future enterprize to frame, 
" As may be beft adapted to our ftate, 
" And may mod fpeedily redeem our Ihame, 
** And refcue from reproach our once-unfullied fame. 

VII. 

" Your manly fpirits will not deem it fit, 
" The vigour of our warriors to reftrain, 
" Or to repeated infults to fubmit. 
" More worthy objefts led us 'crofs the main ; 
" A brave and fuflF'ring province to fuftain, 
** A great revenge for broken faith to wreak, 
" Redrels and full indemnity to gain, 
" And by exertions new renown to feek, 
" We fwore; nor let us now our vow recorded break. 

VIII. 

" To the difclofure of my plan attend. 
" Blondel and his affociates bold to fave, 
" It well behoves us inftant aid to lend. 
" Where Fecan's tow'rs the ocean's fury brave, 
" And proudly mock the vainly-threat'ning wave, 
" Perils beyond the lot of war they dare. 
" Their gallant efforts firft attention crave : 
" Be it our glory, our peculiar care, 
** Their fafety to infure, their worthy toils to (hare. 

VOL. II. N 
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IX. 

" This tafk be mine: for, tlio' he faithlefs prove, 
'' Yet, on a Brother's faults when I reflcft, 
" Tlie fond remembrances of former love 
" Rufh on my foul, and plead for his dcfeft. 
" In him my Father's memory I refpeft: 
'' Tho' grofs his crime, and heinous be his guilt, 
'' A fubjeft's hand muft not his fault corre6l; 
" Tlie blood from Ilim deriv'd muft not be fpilt, 
*' Nor muft my wifli'd fuccefe on fratricide be built, 

X. 
'' While thus towards Fecan I conduft my might, 
" Let Mortimer from Rouvrai pafs the Seine, 
" And, marching under cover of the night, 
" Attempt the heights near ]Martainvnlle to gain, 
" There by his prefencc Philip to reftrain, 
" And keep him from attending to my courfe. 
" Meantime, my Queen in Rouen fhall remain, 
" Where, till in triumph ends our brief divorce, 
" Leicester fliall guard her fafe from Gallia's lawlels 

[force." 

XI. 
Tlie Chiefs approved as thus the Monarch fpoke ; 
Each hop'd a portion of his toils to fliare. 
And expcftation in each brcaft awoke. 
To Rouen's walls, with Berexgaria fair, 
Imperial Richard haften'd to repair: 
Her to the charge of Leicester's Earl he gave; 
While (lie, opprefs'd with agonizing care, 
Breath'd many a vow Heaven's fov'reign aid to crave, 
And many a faint implored her hero's life to lave. 
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XII. 

Now from his arch fablime the lamp of day 
Tow'rds his Atlantic couch defcended faft ; 
Athwart th' empurpled clouds his chaften'd ray, 
Emblem of mild beneficence, he caft, 
And, as his fplendour gilt th' horizon vaft, 
By grateful nature hail'd he fank to reft. 
Throughout the camp the rriingling warriors pafs'd, 
And, as preparing for their veut'rous queft, 
£ach to his leader's poft with gen'rous ardour prefs'd. 

XIII. 
Nor were their efforts vain. Soon as the night 
Her fable mantle o'er the earth had fpread, 
Bold Mortimer, advancing on the right, 
Acrofs the Seine his firm battalions led. 
The fuU-orb'd moon her temper 'd radiance flied 
To guide their way : they pafs'd Belboeuf, Montmain, 
And Annebaud, where high it's branching head 
Her foreft rear'd, and, fkirting Beaulieu's plain. 
They march'd their deftin'd pofl; of Martainville to gain. 

XIV. 
The warlike King meantime arrang'd his hoft, 
And, where the river to the fouth inclin'd, 
In clofe array it's ample ftream they crofe'd. 
High wav'd the knightly banners in the wind, 
And ev'ry Chieftain, at his poft aflign'd, 
Seem'd emulous the common toil to fhare. 
The walls of Montigny they left behind, 
And, as the dawn firft glimmer'd in the air. 
Thro' the afcending mift they faw La Vaupalliere. 
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XV. 

Tlie fun in clouds arofe, as if averfe 
To Ihew the country's defolate afped. 
Far round was feen of nithlefs war the curfe: 
The fields no more with golden grain were deck'd, 
No more, his flock at day-break to colleft, 
The fliepherd's pipe re-echo'd from the hill ; 
The cottages feem'd mould'ring from n^left ; 
All was abandoned, ruinous and (lill, 
Save when the gaunt wolf howl'd, or fcream'd the owlet 

[ffirilL 
XVI. 

Here, in fome hut, whofe half-burnt roof yet fmoak'd, 
It's narrow door-way reeking yet with blood. 
The care-worn peafant fat and Heav'n invok'd, 
Frantic, and gazing on his infant brood. 
With unavailing cries imploring food, 
And calling yet upon their mother's name: 
She heard not their lament; the foldier rude. 
Deaf to compaflion's voice, her ftrength o'ercame, 
And bore her far away t'appeafe his brutal flame. 

XVIL 

There, Mildly wand'ring o'er the defert plain, 
Some weeping matron fought her lov'd child's corfe, 
With outcries loud and exclamations vain : 
Or fome fad widow mourn 'd her foul's divorce; 
While, as dread tales they told of lawleis force, 
Full many a maiden, trembling and forlorn. 
Of their regretted fwains would hold difcourfe, 
Whom war remorfelefs from their arms had borne, 
And from their native ihades and plighted vows had torn. 
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XVIII. 

The pitying King, partaking in their grief, 
Thofe ills, which human aid could reach, confol'd. 
But what to mental woe can bring relief? 
The pangs of nature cannot be controuVd ; 
Nor pow'r's ftrong hand, nor all prevailing gold. 
The poifon rankling in the heart can Iheath : 
Still fenfibility paft fcenes will mould, 
Where joy and fleeting pleafure wove their wreath, 
When yet unknown was care, unfelt the fling of death, 

XIX. 
While Richard thus his painful march purfued, 
From their exalted feat th' Infernal Pair 
With double vengeance fir'd his progrefs viewed. 
" Is it for this, that with unceafing care," 
Satan exclaim'd, " my engines I prepare? 
** Shall a weak mortal thus my plans defeat ? 
" Has Hell no new devices to enfnare, 
" No potent ftratagems, no ftrong deceit, 
" Wliich may fubdue his foul, and my revenge complete? 

XX. 
" Belial! the caufe of France and Philip's fate, 
" Again at ftake, our inftant aid require. 
** Call forth thy utmoft pow'rs: indulge thy hate: 
" Combine with me in Richard's foul t'infpire 
'' The ftrong allurements of unchafte defire : 
" Goad him to luft and to unlicenc'd love : 
" Let him, the viftim of unhallow'd fire, 
" To virtue loft, thro' pleafure's mazes rove, 
" Till angels weep his fall, and Hell triumphant prove !" 
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XXI. 

Thus faying, thro' the air his wings he fpread, 
And trac'ci his baleful flight: him foUow'd near 
Belial, not lefs intent on errand dread. 
Far 'neath them flow'd Rapaume, whofe waters clear 
A grateful tribute to Seine's current bear : 
Skirting it's lake's green marge Maromme they few, 
And Roumare's far-extended foreft, where 
RoLLO made known the terrors of his law, 
And fiird the favage tribes with reverential awe. 

XXIL 
Thither the Fiends their vengeful progrefs bent. 
Swift as the folar ray the void they pafs'd, 
And o'er the far-fpread Ihade with dire intent 
Their flight arretted. Thro' it's coverts vaft 
Satan with joy malign his keen glance caft : 
" Here, where yon glade the mingling boughs o'er-arch,'' 
He cried, " my pow'r fliall Richard's glories blaft: 
" Let heat opprefs, let thirft his legions parch, 
" And force him to fufpend awhile his toilfome march." 

XXIII. 
He faid, and thrice he wav'd his hand on high. 
Forthwith the fouth with murky clouds was bound, 
Which, rapidly afcending thro' the fl^y, 
The wide meridian with their veil embrown 'd. 
Thunders at diftance broke with fullen found, 
And, as if forc'd byfympathetic fway, 
With fhort and quick concuflions fhook the ground: 
The fun obfcur'd no longer lliot his ray; 
All nature feem'cl convuls'd and torpid with difinay. 
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XXIV. 

As o'er the plain advanced the EngHfh hoft, 
Appaird the ftrange tranfition they beheld, 
And gaz'd upon the fcene in wonder loft. 
When, lo! around them hollow murmurs fwell'd: 
A vapour denfe and hot, with fpeed unquell'd 
And poisonous range, acrofs the champaign came. 
As rolling on it's baleful courfe it held, 
The plants and herbage dry and black became, 
Crackling beneath their feet as if confum'd by flame. 

XXV. 

As from a furnace the ignited fteam 
Burfts, fo infernal influence to difpenfe 
Amid their ranks rufli'd on the noxious ftream. 
Againft it's fubtlety and pow'r intenfe 
Nor helm nor cuirafs could afford defence : 
The fpring elaftic of the air was fled ; 
Tliat a6live principle, that lively fenfe. 
By Providence o'er all creation fpread 
For wond'rous purpofes, now feem'd effete and dead. 

XXVI. 
The warriors bow'd beneath its pow'r accursed ; 
Fainting they ftagger'd, while from ev'ry pore 
Unnat'ral floods of perfpiration burft : 
Their fibres, fuddenly relax'd, no more 
Til' o'erwhelming burthen of their armour bore. 
Nor lefs their minds fubdued the vapour dank : 
Each vifage marks of ftrong dejeftion wore; 
No longer now obfervant of their rank. 
They wander'd o'er the plain, or on the fcorch'd turf fank. 



200 RICHARD THE FIRST. [bOOK XV. 

XXVII. 

Nor lefs the King annoy'd the noxious blaft : 
But native courage him with force fupplied ; 
Throughout the hoft he refolutely pafs'd, 
Andy as to raife their drooping hearts he tried, 
He pointed out to them the covert wide, 
^Vhere Ihelter and frefh riv'Iets they might find. 
Some were to adion rous'd ; while others figh'd. 
And liftleisly upon the ground reclin'd, 
As if to reafon deaf, or to their fate refign'd. 

XXVIIJ. 
His arguments, oft urg'd, prevailed at length : 
T'advance with languid eflTorts they effay'd, 
Tho' for exertion fcarce fuffic'd their ftrengtb. 
As the deep wood more nearly they furvey'd, 
It feem'd as if, amid th' impervious fhade, 
Zephyr the undulating branches caught, 
And with their gently-waving foliage play'd ; 
Now, foftly fwelling, to their fenfe he brought 
Short, interrupted gales, with fweets reviving fraught. 

XXIX. 
Their faculties the balmy coolnels cheer'd, 
And gave them force their efforts to renew. 
The friendly forcft foon at hand appeared : 
More freely now the breeze infpiring blew, 
And, as o'er flow'rets deck'd with many a hue 
It fwcpt, their mingling fragrancy it ftole, 
And from their honied cups rich odours drew, 
Of powV the venom'd influence to controul, 
M'hich in dominion (Irange had bound each warrior's foul. 
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XXX, 

" Hithefj my lov'd companions!" Richard criedt 
** Beneath tliefe friendly oaks, whofe boughs difclofe 
*' An ample canopy > and, circhng mde 
*^ Their niofs-grown arms, invite you to repofe, 
" Awhile the meni>y of your fulfVings lofe, 
** Here, to recruit your wafted ft length, remain, 
" While yet the air with heat portentous glows: 
" Perhaps, when heams the evening ftar, again 
*• Your limbs from toil refreftiM new travel may fuflain," 

XXXL 

Thc warriors, as their Monarch fpake, in hafte 
Entering the wood, each avenue around 
And evVy path in fearch of water trac'd. 
Ere long, at traded by its muiTuYing found, 
With verdant hart s-tongue friugd a ftream they found; 
Stretch'd on its banks they drank potations deep; 
llien, as their helms and morions they unbound, 
Some their provifions fpread, while fome in deep, 
More grateful from fatigue, their fenfes fought to fteep. 



XXXIL 

Wiile thus, as chance prefcribVl, at eafe they lay, 
Richard, whofe fpirit dull inaction flighted, 
Amid the wood's recefs preferred to ft ray- 
Its varied charms his raptur'd eye invited; 
Tlie gently-quiv'ring leaves and boughs were lighted 
By the gay fun-beam ; while the mafs between, 
A ftranger to it's ray, feemVl half-benighted; 
Yet, as the breeze prevailed, throughout were leeu 
In rich gradation tints of vivid brown and green. 
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XXXIII. 

With flow'rs enameU'd, and with mofs befprent, 
Unnumber'd paths, which nature's hand had clear'd, 
On ev'ry fide their courfe romantic bent, 
O'ercanopied with oaks, whofe trunks high-rear'd 
Tlie produce huge of centuries appeared. 
With mifletoe and hoary lichens hung : 
AVhile, as their flight with fportive wings they fteer'd, 
Thoufands of birds their am'rous defcants fung, 
'Till M'ith their lively drains the foreft's circuit rung. 

XXXIV. 
Richard delighted view'd the placid fcene : 
Congenial calmnefs o'er his bofom ftole; 
A fudden influence, potent tho' ferene, 
Prevail'd his warring paflions to controul, 
And harmonize infenfibly his foul. 
With carelefs pace he wander'd 'mid the fliade, 
A path purfuing, which acrofs a knoll 
Seem'd to condu6b him tow'rds a verdant glade, 
By thcfurrounding gloom more gay and tempting made. 

XXXV. 
As on he went, beauties, before unknown, 
Combin'd his raptur'd fenfes to furprize. 
O'er the fmooth turf, irregularly thrown, 
Fantaftic beeches of enormous fize. 
Forming a circle vaft, were feen to rife: 
Each, as it rear'd aloft it's ample head, 
Ting'd with brown Autumn's richly-pencil'd dyes, 
On ev'ry fide it's mafly branches fpread, 
And o'er the vault immenfe a folemn (lillnefs ihed. 
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XXXVI. 

Beneath their high-thrown arch more freely grew 
The variegated (lore, which nature gay 
Around with elegant luxuriance threw, 
As if intent her treafures to array: 
While, as the flitting gale in wanton play 
Swept o'er their waving tops, the fun illum'd 
The modeft lawn, and glanc'd his golden ray: 
Then new-born fragrancy the air perfum'd. 
More frefti the herbage fprang, more fweet the flow'rets 

[bloom'd. 
XXXVII. 

Clofe by them flow'd a foftly-murm'ring brook, 
Where, 'mid the current which tranflucent roU'd, 
It's fcaly brood their harmlefs paftime took. 
There the fwift-ghding trout rejoic'd t'unfold 
His bright red circlets and his fcales of gold ; 
The perch his fcarlet fins and filv'ry fide 
Difclos'd, while, with dominion uncontroul'd, 
The lordly pike, dread monarch of the tide, 
O cr fubjeft tribes was feen unrivall'd to prefide. 

XXXVIII. 
There water-lilies their fweet odour fpread, 
And, from it's fword-like leaves of brighteft grieen, 
The gaudy iris rear'd it's yellow head. 
Skirting each bank, the poplar tall was feen, 
Alders, and willows, which prefer to lean. 
And kifs the waves which round their moid roots wind. 
To perfeft the enchantments of the fcene, 
The rofe and eglantine their fcents combin'd, 
And high it's graceful wreaths the clematis entwin'd. 



204 RICHARD THE FIRST. [BOOK XV. 

XXXIX. 

" Oh nature! faireft in retirement fliewn," 
He cried, " when thus, by grandeur unopprefs'd, 
" I view thy charms, and hail them all thine own, 
" When thy chafte lovelinefs is thus confefs'd, 
" To Heav'n my foul afcends, my confcious breaft 
*^ With reverence tow'rds the Pow'r tranfcendent glows, 
" Whofe hand with beauties has creation drefi'd, 
" Whofe bounty in a ilream exhauftlefs flows 
" On all that walk the earth, on ev'ry flow'r that blows. 

XL. 
" Here, amid fliades concealed from mortal eye, 
" While round me breezes charged with perfumes fweep, 
" And birds their fweet ftrains carol, let me lie. 
" I feel a foft and gentle influence creep 
" O'er my exhaufted frame. Come, balmy Sleep ! 
" Whom oft in vain the care-worn monarch fues, 
" My languid fenfes in oblivion deep. 
" Let me my toils awhile in flumber lofe, ^ ^ 

" Nor to my wearied foul thy genial aid refufe.' 

XLI. 
Gently he fank, and, on th' enamell'd ground 
Out-ftretch'd, he loft the mem'ry of his care: 
For more than natural fway his forces bound. 
Him over-fliadowing, the infuriate pair 
Survey'd malignly, as they wrought their fnare. 
The laft dread effort of their vengeance fell. 
Charged with contagion was the troubled air. 
Now faturated by the potent fpell, 
Devis'd by ruthlefe pow'r, and cull'd from deepeft HelL 
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XLII. 

" The hour approaches," Satan fternly cried, 
" When his o'erthrow, who long has fpurn'd our fway, 
** Our conteft and our triumph fliall decide. 
" Summon the fpirits who our word obey ; 
" With them thy praOis'd artifice difplay, 
" Temptations ftrong and novel to produce, 
" Which may our vidim's conftancy betray; 
" While in his foul ftrange poifons I infufe, 
" His fency to inflame, his fenfes to abufe." 

XLIII. 
Belial exulting heard his dii'e command: 
With lavage joy and hellifli tranfport fraught, 
From their fulphureous caves he call'd his band. 
Him with obedient wing the Daemons fought; 
Aw'd by his word, by his example taught, 
They urg'd the duties which their Chief impos'd. 
And to compleat the charm of mifchief wrought; 
While Richard, ftill his eyes in flumber clos'd, 
Unconfcious of their arts and plans malign, repos'd. 

XLIV. 
As when a Vampyre, hot for human blood, 
Pierces with fharpen'd tongue the turgid vein 
Of fome deep-fleeping wretch, the vital flood 
With fuftion ftrong he perfeveres to drain, 
And o'er him, to obtund the fenfe of pain, 
Unceafingly his leathern pinions plies ; 
Doom'd ne'er to view the light of Heav'n again. 
His victim more and more exhaufted lies. 
Dreams out his ebbing life, and unrefifting dies: 
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XLV. 

So his broad wings the Prince of Darknefs fpread 
.O'er England's King, but with intent more foul: 
He fought not only by enchantments dread 
And fpells accurs'd his body to controul, 
But to fubdue and brutalize liis foul, 
And blaft his glories with eternal fliame. 
As wav'd his plumes, his potent influence dole 
Like fire ele6lric thro' the Monarch's frame, 
And to his heart propell'd a penetrating flame. 

XLVI. 
Soon the contagion to prevail began : 
For now, the poifons, which the Fiend infus'd. 
With force refiftlefs thro' his arteries ran. 
Vifions, whofc airy forms^the foul abus'd, 
Like thofe by fever's madd'ning heat produc'd, 
In quick fucceflion flcimm'd acrofs his brain, 
And with difplay fantaftical amus'd : 
Spedres of.fhape uncouth, chimaeras vain. 
Now breathing fond delight, and now foreboding paia. 

XLVII. 
But as, when morning re-aflumes her fway. 
The mantling fog, engender 'd by the night. 
Before the fun's new fplendour fades away, 
Down from the mountains roll it's volumes white, 
And the gay vallies, now reftor'd to light. 
Their dew-dropt meads and foliage rich difclofe; 
So fled thefe phantafms from his mental fight. 
And fcenes more definitely trac'd arofe. 
On his deluded fenfe adapted to impofe. 



BOOK XV.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 207 

XLVIII. 

It's ample walls a {lately palace rear'd, 
Whofe columns huge, rang'd in confufion bold, 
And from Carrara's boafted quarries clear'd, 
With fhafts majeftic rofe the roof t' uphold, 
Which, trimly fretted, and adom'd with gold. 
Spread to the day, and with it's radiance beam'd. 
It's windows arching high, of Gothic mould, 
Fantaftically deck'd with paintings feem'd, 
Stain'd with whofe magic dyes the light attemper'd ftream'd. 

XLIX. 
As o'er the vaulted hall it's gay tints burft, 
Frefh brilliancy from fparkling gems they drew^ 
Which o'er the fpacious chamber were difpers'd: 
The purple amethyft, the fapphire blue. 
The blood-red ruby, opals ever new. 
The yellow topaz, and the emerald green, 
Pale beryls, hyacinths of fiery hue. 
The diamond of the mineral kingdom queen. 
All in profufion heap'd and fplendid pomp were feen. 

L- 
On either fide, and at the upper end, 
In long array difpos'd, were tables plac'd, 
With varied luxuries that appear'd to bend. 
There ev'ry tempting viand might be trac'd. 
To roufe dull appetite and charm the tafte: 
Pomona there her lufcious produce ftrew'd, 
There Flora with her gifts the banquet grac'd, 
While from vaft tuns the juice of Bacchus flow'd, 
And perfumes rich exhal'd as in the cup it glow'd. 
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U. 

On couches rich, along the fpacious board, 
Sat many a lovely dame and lufty knight, 
Caroufing on the cates which there were ftor'd: 
Thefe their fair partners earned feem'd t' invite, 
Their amorous fuit and fervice to requite 
With full poffeflion of their blooming charms; 
While fmiling they appeared their vom's to flight, 
Yet oft, t' appeafe their idly rais'd alarms, 
Forgot their coynefs feign'd, and fank into their arms. 

LII. 
Minftrels unfeen enchanting notes awoke, 
And from their harps, with chords of filver ftrung, 
Sounds which might apathy itfelf provoke. 
In wild and mingled modulation wrung. 
Sufpended now the melting cadence hung, 
Now, burfting into diapafon fweet, 
The vault with harmonies ecftatic rung, 
MTiile h6av'nly voices would the fong repeat, 
And fwell their rapt'rous drains the chorus to compleat. 

LIII. 
Now livelier fymphonies were heard around. 
A group of wanton nymphs was feen advancing: 
Light as the air they bounded o'er the ground. 
By half colicealment now their charms enhancing, 
Now thro' their blufhes fmiles infidious glancing, 
Which fpoke impaflion'd heat and fierce defire; 
Then beams voluptuous from their full eyes lancing. 
Their polifli'd limbs entwining, to infpire 
Vifions of mad delight and dreams of ludful fire. 



book: XV.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 



209 



HV. 

Richard inflam'd the tempting fcene beheld, 
For reafon now her iVay no longer kept ; 
High beat his pulfe^ his veins with tranfport fweird. 
And o'er his heart a flood of paflTion fwept* 
TowVds the gay throng impatiently he leaped. 
When, lo! the Nymph ^ who feem*d to lead the reft, 
Beaming angelic beauties, forward ftept: 
Slie ga2'dj ilie bluih'dj and, while her eyes confefeVl 
Ecftatic joy, £he caught the Monarch to her brealt 

LV, 
Her touch his foul with kindred ardour fiU'd, 
Through all his frame the fubtle influence flew. 
And ev'iy nerve with madd ning fury thriird. 
As round her yielding form his arms he threw> 
Charms unexpe6led met his eager view : 
With drifted fnow lier fltin appeared to vie> 
Ho- panting bofom heav'd with impulfe new. 
With doable luftre ilione her moiften'd eye, 
And all Arabia's fweets were wafted in a (igh- 



LVL 
Entranced he feem'd amidft a world of bliflcs; 
Clofer he held her in hts warm embrace, 
And ravifh'd from her lips ambrofial kifles; 
Now, bolder grown, his eye eflay*d to trace 
Her foft: form modellVl by the touch of grace, 
Which fcarcely her tranfparent veftment hid; 
While flie, witl> glowing and averted face, 
In broken accents his prefumption chid, 
Yet feem'd difpos'd to fliare what ftill her tongue forbid* 

VOL. lU O 
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LVIL 

Sudden fhe burft from his encircling arms, 
And, while a fmile which might recal the dead 
Play'd on hfer mouth and heighten'd all her charms^ 
She left the group, who with fantaftic tread 
Unwearied yet their wanton meafures led, 
And down the hall her agile footfteps bent. 
He foUow'd as the fair enchantrefs fled, 
• Who, turning oft, impaflion'd glances fent, 
Expreflive of her flame, and mutely eloquent. 

LVIII. 
Not the light goflamer more fwiftly flcims 
Thro' yielding aether when the frefti breeze blows. 
Than mov'd the fair one: from her poliih'd limbs. 
As if fucceflive beauties to difclofe, 
Caught by the gale her loofe robe oft arofe, 
And widely fpread, as if it fcorn'd to fliield 
Charms which might well on mortal fenfe impofe: 
Thefe as with praftis'd coynefs flie conceal'd, 
Treafures more tempting ftill her erring hand reveal'd. 

LIX. 
Tliro' the expanding portals now fhe flew, 
And 'crofs a path with fofteft mofe array'd 
Nimbly advanced, *till tow'rds a wood flie drew, 
• Where, as they form'd a deep impervious ihade, 
The foreft's tenants far their boughs difplay'd; 
While, *mid their knotty trunks with ivy decked. 
With varied courfe branched off fnll many a glade, 
Some their fhuight courfe preferring to direft, 
Some tempting the pleas'd eye their wanderings to infpeS. 
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LX. 

She hefitated not, but chufmg one 
Which far within the wood appear'd to wind, 
Gaily tripp'd on; yet feem'd flie not to fliun 
The ardent King, who foUow'd clofe behind : 
Oft look'd fhe back with fmiles, as if inclined, 
Within the dark recefles of the grove, 
Some covert from intruQon free to find, 
Which to warm paflion might aufpicious prove, 
And where congenial hearts might facrifice to love. 

LXI. 
Nor fought fhe long in vain. Of pureft green 
A turfy couch appear'd, with flow'rets ftrew'd. 
O'er which, high arching, beeches tall were feen; 
As mantling thick their waving branches fhew'd, 
With the fun's mild departing tints they glow'd : 
Near them, meand'ring o'er it's pebbly bed, 
And gently murm'ring, a clear riv'let flow'd; 
Melodious birds in amorous circles fped. 
And o'er th' enchanting fcene contagious foftnefi ihed. 

LXII. 
Richard amaz'd the well-known fpot beheld, 
Where lately, fpent by toil, he courted reft: 
But other objeds his fond foul impell'd : 
The tempting fair one who inflam'd his breaft 
Now vanquifli'd feem'd; by laflitude opprefs'd, 
Sinking to earth, her fwift career flie ftay'd; 
Panting {he lay; with her diforder'd veft 
As if enamour'd Zephyr loofely play'd, 
While beauties yet unfeen his M^anton touch betray'd. 

Q 2 ' 
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LXIII. 

" She's mine ! She's mine !" th'enraptur'd monarch cried. 
And, while his heart beat high with new alarms. 
He knelt o'ercome with tranfport by her fide, 
And, as he fondly prefs'd her in his arms, 
Confefs'd the full dominion of her charms. 
She with feign'd coynefs, as his fuit advanced, 
Seem'd faintly deprecating fancied harms ; 
Bluflies and tears her lovelinefs enhanced, 
'Till trembling on the fod flie fell as if entranc'd. 

LXIV. 
Meantime, while Satan thus his purpofe dread 
With perfevering energy had wrought, 
And o'er his vi6lim's foul his toils had fpread, 
His aftive minifters, by Belial taught, 
Their fubtle fpell had to perfe6lion brought. 
" Behold!" he cried, " o'er his fubjeded frame 
" Our arts prevail : be now the moment caught, 
" When in his waking heart th' unhallow'd flame 
" May reign with fatal power, and eternize hb fhame." 

LXV. 
As when, engender'd by the falling dew, 
The gaudy rainbow o'er heav'n's face afcends, 
In quick fucceflion, purple, violet, blue, 
Green, yellow, orange, red, it gaily blends; 
Diftinftly each a feparate arch extends, 
Yet, fo combin'd their outlines,, none can tell 
Where one begins, and where another ends: 
So, imperceptibly, the potent fpell 
Prevail'd from Richard^s fenfe fleep's empire to difpel. 
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LXVI, 

Unconfcious of the rapid change he feem*cl; 
With inllantaneous energy his foul 
From fupcrnatVal flumberwas redeem Yl: 
Yet did the Fiend his faculties controul 
With fuch ftj-ange Avay, that the tranfitioii ftole 
Unheeded and unfelt; the vifion ran 
Into his waking thoughts, and formed a whole 
So juft, that recollection fiiird to fcan 
HTiere fiction ceas'dj or where reality began. 

LXVII. 
Tlie fame in ev>y point appear'd the fcene: 
Stillj in attraftive lovelineft array'd, 
Tlie turf and verdant canopy were feen; 
Still, as it darted thro* the mantUng Ihade, 
The fun's mild Inftre with the foUage play'd ; 
Still flowVl the riv'let; fdll the fweet birds fung j 
Still by his fide the fainting Nymph was kid; 
Still gax'd he on her cliarms, and on his tongue 
Unfinilh'd ecftacies and vows of tranfport hung. 

Lxviir. 

The ready Nymph the favouring moment took: 
Opening her eyes which paflion ftrong confefs'd, 
Wliile her foft frame with agitation ihook, 
She caught him in her arms, and clofely prefs'd 
Th' enamour'd IVfonarch tx> her panting breaft. 
** ViAor alike/' ftie cried, " in war and love, 
" Nouglit lliould thy promised triumph now airefl, 
'* Would 'ft thou but one fond, tender, doubt remove, 
** Wilt thou be truly mine ? Ah ! wilt thou conftant prove: 
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LXIX. 

" Treat not fo lightly thy refiftlefi charms," 
Replied he ; " pleafure dances in thine eye, 
" And Paradife is centred in thine arms! 
" Increafe of joy pofleffion will fupply; 
" Our vigVous love (hall time itfelf defy, 
" And frefli attraftions (hall inhance our Wife ! 
" Then, matchlefs Nymph! no more my fuit deny! 
" Thus I adjure thee by this burning kifs 
" To crown my ardent hopes, and all thy fears difmifs!" 

L3CX. 

She, while deep blu(he8 mantled on her cheek, 
And heav'd with wild delight her bofom fair. 
As if unable for a while to fpeak, 
Gaz'd on him : then with an impaflion'd air 
She cried, " Thus let me my refolve declare: 
" Tell me but once that thou art wholly mine, 
" That none with me thy conflant heart fhall (hare; 
*' To ev'ry other love thy faith refign, 
" Then I and all my charms (liall be for ever thine." 

LXXI. 
A ftrange emotion o'er his bofom pafs'd. 
The Nymph, who fail'd not it's accefs to trace, 
Again her fnow-white arms around him call, 
And, fummoning each fmile and winning grace, 
With new endearments in her warm embrace 
Him, half reluftant, half o'ercome, (Jie held. 
Ungovern'd tranfport now illum'd her face, 
Beam'd in her eyes, high in her bofom fwell'd, 
And thro' her trembling frame the quicken'd blood impell'd. 
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LXXII. 

** Now,*' flie exclaim'd, " when all to love mvites, 

" When none with eye prophane prefume t'invade 

" Tills flielter confecrated to delights, 

" Say why, my hero! are oor joys delayed? 

** Mark how the fportive fongfta*s of the glade 

" Nature's bleft law with ecftafy pnrfne: 

" By them her firft^ beft^ mandate is obey'd ; 

** Fruition ft ill unfated they renew, 

As if increased defircs from full enjojTnent grew. 



LXXIII, 

'^ See, how thro* all creation's ample verge, 
" On earth's green face, 'midft ocean's depths )>rofound, 
" All feel the impulfe^ all the duty urge. 
" By this kind nature s great beheft is crown 'd ; 
" Earth, \i^ater, air, with tendernefe refound; 
** The tow 'ring woods, the widely-arching groves, 
** Each gaudy flow Vet that adorns the ground, 
** Confefs her fway ; each blife appropriate pro\^es, 
And Hiedding peifumcs breathes it's aromatic loves. 

LXXIV, 

"* M^hy then fliould we our happinefs retard, 

** Since, of fuperior faculties poffefs^d, 

" More perfeft joys our pafllon vnW reward? 

" Tims let me hold thee to my throbbing bread! 

**' Thus let my vows be on thy lips confefs'd ! 

*' Thus, while our fouls in mingling traniports join, 

** With burning figlis pronounce ihe valued teft; 

" Tell me but once all others you refign, 

Swear that yourfclf, your foul, ihall be for ever mine!*' 
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LXXV. 

Myfelf ! my foul!" the King confus'd replied, 
This and it*s inmoft thoughts to Heav'n belong. 
That claims excluftvely my lovely bride, 
I may not both at once fo foully i^Tong ! 
Mov'd by fome potency, unknown tho* ftrong, 
Have ftoop'd my captive fenfes to thy Mre* 
Strange and confus'd ideas o'er me throng: 
Sure Hell itfelf, my paffions to allure^ 
'cr my unguarded foul has fpread it's cliarms impure!' 



LXXVT- 
" And doft thou then my proffer'd love difdain ?'* 
Exclaimed the Nymph: '' Is my poor feeling heart 
** On apathy like thine beftow'd in vain ? 
'* All! let me to fome (hade remote depart, 
** Rack'd by defpair, and tortured by the fmart 
*' Of fcorn'd endearments and of (lighted charms! 
'* WTiat! at a pledge of conftancy to ftait, 
'^ When fond defire tliy youthful bofom warms, 
'* Wlien wiUing beauty fues, and clafps thee in her annst** 

LXXVII. 
*^ Ah ceafe !'* he cried^ 'fond Nymph ! the heart t 'upbraid, 
*' Which thy fair image too diftinttly bears : 
'^ Tlie cloud, which darkly o'er my fancy play VI, 
" Whate er th' ilkifion may have caus'd, now clears, 
*' And, tho' with range uncertain, doubts and fears 
" Contend for empire and dlftraft my mind. 
*' Ah ! look not fo ! drop not thofe pearly tears 
'* Hide thofe perfcflions, left, to duty blind^ 
* Again my working foul to madncfa be refign'd !*' 
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LXXVIII. 
*' Alas ! how can I tears of anguifli hide ! 
*^ Can I, when breaks my throbbing heart with patn» 
** Command my fmiles r" ihe tenderly replied. 
** Bid angry ocean his wild waves reftrain, 
** Bid joy the minutes of delight retain, 
*' Or grief annihilate the gloomy hour, 
'* But bid not me felicity regain ! 
" Con fuming flames my fuffVing breaft devour^ 
I die the (lave of love, of thy unpitying powV l" 

LXXIX, 

She faidj and fainting fank : his fervent foul 
Defire and opportunity impelfd, 
And o'er his fenfe again wild paffion ftole : 
Embraced the yielding fair one yet he held, 
Still flufh'd her cheeks, her panting bofora fwell'd ; 
But tho' he ftill her lovelinefs could prize, 
No longer his impetuous will rebelFd. 
She, confcious of the change, her molften'd eyes 
Ilais'd, and around her look'd with well-affumd furprizc. 



LXXX, 

*' Truant to love !" flie cried, " whofe fancies weak 
" With his imperious ditlates interfere, 
" Joys more adapted to thy cold heart feek ! 
** Ah! leave me, thou ingrate ! to drop the tear, 
" While for thy fake, ftill to my memVy dear, 
** In fdent grief I wafte my virgin bloom ; 
'* While the fad willow on my brow I wear, 
*^ And, feeking fome remote congenial gloom, 
Invoke propitious death, and court an early tomk 



218 



RICHAED tUZ F1E3T< 



[book &V. 



LXXXI- 

** Adieu ! tc») well belov*d, too faitblefs youth! 
** Soon all memorial fliall thy mind diftnifs 
*^ Of tranCent palTion and oft-plighted truth. 
*' Farewell ! but take with thee this parting ki6 ; 
** By this foud pledge of love, by this, aud this^ 
" Mj^elf, my charms, I confecrate as thine. 
" Oh ! that while thus our fouls are bath'd in blifs, 
" ^VTiile thus in mutual tranfport we entwinCj 
Congenial whifpers might proclaim tliee wholly mine V 



LXXXII. 
Thus faying, to her wildly throbbing bread. 
Which rofe as if convulsed with amorous pain. 
With grafp ecftatic ilie the Monarch prefs^d. 
A kindhng ardour rulh'd thro' ev'ry vein, 
Panting he gaz'd, fcarce able to fuftain 
The foft imprefllons which his heiiit aflaird. 
But faith and duty foon refumd their reign: 
He paus'd, he figh'd^ as reafon^s pow> unveil'd 
The artifice refin'd which o'er his foul prevaifd. 

LXXXIIL 
Yet ftill his wan d' ring fenfes feem'd enchain 'd, 
Virtue and vice in doubtful balance hung ; 
Now yielded he, now tlrmnefs he regained, 
While round him ihe with warm carelfes clung . 
When, fuddenly, the fbrrft's precinfls rung 
With cries of mirth and raufic's gladfome found ; 
Gay melodies enlivening voices fung, 
And thro' the verdant glade with nimble boutid 
Tlie dancing group advanced, and weav'd their maaiy round. 
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LXXXIY- 

Induflrioufly they framVl their agile meafure, 
While from their eyes, than fparkhng gems more bright, 
FlalhVl wanton paflion and tumult nous pleafure- 
At ev*ry turnj their veftnients loofe and light, 
Caught by the flitting gale, reveal'd to fight 
Beauties, which well the fancy might infpire 
With tranfport, and tumultuous hopes excite: 
Now feemVl they urg'd by love s imperious fire, 
Now loft in ecftacies voluptuous to expire. 



LXXXV, 
" See where the amorous pair recline," they cried; 
" With blifs tranfported, and untir'd by 1o\t, 
" Themfelves from mortal view they feck to Wde, 
" Hither we come your pleafures to improve^ 
" With us thro' all the windings of the grove, 
" Befprent with mofs, by perfumed breezes fann'd, 
" To nature s laws obedient, gaily rove; 
** Hark to our cheerful call, and hand in hand 
Follow the merry pipe, and join our feftive band/' 

LXXXVL 

Tliu5 faying, wreaths of every fcent and hue, 
Arranged with varied and fantaftic tafte, 
O er the aftoniih'd King they lightly threw, 
A myrtle chaplet on his head they plac d, 
"While the fond Nymph a crown of rofes grac'd, 
Red as the blulbeis which her cheeks o'erfpread. 
More deep thefe grew as Ihe the Prince embraced: 
But rapidly the foft fuffnfion fled, 
As ftruggling to efcape her circling arm'=^ he faid: 
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LXXXVIL 
*^ No ! tho' mdre potent are thy matchlefs charms 
** Than all which human beaoty can difplay, 
*^ Tho' mad temptation revel in thine arms, 
" I rauft not, cannot, tliy command obey- 
** Love, wedded Love, alFerts his rightful fway : 
" Vows of recorded truth from Ileav'n above 
** Speak to my foul, and fummon me away ; 
** They bid nie quit this fafeinating grove, 
*' And fly the haunts impure of proftituted love!** 

LXXXVIII. 

He faid, and fpringing from her clafp efiay'd 
To trace the path which wound within the wood. 
But foon tlie niinftrel group his footfieps ftay'd ; 
Again their wanton movements they purfued, 
Their frontlefs arts and blandilhments renewed, 
And, unreftrain'd by fear and unaiham'd, 
Chanted in notes obfcene their orgies lewd; 
Their eye-halls roirdj by pallion s force inflamed 
Tlie fire, which rag'd mi thin, their burning cheeks proclaimed. 



LXXXIX. 
Wliere'er he turn'd^ they circled round him clofe. 
New geftures framing, while their impious din 
And lawlefs mirth in louder chorus rofe. 
•* Tliink not," he cried, '* that thefe difguifements thio 
•' To deeds of guilt my conftant heart can wio. 
" If fperious niodefty has faiPd to gain 
" My raptured foul, and urge me on to lin, 
** Lewdnefs profefsVl attempts the taik in vain: 
Her flimfy toils I fpurn with horror and difdain* 
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'^ Ceafe bafe feducers! ceafe; againft your art 
*' By truth aud virtue is my firm mind ItcelVL 
" If ye be buman, hencej far hence depart; 
" But, in tbofe forms if Daemons be concealed, 
" Guard me, ye Saints! ye fuccouring Angels fhield! 
" Great Ruler of the world! thy fuppHant hear; 
*^ Strip their talle femblance, let them (land revealed : 
** Tlio' rob'd in all their terrors they appear, 
" Arm'd T^dth thy faith my foul can never yield to fear!" 

XCI. 

Thus fpake the pious Monarch : nor in vain 
To heaven's tribunal role his fervent prayer- 
Stilt d were the clamours of the boiltTous train: 
Loud thunders burft, and the pale light'ning's glare 
Shot thro' the murky and diflemper'd air : 
Clouds tempelVdriv'n the face of day o'ercaft; 
Shrill cries were heard of anguifli and defpair; 
Earth trembling Ibook throughout her caverns vaft, 
And nature feem'd to bend before th' overwhelming blalL 



XClt 
Asj on the mimic ftage, an audience fees 
The gay machines and piftur'd fcenVy rife, 
While houfeSy landfcapes, palaces and trees, 
Loft in confufion vanifli from their eyes; 
So, rapt in awe, and ftiifen'd with furprife. 
The wide convtilfion England's King fui^vey'd; 
The beechen grove, the flow'rs of various dyes, 
The rivlct clear, the bank with mofs array \1, 
Seem'd from his view to Ihrink and fuddenly tu fade. 
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xcra. 
The rugged foreft, now difguis'd no more, 
Illumined ihone with gleams of fiery red : 
Amongft it's boughs the wind, with fuUen roar 
Rufhing amain, it's devaftation fpread; 
Before it's rage the oak's high-branching head, 
Yielding, with fragments huge beftrew'd the plain ; 
While, as if bound by fupemat'ral dread. 
And motionlefs, the lately fportive train 
Proclaim'd with fearful fcreams their agonizing pain. 

XCIV. 
Them as he view'd the Monarch loudly cried : 
*^ By His eternal and tranfcendent name, 
" Who, tow'rds His throne His chofen flock to guide, 
" A meek partaker of man's ftate became, 
" Thefe borrow'd forms relinquifli ! Stampt with fliame, 
" Hence to your dark infernal caves repair ! 
" There amid kindred glooms and racking flame, 
" For endlefs ages teftimony bear, 
^* That man, by virtue grac'd, is heav'n's peculiar care.** 

xcv. 
Thus in commanding accents fpake the King. 
The Fiends, abafh'd and wildly-ihudd'ring, heard 
His invocation dread. With out-ftretch'd wing 
Their bulk horrific as aloft they rear'd, 
Unmaflc'd their full deformity appeared. 
Nor lefs obedient to the high beheft 
His courfe obfcene amid them Belial fteer'd: 
No more a Nymph the flow'ry couch he prefs'd, 
But rob'd in hell's array a Daemon flood confefs'd. 
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XCVI. 

As thro' the troubled atmofphere they pafs'd, 
On the triumphant King of fell defpite 
And baffled hate their glances ftern they caft, 
While mid their ranks, fhrouded in blacked night, 
His form ftill undifclos'd to mortal light, 
Pre-eminence imperial Satan claim'd. 
Aw'd by fuperior pow'r, he check'd their flight, 
And, as his breaft with ftruggling paflions flam'd, 
With voice like thunder thus tremendoufly exclaim'd. 

XCVII. 
" To combat heav'n's high will in Me no force, 
" No pow'rs in Me, tho' Arch-angelic, dwell ; 
" But, vanquilh'd by thy conftancy, my courfe, 
" Difhonour'd and o'ercome, I bend tow'rds hell. 
'* Thy matchlefe worth fhall England's foes repel : 
" Fortune fhall now her former' wrongs redrels; 
" No more fhall Daemons frame their potent fpell, 
" And urge their toils thy virtue to opprefs. 
" Lailing renown is thine, and well-deferv'd fuccefs. '* 

XCVIII. 
He faid ; and mounting high athwart the gloom. 
While o'er the flcy with corufcation foul 
Red tneteors glanc'd, he wav'd his founding plume. 
Attended by his crew, whofe piercing howl 
And flirieks appalling fpoke his ftrong controul. 
Richard beheld them pafs: in wonder loft 
He pour'd in fervent pray'r his raptur'd foul. 
Then, with new ardour fiU'd, the foreft crofs'd. 
And joyful fought the fpot where yet repos'd his hofi 

END OF BOOK XV. 
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L 
Beneath the weftem wave repos'd the fun, 
When from the foreft, late th' eventful fcqne 
Of fpells accurs'd, Richard his m J-ch b^im. 
Pacing Varengeville and its precin6ts green, 
They crofs'd the gentle and meandering Ene, 
Which, from Pavillt gliding, near Duclair 
Pajrs it*« clear tribute to the princely Seine. 
Thence, thro' extending plains and valUea £ur, 
With vigorous {^ms th^ aim'd to r^^ach La Forefiiere. 

JL 
Her chafleft beauties round them to difclofe 
Nature induflrious feem'd. It was a night, 
When all creaticm courted foft rqx)fe. 
When the rapt poet's foul might wing it's, flight 
To realms of blifs and regions oif delight. 
Not calmer was the hour, when Hero flood 
And wav'd her flaming torch from Seftos' height, 
While bold Leai^deIi plough'd the biilow^nide. 
And for her love difiliun'd the Helle^iitic Ms^ - 

p a 
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III. 

Still tinted were the weftern Ileav ns with red, 
Glowing, tho' foft; which, by gradations due 
Melting, a gleam of folemn lulbe fhed . 
O er the firft tinge of empyrean blue. 
As from it's verge tir afcending arch ^vithdrew, 
The firmament with deeper azure glow'd ; 
Throughout, their deftin'd orbits to purfue, 
Innum'rous ftars and planets bright were ftrew'd, 
While 'midft her dazzling train the moon majeftic rode. 

IV. 
Her temper'd radiance far around flie flied. 
While many a wood, impervious to her ray, 
Obfcurely ilirouded reared it's waving head, 
O'er the far-fpreading plains her beams would ftray. 
On the ftill lake would undulating play, 
Or M^ith mild touch fome rippling ftream would gild. 
No founds were heard, fave where the owl her way 
Whooting purfued, or Philomela thrill'd 
Her fouHnlpiring fong, and melody diftill'd. 

V. 
By night advancing, halting in the day. 
Yet always by their King's attention cheer 'd, 
O er the Caletian field their toilfome way 
With fteady courfe the gallant warriors flecr'd. 
Infpir'd by third of fame they perfever'd 
Unceafingly their duty to fulfil, . 
Till, on the fecond morn, the fun appeared. 
Scattering his beams a^rofe the vine-clad hill, 
Which fldrted with its bafc tlie pl^in where ftood Fovillc 
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VI. 

Here, to recruit their ftrength, awhile they (lay 'd: 
But foon, as high their breafts with ardour fwell'd 
T' affert the caufe of innocence betray \1, 
Their progrefs with redoubled zeal they held. 
Not far had they advanc'd, when they beheld 
A goodly troop, which o'er the dillant plain, 
As if on fpeed intent, it's route impell'd : 
Their vig'rous couriers feem'd to fpurn the rein, 
And o'er the dufty field came pouring on amain. 

VII. . 
Ere long, fuperbly waving in the gale, 
The Englifh Red-Crofs banner they efpied : 
Surmounting Gallia's flag and lilies pale, 
It wanton 'd in the breeze with lordly pride. 
The well-arm 'd Knight, who feem'd the hoft to guide, 
A charger huge of Friefeland breed beftrode, 
Whofe hoofs afar refounded : by his fide. 
In converfe clofe a graceful damfel rode, 
While loofe her veil and robes of fno^vy whitenefs flow'd. 

VIII. 
Approaching nearer, with a fudden fpring 
Their leader leap'd to earth : with bended knee 
He paid obeifance to the martial King, 
Prefenting to his hand a maflive key. 
" Frqm Fecan's gates, again from thraldom free, 
" This pledge accept," he cried ; " her walls confefs 
** Thy rightful fway, and wait thy high decree. 
" Heav'n and it's Saints have deigu'd our toils to blefs, 
*' And grac'd our righteous caufe with merited fucccfs." 
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K. 

" My beft-belov'd Blondel!" the Prince rejoined, 
" The pow'rs immortal, which the brave defend, 
" Have led thee on, and in thy caufe combined. 
" Hither we came our fuccour prompt to lend, 
" And from impending harm to fave my friend: 
" But thy exertions have out-ftript our fpeed. 
" Say, by what wond'rous means, ere yet defcoid 
" The fourth day's fhadows, haft thou wrought a deed, 
" Which fixes on thy brow fame's ever-blooming meed?" 

X. 

" Honour and Love," the youthful hero cried, 
" Combin'd with Loyalty my arm have brac'd, 
" And Providence my efforts deign'd to guide. 
" Thus fortified, my vent'rous courfe I trac'd, 
" Brav'd the wild fea, embattled legions fac'd, 
" And fav'd yon peerlefs maid from threatening fate. 
" Triumphs more ample yet my toils have grac*d: 
" Here, in your prefence, flands the Prince ingrate, 
" T' abide his Sov'reign's will, his cenfure to await." 

XI. 
Him interrupting, thus the King exclaim'd 
" Awhile th' eventful naiTative fufpend: 
" With him, whofe arts 'gainft England's welfare ahn*d, 
" Whofe vaulting hope made him from duty bend, 
" And all the facred bonds of kindred rend, 
" It firft behoves to fpeak. Awhile retire, 
" And bid your troop at diflance due attend: 
" Whate'er contempt his condud may infpire, 
" The lemblance of refpeft a Brother's claims require/' 
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XXL 

The warlike band.dday'd liot to rdreat, ^ 
While, with an air .^i^hich inward grief iexprefs'd, 
Richard advanced the cafrtive Prmce to meet 
Silent he flood, awaiting, his faehcft ; 
Downcaft his eyes; his arms acrofs his bread 
Folded dejededly ;! by ihamea^d fear, 
Mark'd ftrongly on his vatying cheek, deprefe'd : 
As if tormented by refle^ons drear. 
He figh'd, and trickling fell from either eye a tear. 

xra. 

As ftruggling palfions in his breaft awoke, 
Richard, regarding him with fix'd dif^ain 
And tempered firmnefs, thus the Prince befpoke. 
" If thou haft feelings, do they not arraign 
" And fting thy foul, that thus we meet again ! 
'' That thus in arms and menacing array, 
" Meanly enroll'd in peijur'd Philip's train, 
" Thou dar'ft his impious ftandard to difplay, 
** And league with him thy King and country to betray ? 

XIV. 
" My Brother ! — Does not thy d^enerate hearty 
** When thus my lips pronounce the once-lov'd name, 
" With agonizing recoUedions fmart? 
" Does not thy confcience at it's found proclaim 
" Thy frontlefs treafons and recorded fliame? 
" Unworthy oflspring of our royal line ! 
" Could not the memory of our father's fame 
" The impulfe check, which led thee France to join, 
" And 'gainft thy ligeance fwom with traitors to combine? 
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XV. 

" Ere yet, feduc'd by their infidious plan, 
" Rebellion's lure thy gratitude betray'd, 
" My bounty thy ambitious hopes outran: 
" Seven Earldoms thy fupreme command obey'd; 
" Thy banners on eight caftles were difplay'd, 
" Whofe territories form'd thy rich domain; 
" To thee a gen'rous people rev'rence paid. 
" Did I in ought thy grafping hopes reftrain? 
*' Say, was to Richard e'er prefer'd thy fuit in vain? 

XVI. 
" Yet could not thefe thy grafping foul content 
" When our great caufe had fummon'd me away, 
" When England by domeftic ills was rent, 
" When I, to Henry's tyranny a prey, 
" Within the tow'rs of dread Trivallis lay; 
" When honour, duty, and afFe6Hon's voice 
" Bad you a zeal pre-eminent difplay, 
" Then were difgrace and infamy your choice, 
" Then could an Englifh Prince in England's woes re- 

[joicc. 

XVII. 

" Imagine not to gild with vain pretence 
*^ Thefe aggravated wrongs: have not recourfe 
" To arts which ill can glofs thy rank offence, 
" Left thy weak artifice my foul fhould force 
" To purpofe more fevere. Prey to remorfe, 
" From England exil'd, feek fome diftant coaft, 
" Find, if thou can 'ft, from confcience fome refourcc, 
*' Implore forgivenefs for thine impious boaft, 
'' And bluflx whene'er thouthiuk'ft on what thy crimes 

[have loft!" 
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XVIII. 
' As thus with mingled dignity and fcorn ... 
The Monai-ch fpoke, the Prince's heaving breaft 
Seem'd with the war of ftruggling paffions torn. 
Tears for a while his inward pangs confefe'd, ^ 
Then, falling at his feet, his knees he prefs'd ; 
" Oh ! deign a felf-accufing wretch to fpare, 
He cried, "Oh! deign his fentence to arreft ! 
" Oh ! let him ftrive his errors to repair, ^ 
** But oh ! condemn him not to exile and defpair! 

XIX. 
" How can I heft my confcious guilt proclaim, 
" How my remorfe and penitence define, 
" Or make a fit atonement for my fhame ? 
" Each fecret of thy foe, each deep defign, 
" Whifper'd in confidential truft, are mine; 
" His plans and all his purpofes I know : 
" 'Hiefe, if thou deign'ft to pardon, all are thine. 
" His failings and his weaknefs I can fhew, 
" And well can I dired thy unexpe6ied blow. 

XX. 

" Shall I to thee his private haunts betray, 

" And thro' blind patlis, by me well underftood, 

" To his defh-u^lion fhall I lead the way, 

" Where thy avenging fword may drink his blood, 

" " An,d by one ftroke hoflilities conclude ? 
" Oh ! try me thus, but fpare my cruel doom ! 
" Pity thefe tears, be merciful and good ! 
" Let me again my wonted ftate refume ! 

" Think on our honour'd Sire, Oh ! think oa her whofe 

[womb — " 
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XXL 

** No more V" exclaimed th' indignant Monarch : ** Ceafe 

'* Thy fruitlefs tears and lamentation vain ! 

** Thy recent guilt they ferve but to increafe, 

" Could he by fraud the Gallic kingdom gain, 

*^ Think not that Richard would his glory ftain^ 

** Or owe fucceft to ftratagems fo bafe. 

'* Tempt not to fury then my juft difdain, 

" Nor, while thy deeds belie their gen'rous race. 

Our parents' facred names let thy falfe tongue difgrace. 

XXII. 
" If, ftampt with infamy, by all defpis*d, 
*' Life yet has charms, take it> and meanly live; 
^^ If poor dininftions ftill by thee are prized, 
** And vanity the fenfe of Ihame furvive, 
*' Still to maintain thy old precedence ftrive* 
" Small faith to thy profeflions I attach; 
** I know thee, John, and, while I thus forgive, 
^' I maik thy working pafllons on the watch » 
Offences frefh to frame, and treafons new to hatch. 



xxjir. 

** But, tho' I know thee well, I fear thee not: 
" Tlio', in my abience, from tliy recreant loul 
" O erweeniog hope prevaird my rights to blot, 
" And urg'd thee on to deeds of import foul, 
" My prefence Jhall thy cnterprize controuL 
** Exift then, if thou wilt, of honour iliornj 
" Let pageantry fur chara^ier confole : 
*' The objert of a loyal nation s fcorn. 
Let thy defpis'd eftate fucceeding traitors wain !" 
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XXIV- 

Thus with commanding air the Monarch faid, 

And turning towards the hoft, where hrave Blondel 

At diftance due with CHARiCLiCA ftay'd. 

With courteous phrafe he urg'd the Chief to tell 

The chances which his vent>ous queft befeL 

'* Wlien thus/' lie cried, *' your fortunes you narrate, 

" Fear not on cvVy circumftance to dwell: 

*^ My friend's renown, and Chahicl^a's fate, 

In ev>y Englilh heart ftrong iufreft muft create." 

XXV, 

Hufli*d was the croud, when thus commenc'd the Chief. 
' On that dread niglit^ when from Nermann ia's Park 

* The Princefs was convey 'dj for her relief 

* With fifty knights I haften'd to embark. 

* The moon with clouds was veird, the fky was dark, 
' No favouring planet fliot its guiding ray; 

* Yet feemVl propitious winds t' impel our bark, 

* Which Aviftly thro" Seine's waters cut it s way, 
And ample progrefs made ere dawn'd approaching day. 



XXVL 

* As thus our courfe we held, in converie grave 
' Our time we pafs*d, how beli the peerlefs Maid 
^ From her audacious raviJhers to fave. 

' Tlieir various projeAs many a Chief difplay'd, 
' And many a plan and ftratagem was laid, 

* Which ftil! fome obvious difficulties crofs'd: 

* At length, brave Somerville^ who nought had faid, 

* But on whole judgment all our band repos'd, 
Rofe, and at my requeft his counfcl thus difclos'd. 
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XXYU- 

^ When bold Sir Gualter, from whofe loins I bcMifi 
^ To trace my lineage, left his father s feat, 
^* And join'd his vaflals to the Norman hoft 
" Which proved it's worth by Harold s dire defeat, 
" He gained at Wichnovre a calm retreat 
^ But (till regardful of his kindred's claim, 
^* Them oft with kind remembrance would he greet, 
" And, when occafion fuited, hither came, 
" More by fraternal love united than by name. 

XXVIII. 
" The like obfervance he his offspring taught, 
" And they their children. Oft my rev'rend Sire, 
" With pious care and warm attachment fraught, 
" Has left his home, impell'd by ftrong defire 
" From pomp and courtly fplendour to retire, 
" To view his anceilorial fhades once more. 
" The fame fond impulfe feem'd my heart t' infpire : 
^' With him I lov'i to trace pur parent fliore, 
" And all the fcenes enhanced by abfence to explore. 

XXIX. 
" Once, as from Pevenfey our accuftom'd courfe 
" In a fmall bark tow'rds Honfleur we purfued, 
" An equinoftial ftorm with threatening force 
" Affaird us fuddenly : the billows rude 
" Waflrd o er our deck, and with alarm renew'd 
" The, wild wind as it roar'd around we heard. 
" Near us at length ftern Pecan's cliffs we view'd, 
" Which ruggedly their beetling fummits rear'd, 
" While o'er them towVing high her battlements appeared. 
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" By fortune favoured, with affiduous care 

** A refuge ia the harbour we obtain "d 

*' There, our difmantled veflcl to repair, 

** And to refrclh our crew, to ftay conftrain*dj 

" Awhile within the fortrefs we remain d. 

" Incellant tho' our toils, and brief the fpace, 

*' Some knowledge of it's wide extent I gained, 

" And heed fid ly furveyVl the wond'rous place, 
*' Intent it's natVal ftrength and labourVl works to trace, 

XXXI- 

*' Wondjous indeed it is, fublime, and dread, 
** An hundred fathoms from the fea in height, 
" The cliff tremendonfly exalts it's head : 
** Half-way the fea-birds, winging their fwift flighty 
" Skim thro* the air, and mock tlie dazzled fight; 
'' A% he looks downwards tiom it's perilous verge, 
** The giddy fentinel in wild affright 
'' Shudders, m hile, far bcneatli, the roaring forge 
'* Breaks^ and tiie tyrant waves the rocks embattled fcoxirgc. 



XXXIL 
*' Thus towVds tlie fea iniprcgnably fecur'd, 
" TowVds it's fmall river and tlf adjacent land 
** The fafety of the to\m is \v ell affur'd, 
** On cv ly fitle enormous ramparts ftand, 
** High heave her mounds, her ditches wide expand, 
** Uu numbered turrets menacing the iky, 
" Charg'fl with machines, with vet Van warriors mann'd, 
** In ev ry quarter meet th* aftoniih*d eye, 
And fcem cxtriiific force fuperbly to defy. 



JUS 



RICHARD THE FIEST. 



[book XVI. 



XXXIII- 

" Againft fuch works, howeer your valour kno^Ti 

^* May urge th* attempt, expeft not to prevail, 

** True courage never is by raflinefs (hewn: 

" Where ordered armies might in vain afl'ail, 

" Our little band, howe'er refolv'd, muft fail; 

" Unlcfs indeed fome means we could devife, 

** By which the cliff we might fuceeed to fcale, 

*' And to the ramparts unoWerv'd might rife: 

** Then might our bold attack th' unheeding guard fur- 

[prize, " 
XXXIV. 

* As thus the Chieftain fpokc, in vol v VI in thought 

* I weighed his M^ords^ and ftraight my w^orking mind, 

* Ardent for fame, a bold idea caught 

* Forthwith it s execution I aflign^d 
■ To SoBiERvixLE, and bad him try to find 

* The mieans of ent nng Pecan's guarded wall. 
^ Batntun with him his ready ferviee joinVl, 

* Whom, whatfoe'er of peril might bcfal, 
I knew no toils could check, no pa ils could appal 



XXXV. 

* Without delay we fought the northern (Irand. 
' They, their commiftion eager to conclude, 

* HaftenM near Bolbec's little ftream to land, 

* And by Ilebonne their hardy route purfued. 

* Our purposed courfcMC inftantly renewVL 

* As night commenced, bold Havre's point wc pa&'d, 

* And, with the rifuig fun, at diftancc view'd 

* Fccan's poud cliffs, foaring diflind and vaft, 

* VVhich oVr the fubjedl maiii their lengthened fhadowcaft. 



looK xvl] hichard the fibst. 



239 



XXXVI. 
Low'ring our niaft, at cliftance due we kept, 
And, tow'rds a creek obfcure our cautious way 
Bending, our oars the ocean's furface fwept. 
There, while our bark fecure from notice lay, 
We pafs'd impatiently the tedious day* 
Alternately we labour'd and reposed: 
Anxious aUke our ardour to difplay, 
And by the project we had form'd engrofsMi 
^We perfeCled our taflc ere yet the evening clos'd. 



XXX VlL 
The fky was overcaft: thick-mantling night 
Spread o'er the firmament her murky veil; 
No planet gleam'd; no ftar with friendly light 
It's face adorn 'd; fometimes, before the gale 

* Propeird, the clouds with fwifter eourfe would fail, 

* And momentary chafms of void fpace leavei 

* Thro' which the moon, with beams fubdued and pale 

* Glancingj the waves allowed us to perceive, 
Which round the rocky bafe feem'd fuUeniy to heave. 

xxxvin. 

* Tlie gloom, congenial to our views, we haird* 

* Quitting our tiriendly creek, along tl^ coaft, 

* Now halt-deferted by the flood, we faiFd, 

* While Fecan*s clitfs, their lieadsin darknefe loft, 
' Tower'd o*er ns. Turning to my gallant hoft, 

* Who fdently^urvey'd them, thus Ifaid: 

'* Behold, brave comrades! our appointed port; 
** Here muft the proof of Engl ilh worth be made^ 
Here muft your geni'ou§ fcorn of danger be difpIayU 
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XXXIX. 

" What tho' tremendoufly thefe barriers rife, 
" What tho' their bafe inceflant billows lave ? 
" Honour commands, and leads us to our prize ! 
" From trait'rous force the Cyprian Maid to fave 
" She bids us intermediate danger brave. 
" Should we, her call obeying, meet our doom, 
" Should fate decree us here a wat'ry grave, 
" Our memory dear to chivalry fliall bloom, 
" And valour's choiceft wreaths fliall decorate our tomb." 

XL. 

* Not long did we await, for from the height 

* Wide- waving foon a flaming torch we view'd : 

' It's glare ihot thro' the fliades obfcure of night, 

* And mark'd with partial gleam the fummit rude. 

* Judging that Somerville had well purfued 

* His enterprifing courfe, without delay 

* From our fmall deck another torch I fliew'd, 

* And thrice difclos'd it's agitated ray ; 

* Then, hurrying to the beech, upon our oars we lay. 

XLI. 
^ Around us all was dreary, flill and dark, 
' When, as the crag impatiently we eyed, 

* A cord defcending flowly tow'rds our bark, 

* And undulating o'er the mountain's fide, 

* The rifing breeze obeying, we efpied. 

* To this the cable, thro' Avhofe long extent 

* Short flicks at diftances were fix'd, we tied, 

* By whofe propitious aid we boliiiy meant 

^ To urge our defp'rate courfe, and dare the dread afcent 
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XLII. 

* Again our flaming fignal we difplay'd. 

* Straightway our friends their labour 'gan to ply, 

* And foon the huge machine their hands obey'd. 

* Far as our fight it's progrefs could defcry, 

* We faw it flowly mounting tow'rds the flcy. 

* In agonizing filence ftill we gaz'd, 

* Now a pray'r oiF'ring, breathing now a figh, 

* As on the height our wiftful eyes we rais'd ; 

* When fuddenly the torch again refplendent blaz'd. 

XLIII. 
" Comrades!" I cried, " th' eventful time is come, 
" When on ourfelves and Heav'n wc mull depend. 
" The Pow'r, whofe will mull regulate our doom, 
" The boldly-daring foldier will befriend. 
" Say, who among ye all will firft afcend ? 
" Whom as our ventVous leader fhall we greet? 
" I, as the laft, your progrefs will attend, 
" And refolute my purpofe to complete, 
** My fword fliall bar his way who meditates retreat" 

XLIV. 

* I faid. One impulfe feem'd t'infpire my hoft; 

* All at pre-eminence in danger aim'd, 

* Alike all courted the dilHnguifh'd poll, 

* When Sec RAVE, louder than the reft, exclaim'd, 
" Sprung from a race of valiant captains, fam'd 

" For deeds whofe luftre decorates our clime, 
" By me my anceftors fhall ne'er be fliam'd : 
" Be mine the glorious priv'lege firft to climb, 
* And firft to meet the foe on yonder heights fublime !'* 

VOL. IT. Q 
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XLV. 

* In vain I ftrove to moderate his pride^ 

* In vain I told him that a Chief fo young 

* Could ill fuffice our enterprize to guide; 

* He from my hold with wild impatience flungi 

* And on the fwinging cable nimbly fprung, 

* Which with his fudden effort feem'd to ihake. 

* Mounting, the fong of Talifer he fung, 

* And vauntingly befought us hafte to make, 

' Left we fliould prove. too late his triumph to partake. 

3CLVI. 
' With calmeir fo^t^ude tlie reft advanc'd. 

* Grafping the ladder with obferyant heed, 

^ As tow'rds the fea beneath our eyes we glanced, 

* And felt the cable tremble with our tread, 

* The unexampled boldnefs of the deed 

^ With ftrange $uid foleom awe our bofoms (mote. 

* But foon unable were we to jecede: 

* For now the riling tide, remov'd our boat, 

' And ou the billQWs wide our cable 'gan to float 

XLvn. 

* Now at the mercy of the fea and wind, 

' And vibrating with .both, our hoft afcended. 

* Darknefs with ri{k t'appal our fouls combined: 

* The frail fupport on which our lives depended, 

* The doubtful iffue which our toils attended, 

* The cliffs above, the breaking waves beneath, 
' All that could daunt the firmeft fpitit blended. 

* Fate feem'd to menace in the breeze's breath, 

' The furge with hollow roar denounced impending death. 
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XLVIII. 

*. Yet, urg'd by zeal and honour, on we went: 

* And now, midway between the bejach and iky, 

* We had accompliih'd half our dread afcent, 

* And ftill our purpofe lirg'd, when from on high 

* I heard a feeble and half-utter'd cry, 

* And fuddenly was check'd our bold career. 

* I learn'd that Segrave, who had dar'd defy 

* The horrors of the night and ocean drear, 

' Had ftopt, with terror ftruck, and petrified with fear. 

XUX. 

* Left the contagious influence of his dread 

* Should thro' th' aflbciates of my toil pervade, 

* (Which recolle6iion of the horrors fpread 

* On all fides round us not unlikely made) 

* To him immediate orders I convey'd 

* To mount aloft and prove himfelf a man. 

* But vainly to aroufe him I effay'd. 

* And now to fliare th' alarm the reft began, 

* And thro' the crouded line defponding murmurs ran. 

L. 

* Inflam'd by difappointment and defpair, 

* And confcious that a moment now to lofe 

* Our fate would feal, I breath'd a hafty pray'r. 

* Refolv'd, whate'er might chance, myfelf t'expofe, 

* I bad my comrades keep in order clofe, 

* And, climbing o'er their backs, held on my way, 

* Till to our daftard guide at length I rofe. 

* So overwhelm'd I found him with difmay, 

^ That fcarcely to my words could he attention pay. 

Q 2 
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LI. 

^ To 'wake him from his lethargy I fought; 

* But finding that to nothing he replied, 

' Him by the throat with my left hand I caught, 

* And, as I clofely grafp'd him, to his fide 

* My faulchion keen I vig'roufly applied. 

* Soon as he felt it, as with pow'rs renew'd, 

* To fcale his courfe precipitous he tried. 

' My comrades, now reviv'd, his fteps purfued, 
' Andfoon th' embattled height andSoMERViLUE wevicwU 

LII. 
' Now rufird we on the unfufpefting foe, 

* Our enterprize impatient to conclude. 

* Their braveft warriors funk beneath our blow: 

* Our fwords were ftain'd with Gallia's choiceft blood : 

* Uncheck'd our way thro' Fecan we purfued ; 

' Our fhouts of triumph made her tow'rs refound: 

* No more th' apoftate Prince our force withftood: 

* Fair CuARiCLiEA fafe from harm we found, 

* Her fmiles,our nobleft meed, our arduous labours crown'd.' 

Lni. 

* Tlirice nobly haft thou wrought,' the King replied/ ; 

* And prov'd thyfelf a brave and worthy Knight. 

^ But fay, Blondel! why feek'ft thou thus to hide 

* The further deeds of that eventful night, 

* When vi6lory deck'd thee with her trophies brighti 

* And glory hail'd thee as her favourite fon? 

* Each interefting circumftance recite, 

* Nor, with a modefty ill-judging, fliun 

* The merited applaufe by gen'rous valour won.' 
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LIV. 

He encjed. Nought the youthful Champion faid, 

But glowing bluilies overfpread his cheek, 

As thus with fmiles exclaim'd the Cyprian Maid. 

* Muft I the triumphs of my hero fpeak ? 

* Muft. I, in feeble phrafe and language weak, 

* Becojne th' imperfeft herald of his fame ? 

* Ah ! why fhould he, who dar'd my bonds to break, 

* Who fav'd my honour from defpair and fhame, 

* The fum of his deferts thus fcruple to proclaim ? 

LV. 

* Say, is it not from feelings too refin'd 

* Thou ftriv'ftthy fignal merit to conceal? 

* That look confirms my thought I thus to the wind 

* I give my fears, thus what I boaft to feel 

* With virtuous confidence I dare reveal. 

* To thee, great Prince ! by whom his worth is known, 

* To thy congenial foul I make appeal : 

* I feel an intVeft in his juft renown, 

* Sbfoe in his high exploits, and count his praife mine own ! 

LVI. 

* Need I defcribe what feelings pain'd my foul, 

* When, by foul force from Behexgaria torn, 

* I fell within the Prince's dread controul ? 

* As dowTi the flxeam our bark was fwiftly borne, 

* I gave myfelf to grief: fad and forlorn 

* I ruminated on my wayward fate, 

* And anfwer'd only with increafe of fcorn 

* The traitor's fuit: nought but contempt and hate 
^ His adulation mean and proffers could create. 
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LTIL 

- Soom tofinm Fecaas dreaded walk we came 

- Here, aes I wctftm^ fit. immcis'd in tbougiit^ 

* Aadiack'd with<iicadof pcrfl and of flamc^ 
^ The Prince to calm niv agitation fought; 

^ And aigmnmti of doobtfiil import brought: 
' Bat Tain weie his attempts my foul to more; 
^ IHL ptofiiat e at my foct. my hand he caught, 
' And, widi an infolent avowaL iboTC 
^ To pkad his amoroos fiiit, and urge his hateful love. 

LVm. 

* Then from my trance aroused, with liigh difdain 
^ His boldnefs I befought him to correct, 

^ And bad him his unlicenc d hopes refirain. 
' He, with an air of taunting diirefped, 
' Exclaim'd, ^ Since thus my paiBon you negleft, 
^' Deaf to my rows, and to my ardour cold, 
'^ On this item pile and on my pow'r refled: 
'' Your haughty beauties here I active hold, 
-' Tis mine to rule your htCj your fiubbomnefr to moidd.'' 

LXIX. 
' He (aid, and fullenly the chamber left, 
^ Where I remain'd, alone, in ang^uiih loft, 
' And of all hope, iave that in Heav'n, bereft. 

* Sad images of woe my fancy crols'd : 

^ His impious threat'nings, his inhuman boafi, 
' A profped black and horrible reveal'd. 
' Weeping I knelt,' and to th' immortal hoft, 
^ Guardians of virgin innocence, appealed, 
^ My unproteded flate from violence to ihield. 
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* O'er the rude cliffs and far-extending inain 

* Tlie hand of night her iable veil had ftre\ra^ 

* And tlarknefs held lier foul-appalling reign : 
' As if forgotten by the world, alone 

* I Hften'd to the fcreech-owrs difmal moan, 

^ Which fcem'd defpairand nmdnefs to invoke, 

* Wliile, ever and anon, with hollow groan 

' The hoarfe-refounding furge at diftance broke, 
And in my troubled mind reflexions fad avFoke. 

LXl, 

* But foon a different and mure dreadful found 

* Buril o'er mine ear, portending perils nigh. 

' The voice of feftive mirth was heard around^ 

* And the wide chamber echoed with the cry 
' Of clam Yous joy and favage revelry. 

* Mingled with horrid ihouts oft rofe my name, 

* And oft the brutal Prince, in accents higlu 

* His hopes of coming triumphs would proclaim^ 
ilud vauntingly exult in tny approaching Ihamc, 

LXIL 

* Again to all-protefting Heav'n I knelt > 

* As to it's throne my meek petition flew^ 

* Tlirice arnrd again ft oppofmg fate 1 felt 

* But foon more near the threat'ning chorus drew; 
' Thro' the long palTages the noify crew 

* Towards my apartment lone appeared to draw. 

* The impious band now entering met my view, 

* And, as their torches blazVI, with mingled awe 
And horror at their head my tyrant bale I faw. 
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LXIII. 

" Leave here fome lights," he cried, " and then to reft, 
" Or to frefli revelling, let all retreat!" 

* They prov'd obfervant of his foul beheft, 

* While he, advancing tow'rds my diftant feat, 

* Stagger'd along ; my heart with terror beat 

* As he approach'd, and fcarce could I refpire, 

* As he effay 'd his greetings to repeat : 

* His eyes fhot glances of impure defire, 

* Ting'd.were his bloated cheeks with luft's unhallow'd fire. 

LXiV. 
" Forgive, fair Nymph!" he cried, " if duty's call 
'' Kept me fo long from beauty's fhrine away. 
" Thus at your feet, your willing flave, I fall. 
" Now let your charms my paft-gone toils repay; 
" And, while thro' pleafure's flow'ry paths we ftray, 
" While thro' new fctnes of untried blifs We rove, 
*' Increafmg joy s fhall grace the rifing day ; 
" Thy melting foul fhall unknown tranfports prove, 
'' And own the matchlds pow'r of all-commanding love." 

LXV. 

* He faid, and tow'itls me fprung. 1 darted back, 
' And loudly cried, " Perfidious traitor, hence' 

" Forbear thy bafe and daftardly attack : 
" Alike of courage deftitute as fenfe, 
" Think'ft thou to win me with thy vain pretence? 
" Hop'ft thou to realize the ills th' haft planned ? 
" Heav'n aiid it's Saints will prove my fure defence, 
'* Will aim my foul thy fury to withftand, 
" Will crulh thy foul defign, and blaft thine impious hand !" 
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LXVL 
" Tliem and their force united I defy/* 
' Rejoined the Prince; '' Do not my hopes repel, 
" Or coyly J when my pulic with love beats liigh^ 
" When all my veins with madd ning impulie fwell — " 

* But how can I on Ins exceffes dwell? 

* Ah! let me to recount hb words forbear, 

* Nor, at th' ex pence of wounded feelings, tell 
' The brutal phrafes which I bluflx'd to hear, 

* The threats he vainly usd, the oaths he dar'd to fwear* 

LXVU, 
At length, w^th paffion and with wine in flam 'd, 
' Me to his hatetl breaft he rudely caught, 

* And boaftfully his foul dcfign proclaimed- 

^ Now in my foul Heav'n's bleft afcendance wTOught: 

* With anger, fcorn, and indignation frauglit, 

* I feizd the fword depenthhg by liJs fide, 

* And, ere of his unlookd-for rillc he thought, 

* To hia unguarded neck the point applied, 

'And thus, while flalh'd mine eyes withkindling fury, cHed : 



LXVni. 
** Ceafe, wretch detefted! from my wTath retire; 
** I feel immortal feraphs nerve my arm, 
** Brace my firm foul, and force unfclt infpire: 
** Ceafcj nor provoke my hand to work thy hai*m!" 

* Starting and pale he flvudder d with alarm, 

* But foon recovTing, with accursed intent 

* Me roughly ftrove my weak hand to difarm, 

* While I, th' attempt unable to prevent, 

* Struggling, with frantic cries the vaulted chamber rent. 



250 



RICHARD THE FIRST. [bOOK XVL 



LXIX. 

* Weaker and weaker now my forces grew^ 

* When, as his foul intent he ftill puifued, 

* With deafening ciaih the portal opening flew. 
' Before us my preferving angel ftood! 

* As if with more than human powVs endued, 

* Forward he rufti*d^ and forcibly compelled 
' The traitor to give o*er his purpofe rude. 
' Him by the throat \rith potent grafp he held, 

* While warring pride and fear his recreant bofom fwcird. 

LXX. 
' But foon fuperior influence pride obtain'd. 

* While flalird with rage hi§ eyes, '' PrcAnnptuous Have! 
" Say/' he exclaim'd^ "how haft thou entrance gain'dr 

' w^ Who to a ftranger thus permhrion gavT 
" With ruffian violence my wrath to brave? 
** Unhand me, caitiff! or a fate expeA, 
** From which no pow> thy forfeit life fliall fave. 
** Where are my flothfiil guards? I^t them correft 
'* Tills infolcjice, and thus atone for their negleft !" 



LXXI. 

' Struggling he fpake, and made the echoing hall 

* With outcries for his followers vile refound, 

' But him they heard not, nor obey'd his call 

' Soon thro* the vaulted paflages around 

' Shrieks and laments arofe^ and groans profound, 

* And exclamations dread with horror fraught, 

' Amid the deaf*ning daih of arms lialf drown 'd. 

* lie fliudderM as th* appalling founds he caught^ 
And ilill t' cfcape the grafp of my protctlor lb ugh t- 
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LXXII. 

* Yet made he not the youth his hold forego^ 

* WhOj fcornfully regarding him, rephed, 

ti Prince! who I am hereafter may 'ft thou know. 

" Heav'n, whole ail-feeing eye thy crime efpied, 

" Me to fubvert thy plans was pleas'd to guide. 

** To guard infulted innocence I came, 

" To check thy foul and over- weening pride, 

** To vindicate yon fufF'ring maiden's fame. 

And brand detected guilt with infamy and fliame.** 



LXXIIL 
* Then turning towards me, " Lady T' cried the youth, 
" Subdue thy fears, and calm thy troubled foul. 
" Doubt not my aClive vigilance and truth. 
" No more th' opprelVor, who with purpofe foul 
** At dtud of night on thy retirement ftole, 
" Shall here maintain his perfccuting fwzy. 
" Henceforth thy pleafure Ihall his fate controul: 
** My friends, w ho now their banners proud ilifplay 
On Fecan's tow'rSj thy will are ready to obey/' 

LXXIV- 

" Oh guardian of my honour P' I exclaim'd, 
" Say, can I e'er the fervlees requite, 
** Which fav'd me from the fate his treafons framed? 
*' May Heavn's heft bleflingson thy head alight, 
" Conduft to glory thy tranfcendent might, 
** And ftill to guard thee from misfortune deign I 
** But ah ! remove yon traitor from my fight, 
" Whofe hateful prefence renovates my pain: 
Leave me awhile alone compofure to regain, " 
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LXXV. 

Thus briefly, gracious Monarch ! have I fliewn 

* How Chaeicl^a's honour and repofe 
' Their prefervation owe to him alone. 

' Here fitly my recital might I clofe, 

' Could I remembrance of thofe moments lofe, 

* WTien, pafs'd his labours, back my hero came, 

* And angels witnefe'd our eternal vows ; 

* When firft I own'd a correfponding flame, 
And dar'd my heart's fincere eflPufion to proclaim. 

LXXVI. 

* To yonder. Heav'n, which fav'd me from defpair, 

* Let my exulting voice the truth confefs : 

* Let me the tranfport which I felt declare, 

^ When firft I blufliing heard his fond addVefs, 

* When firft he dar'd his tender fuit to prefe, 

* And all the feelings of his heart pourtray'd ! 

* Bleft in the pow'r his high defert to blefs, 

* The didates pure of nature I obey'd, 

As to the gallant youth I thus refponfive faid : 

LXXVII. 
" That noWp from mis'ry and difhonour free, 
" My breaft no more with dread and anguifli fwells, 
" I owe, Blondel! to Providence and thee. 
" My mind, while on thy noble deeds it dwells, 
" Feels thy defert, and forcibly impels 
" My reafon thy pretenfions juft to own. 
" True worth the mift of prejudice difpels: 
" Tho' born the heirefs of the C}T>rian throne, 
lliee my prote6lor twice from peril have I known. 
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LXXVift. 

"I fee thee great in virtue, and I fcorn ^ 
" The poor diftindion of an empty name : 
" Valour's immortal wreaths thy brow adorn, 
" And Europe's fuflfrage fhall confirm thy fame. 
" Far be from me that difingenuous iliame 
" Which makes us glory in infli6ting pain, 
" Which, while it feels a correfponding flame, 
" A cold indiff'rence teaches us to feign, 
" And bids us love repay with harfhnefs and difdain." 

LXXIX. 

The Maiden ceas'd. Her eyes with tranfport beam'd; 
The tender blufhes which her face o'er-fpread 
Heralds of joy and raptur'd feelings feem'd: 
As flie reclin'd her half-averted head, 
A fmile celeftial on the youth ihe fhed. 
Who, kneeling, on the hand fhe gave him bow'd. 
" Ah Charicl^a ! beft belov'd !" he faid, 
" Were by our King our union but allow'd ! 
" Ah ! would his voice confirm the homage which I vow'd," 

LXXX. 

" Your love to fan6Hon," cried the feeling Priace, 
" To ratify your plighted vows be mine ! 
" My full concurrence let me thus evince : 
*' May you with virtue happineis combine, 
" May love his choiceft wreath for you entwine, 
'' Long may you bleft alike and bleffing live, 
" And may a numerous and deferving line i 

" From you, their great progenitors, derive 
" Both principles and ftrength in honour's race to ftrive !" 
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LXXXI. 

Thus fpake the King^ and joinil their willing hands. 
They, like the flowV which to the folar ray 
It's golden circlet faithfully expands, 
As if appropriate fcvVcnce to difplay, 
To gratitude and mutual joj^ gave way. 
And now the gallant hofl around them prefs*d 
With greetings kind and gratulations gay ; 
And, emulous their merits to atteft, 
Allhaird thek choice, and praised their Monarches juft hehefL 



LXXXII- 
Nought now to ftay their wiiird return remained. 
Their vigVous couriers o*er the cliampaign flew : 
Pafling Foville, St Clair's high feat they gained ; 
Advancing thence, the foreft met their view, 
Polluted lately by th' infernal crew 
Which RicnARD's virtue had compelled to tltght. 
It's paths accurs'd they fought not to purfue, 
But onward rode, and, ere the fecond night 
Approached, proud Rouen's walls rejoic'd their eager fight. 

LXXXIIL 

Where, it's ftream tending to the Seine, Rapaume 
'Midft meadows flowV-befprent and vallies fair, 
Normannia's grace and pride, is feen to roam, 
Their ample camp the warriors *gan prepare. 
Meantime^ towards Rouen haft^ning to repair, 
Tht King, efcorted by his Chiefs, advanced, 
Impatient to his anxious Queen to bear 
Tidings of all that had fo ftrangely chanc'd, 
\\y triumphs unforefeen and full fuccefs enhanced. 

END OF BOOK XVI. 
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forces — Their preparations being perceived by Mortimer^ 
Reginald and Lejiangfet out to apprize the King of them — 
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Engiyii are ordered to prepare for battle on the morrow — 
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l^HILE thus the Englifh warriors won fair fame, 
Beyond St. James's mount the Gallic hoft 
Red in confufion ftrange, o'erwhelm'd with fhame. 
Blafied their old renown, their honour loft. 
No more was heard their late exulting boaft: 
Far from th' entrenchments which their blood had dy'd, 
iTiey fought again Gaalor's moated poft; 
There their difmay and foul defeat to hide. 
And, as they could, to footh their difappointed pride, 

II, 
From all fecluded, and to grief a prey, 
Within the deep receffes of his hold 
Philip confum'd the melancholy day. 
He faw a dark futurity unfold. 
And fancy wrought prelages dread to mould, 
Of Richard's triumph, and his own difgrace: 
Tho' ftill prefumptuous hope, with outline bold, 
From John's attempt would brighter profpe6ls trace, 
\iid vi£tory's fplendid meed within his grafp would place. 

VOL. II. R 
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III. 

Tlie gay enchantment bloffom'd but to fade, 
And fleeting tranfport yielded foon to care, 
When, on Martainville's heights, in proud parade 
He faw the crimfon banners kifs the air, 
And Mortimer his fpreading camp prepare. 
More yet remain'd his anxious bread to pain : 
For now, to fill the meafure of defpair. 
His fpies reported, that, acrois the Seine, 
Imperial Richard led his enterprifing train. 

IV. 
Soon rumour's trump proclaim'd misfortunes new: 
Of Fecan's lofs it told, on whofe high tow'r. 
Torn from his fway, the Red Crofs flandard flew, 
And John's difgrace, who, in difafh-ous hour, 
Surpriz'd, remain'd within his vi6tor's pow'r. 
As when a feaman with a temped drives. 
And, while the elements around him fliow'r. 
His lucklefs veflel tow'rds the breakers drives, 
Th' augmented rifle his foul of energy deprives : 

V. 
So o'er his felf-accufing fpirit fpread 
Corroding anguifli, terror and difmay ; 
Doubts upon doubts arofe, and dread on dread. 
To all the pow'rf ul Peers who own'd his fway. 
He bad Mount joy his mandate draight convey 
In council to convene : his high behed 
They difobey'd not, but without delay 
Impatiently from ev'ry quarter prefs'd. 
Tliem, when aflembled, thus the troubled King addrels^d. 
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** I know not, Chieftains ! whether moft to blame 
** Obdurate fortune^ or the weak negleft 
" Of thofe to whom I trufted Gallia's fame: 
'* But on the change 'tis dreadful to refleft, 
** Which chance or treafon have avaiFd t' efFeft, 
" Hie very means, which 'gainft my foe I planned, 
*^ Now 'gainft myfelf he threatens to direft: 
'* On Fecan's walls his boalUul banners ftand. 
My moft efteem'd ally feels liis revengeful hand, 

VIL 

Our noblcft youth, our beft defence and pride, 
** Uiihonour'd prefs yon ill-contefted plain: 
" They bled, but not our fortunes to decide ; 
" They fank, but not their country's caufc to gain. 
** Yet happier they, than thofe who live to ftain 
" Their old renown with merited difgrace, 
" To fee yon hoftile hands, with ftern difdain 
*' Mocking our toils, their march infulting trace, 
Dare us to new atlaults, and brave us to our face* 

VIIL 
" Oh curs'd refleftion ! from our foul mifchance 
" New triumphs Englifh RrcHARD will atchieve, 
*' And pluck frtlh laurels from degraded France 1 
'* What credit will th* hiftorian*s page receive, 
*^ Which tells that Gallia s primeft Chiefs could leave 
** The path of gloiy ere their meed was won? 
** Say, what can now our blighted hopes retrieve? 
*^ Muft we forego the ftrife fo well begun. 
And by concelfions try impending rifk to lliun? 

B 2 



260 RICHARD THE FIRST. [bOOK XVII. 

IX. 

" My foul the fentiment ignoble fpurns ! 

" Can I refolve to own a vaffars fway? 

" No ! at the thought my heart indignant burns ! 

" Let fate her blacked web of woe difplay, 

" Let fortune frown our int'refts to betray, 

" My rank fuperior yet will I maintain ! 

" My fword to honour yet fliall hew my way : 

" Refolv'd to fall, or worthily to reign, 
" My arm, without your aid, fliall Philip's rights fuftain." 

X. 
Thus fpake the Prince; and, while th' affembled Chiefs 
In mute furprize were fix'd, Sargines thus faid. 
" Tho', Royal Sir, we fliare in all the griefs 
" By you with fuch pathetic force difplay'd, 
" Ne'er can we own that Gallia's peers betray'd 
" Their country's int'refts or their own renown. 
" Live we, alas ! to hear our King degrade, 
" By cenfures harfli, the guardians of his crown, 
" Who oft m peril's front their loyalty have fliewn! 

XI. 
" To us, who often at the price of blood 
" Have reap'd immortal honour by his fide, 
" To us, who circling round him have withftood 
" Embattled hofts and menac'd death defied, 
" Shall honour's well-earn 'd trophy be denied? 
" Not thus of thofe, who merit his applaufe, 
" Does England's King injurioufly decide: 
" He feels for thofe whofe zeal maintains his caufe, 
" And from their grateful hearts his bed dependence draws. 
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XII. N 

" He ever is the fame. When war's alarms 
" Call'd forth his might, I've view'd him in the field, 
" Like Mars himfelf pre-eminent in arms. 
" Nor lefs his virtues were in peace reveal'd : 
" Soldier himfelf, the foldier's pains he heal'd ; 
" He footh'd the anguifli which he could not cure; 
" To him the injur'd call'd, the Aveak appealed ; 
" So equal flow'd his juftice and fo pure, 
" He feem'd his people's rights commiffion'd to infure." 

XIII. 
" And is it thus," exclaim'd th' indignant King, 
" That, with the praifes of my mortal foe, 
" To my torn mind you confolation bring? 
" Curs'd be the virtues, which, with fpecious fliew, 
" Forbid the dream of my renown to flow, 
" And blaft the glories which my deeds might claim ; 
" This is indeed the fum of human woe, 
" When Gallia's Peers confpire their matter's ihame, 
'* And build on his defpair his hated rival's fame!" 

XIV. 
" Sire!" cried Sargines, " I hardly could have thought 
" That trutli's pure voice my Sov'reign could afFe6t 
" By his harih cenfure more difcretion taught, 
" I go to remedy my paft negleft, 
" And zeal by future prudence to corre6i." 
He faid, and, ftriving to fupprefs his heat, 
Turn'd tow'rds the door with dignified afpefl; : 
But Nanteuil, quick his purpofe to defeat, 
His ileps arrefting led the warrior to his feat : 
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XV. 

Then thus, in accents mild, his friend befpoke. 
" When anxious cares deprefs our Monarch's foul, 
" It fuits us not his anger to provoke: 
" Twere wifer and more genVous to controul 
" His heart-felt griefs, his forrows to confole. 
" When, on the adverfe field, their banners wide 
" Our foes with bold defiance fliall unroll, 
" Then may we aptly ihew our martial pride, 
" Urge our refifUels courfe, and threat'ning death deride. " 

XVI. 
" Well haft thou," he replied, " thy judgment fliewn : 
" Henceforth, I truft, no lefs my felf-command 
" Shall in debate than in war's front be known. 
" But now more urgent topics ihould be fcann'd: 
" Rouen's high walls, with Englifli warriors mann'd, 
" Our congregated forces ftill oppofe, 
" And ftill reproachful of our valour ftand : 
" With viQory flufh'd the legions of our foes 
" Infult us, while our hours in vain debate we lofe." 

XVII. 
Tims he. Around approving murmurs fpread, 
And emulous the Chieftains fecm'd to cheer 
Their gallant friend, when thus the Monarch faid. 
" When ftruggling paffions in our mind we bear, 
" It often chances that our judgment clear, 
" Warp'd from it's bent, to doubts unjuft gives way. 
" If I have err'd, forget it, noble Peer! 
" Henceforth my confidence fhall well repay 
" The true and loyal faith which all your deeds difplay. 
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xvm. 
" From the advantage which our foes have gain'd, 
" We may prefume, that fcarcely will they now 
" From deeds of greater import be reftrain'd, 
" Should we, by floth or negligence, allow 
" To full maturity their means to grow : 
" Frefh reinforcements, from their neighb'ring coaft, 
" To fwell their ranks inceflantly will flow, 
" While we, with blighted hopes and honour loft, 
" Shall be compelled to fly before their conq'ring hoft. 

XIX. 
" Since fuch our inftant peril, I propofe 
" By crafty propofitions firft to deal, 
" By terms infidious to beguile our foes, 
" And fuch conditions fpecious to reveal, 
" As may induce them to relax their zeal. 
" Should the event of this defeat my aim, 
" To your known prowefs then muft I appeal; 
" You then, regardful of your well-earn 'd fame, 
" Your King and Country's praife by frefli defert will claim. 

XX. 

" Then be it thine, Des Barres ! to keep at bay 
" The armament, which, on Martainville's height, 
" It's ftation holds in menacing array, 
" While I, conducing tow'rds Rapaume my might, 
" Provoke my wcaken'd rival to the fight. 
" Meantime, while we to what behoves attend, 
*' The Chiefs difpers'd on every hand invite, 
" Hither with inftant fpeed their march to bend, 
" By a decifive blow our menac'd ills to end." 
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XXI. 

He faid. With grief and inward difcontent 
The Chieftains heard the proje6ls he had planned : 
Each from his prefence fad and filent went, 
And fought the ftation of his fep'rate band. 
Meanwhile, as thefe enforc'd their King's command. 
From the high mount, which overlook'd the plain. 
Brave Mortimer their various movements fcann'd: 
As from their camp pour'd forth the warlike train, 
On every fide arofe the trumpet's martial ftrain. 

XXII. 
To Reginald, the partner of his care. 
He cried, " Or ill their purpofes I guefs, 
" Or an attack our enemies prepare. 
" See'ft thou, as if prefuming on fuccefs, 
" Tlieir legions with impatience onward prefe? 
" Mark you yon Knight, advancing o'er the field, 
" With afpeft bold and dignified addrefs, 
" On whofe emblazon'd and far-fpreading fliield 
'^ A leopard charg'd with gold Byzantines is reveal'd? 

XXIII. 
" 'Tis brave Des Barres, in peril's front oft tried : 
" Thofe enfigns on the memorable day 
" He gain'd, when Acre Philip's force defied, 
" Condemn'd to own our more fuccefsful fway. 
" See, as amid their ranks he holds his way, 
" The def 'rence which his high atchievements claim 
" With lalutation due the warriors pay, 
" While with exulting fliouts they hail his name, 
" His oft-tried worth declare and well-attefted fame. 
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XXIV. 



** Truft me, my friend ! the hour is near at hand, 
'* When, to chaftife our over- weening foe^ 
'* Richard's juft caufe our prowefs will demand. 
" It glads my heart to find, that thofe, who owe 
*' So deeply, now appear difpos'd to ihew 
*' Some inclination to difcharge their debt. 
** My fpirits at the thought more fi eely flow ! 
" Oh ! tliat already we were fairly met, 
" That the vaft {lake were on our favoured faulchionsfet!'* 

" All feems,'' replied the Chiefs " to indicate, 
** Tliat our opponents are refolv'd to try 
** The battles iffue, and to tempt their fate. 
** Me thinks, fince thus their movements we defcry, 
" We Ihould our friends at Rouen left fupply 
'* With prompt intelligence of their dcfign, 
*' Perhaps our King returning may be nigh ; 
" Aware of their intent, his force may join, 
'* And gainft the rude aflault with Licic ester may combine. 

XXVL 
** Yet, while their legions thus the champaign fill, 
** And while around the foe their ftations hold, 
" The enter prize demands no vulgar flcill 
** Me, ever for our Monarch's int'refts bold, 
" Prepar d to execute the tafk behold ! 
** Tlic evening lours my purpofe to befriend, 
** Their fombrous veil propitious clouds unfold, 
" From the wide vallies mantling fogs afcend^ 
" And o*cr the mountain's brow colle^l;ed vapours blend/' 
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XXVIL 

'' Thy oflfer like thyfelf is brave and fair/' 
Cried Mortimeh ; *^ but let a chofen few 
" Of known defert tby expedition fhare." 
With that Lestakg his Qiining fatilchion drew, 
Exclaiming, *' To my friend and SovVeign true, 
*' Be mine to fliare his hazardous effay ! 
** Together in the fchool of war we grew, 
** Together let us duty*s call obey^ 
And o'er the hoftile field united force our way." 

XXVIII, 

*^ Lestang! my valued friend P' the Chief replied, 
** Our enterprize no other aid requires 
** Than thy known worth in which we all confide, 
*^ But lo ! the fun far in the weft retires, 
" Scarcely yon hills refleft his parting fires I 
^* Now holds the twilight it's ambiguous reign, 
'^ And nature with our bold attempt coufpires, 
'* Let us not wafte our time in convcrfe vain : 
Much yet remains to do ere Rouen s walls we gain." 



XXIX. 
He faid, and vaulted on his vigYous fteed : 
Nor ardour lefs his brave aflbciate fliew'd. 
As down the height they urg'd their conrfers' fpeed^ 
In either bofom glory's impulfe glow'd, 
Heeman, LEsTANGsEfquire, behind them rode t 
From carlleft infancy his Jjyrd he lovd; 
With him he left his father s calm abodcj 
With him the chance of war full oft had prov'd, 
And Q*er Judasa's clime with liim intrepid rov'd. 



BOOK XVII.] RICHARD THE FIRST. ^J 

XXX. 

Still was the fcene : in many a circling flight, 
Skirting the mift, the bat purfued his way ; 
And, pois'd on heavy wing, the bird of night, 
As thro* the glades obfcure he fought his prey, 
Chaunted aloud his melancholy lay. 
Shrouded in clouds the fuUen evening clos'd, 
While momentary tints of filv'ry grey 
Athwart their veil th' afcending moon difclos'd: 
They pafs'd, and ftraight in fhade the wide expanfe repos'd. 

XXXI. 
As when, from fome fecluded mountain's brow, 
The lordly Falcon fails acrofs the flcies, 
His flight he checks to view the plains below; 
If chance a latent covey he defcries, 
He marks with ken aHiir'd his deftin'd prize. 
And darts with rapid pinion to the ground : 
So rode the gallant Knights, their watchful eyes 
On ev'ry quarter ftill extending round. 
Their e\^'ry faculty in deep attention bound. 

XXXII. 
Not far had they advanced, when, tow'rds the fide 
Where it's high boughs a wood was feen to rear, 
A form quick-glancing 'crofi the plain they 'fpicd : 
A courier's gabardine he feem'd to wear. 
And in his hand a fturdy ftaff to bear. 
And fwift his pace, as one on fpeed intent 
The cautious Knights fufpended their career. 
Gazing, while ftill his way the ftranger went. 
And o'er the beaten path his lonely footfteps bent. 



268 RICHARD THE FIRST. [bOOK XVII. 

XXXIII. 

Onward he pals'd, and no obfervance took. 
But ftill with diligence his travel prefs'd, 
While both the Chieftains fix'd on him their look. 
At length Lestang his warlike friend addre&'d ; 
" I deem it right yon varlet to arreft: 
" No common matters, ' if I reafon well, 
" Induce him to purfue his darkling queft; 
" Let us the caufe difcover, and compel 
" The purport of his charge his fault'ring tongue to telL 

XXXIV. 
" Here let us (land; an enemy fo mean 
" Too poor an objeft for our force would make : 
" Let us to Herman leave the ta(k ; I ween 
" His prowefs foon the foeman will o'ertake." 
Thus to his comrade bold he laughing fpake. 
Forthwith th' Efquire addrefs'd him to the chace: 
As near he came, the Courier 'gan to quake, 
And fearfully he ran with quicken'd pace. 
Oft turning back his head as Herman urg'd the race. 

XXXV. 
Soon as th' Efquire approach'd his trembling prey, 
" Caitiff," cried he, " give o'er thy fruitlels fpeed! 
" Inftant thy unavailing efforts flay!'' 
The Courier of his words took little heed, 
But many an Ave breath'd and many a Creed, 
And flrove his quick purfuer to outgo. 
With that th' Efquire impell'd his nimble fleed, 
And on his ihoulders broad beflow'd a blow, 
Which check'd his courfe and on the green-fward laid him 

[low. 
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XXXVI. 

The Chieftains, now approaching, from the ground 
With heedful caution rais'd the fallen M'ight, 
Whom yet his late mifhap appear'd t' aflound : 
Gazing around him with increas'd affright, 
In piteous terms he moan'd his lucklefs plight 
Soon as he feem'd his fenfes to coUeft^ 
" The purpofe of thy journey ftraight recite," 
Lestang exclaim'd ; " Say where doft thou direft 
*' Thy fecret way, or here thy final doom expeft." 

XXXVII. 
He faid, and threat'ning wav'd his glittVing blade. 
" Tho' ill my tongue my meaning can exprels," 
The Courier cried, " by terror thus difmay'd, 
" Yet, fmce hard fate affords me no redrefi, 
" Thus will I briefly my intent confefs. 
" By Philip charg'd, I haften'd tow'rds Sancerre, 
" Commiflion'd the illuftrious Chief to prefs 
" For inftant march his warriors to prepare, 
" And, ere to-morrow's dawn, his Monarch's toils to ihare. " 

XXXVIII. 
" Where does the Chieftain now his ftation hold ?" 
Said Reginald. " Forbear thy threat'ning hand," 
Replied he, " and the whole I will unfold. 
^^ See'ft thou where Annebaud's green ihades expand ? 
" Beyond their fartheft verge his enfigns ftand : 
" His force I know not, yet 'tis fmall I ween, 
" And for aggreflion ill prepared his band; 
" Nor could he well afliftant troops convene, 
'^ Were on his camp t' advance an enemy unfeen. " 
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XXXIX. 

He fpokc, and fought with pray'rs their wrath to charm, 
And oft with tears inforc'd his pleadings vain, 
The threat ning Chieftains' vengeance to diiann^ 
While they, regarding him with ftem difdain, 
Debated how they might advantage gain 
From what his fears had forc'd him to difclofe : 
But firft they deem'd it prudent to detain 
Their captive, left he might alarm their foes. 
And their advent'rous plan inftrud them to oppofe. 

XL. 
Soon as their purpofe Herman underfiood. 
He led his pris'ner tow'rds a fturdy oak, 
Which tower'd within the precinfts of the wood ; 
Then from his fteed a cord fufficient took, 
And ftraightly bound him : with difmay he ihook. 
And much he pray'd, and much the Chiefs J[)efought 
That they with pity on his ftate would look. 
His fupplication vain they heeded nought, 
Engrois'd by graver cares of what might yet be wrought 

XU. 
Around tliem night aiTay'd in fliadows reign'd. 
And oft, amid th' impenetrable fhade. 
The interlacing boughs their courfe detained : 
Yet refolutely they their progrefs made, 
And, gaining now a more expanded glade, 
Commun'd on what they recently had heard. 
Checking his fteed at length, Lestang thus faid: 
" Should perils, when our duty calls, be fear'd? 
" Let us but dare the feat, and half our doubts arc cleared. 
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" The hour of midnight is not yet at hand, 

** And from us now Sancerre cannot be tar, 

** If warily our daring fcheme be planned, 

^* Him from to-morrow's junction we may bar, 

" And thus the aid which Philip hopes may mar. 

** Should we fucceed, but little time we lofe, 

' " And ihould we fall, 'tis but the chance of war. 
** Methinksj were we the occafion to refufe, 

'' Our comrades might our want of enterprize accufe/^ 

XLIII. 
'^ Great is the hazard/' Reginald rejoined, 
-* But come what willj fmce honour prompts the deed^ 
'* In me a true aflbciate Ihall you find," 
He faid. Each Chieftain fpurr'd his gen'rous fteed. 
And thro' the foreft with increafmg fpeed, 
Heedlefs of all impediments^ advanced* 
It's verge attain d, at diftanee o'er the mead 
Some fcatter'd lights they faw, which feebly glanc'd, 
And thro* the void obfcure fliort fcintillations lanc*d. 

XLIV, 

*^ Tliere, there!" exclaimed Lestang, " our foe behold ! 
** Let us their carelefs centinels furprize — " 
" Sufpend," cried Reginald, *' your purpofe bold ; 
** Tho* prefent rifk the valiant heart defies, 
** Ralhnels alone precaution will defpife, 
** Let IIeumak tow'rds their camp in filence go: 
'* His j oft report will aid us to devife, 
** How bell our efforts may annoy the foe, 
** And where with moft effeft may fall our vengeful blow." 
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XLV. 

He faid. Th' Efquire obey'd. Within the wood, 
Awaiting his return, the warlike pair 
In mute and anxious expeflation flood. 
But foou his welcome prefence eas'd their care. 
" Chieftains!" he cried, "intelligence I bear, 
** Which feems propitious to your daring hope : 
" The foe, of all aggreflion unaware, 
" And unprepared with your aflault to cope, 
" May to your vengeance full afford unbounded fcope. 

XLVI. 
" When to their fmall encampment I drew near, 
" Clofe to it's rampart I contrived to creep. 
" Stillnefe prevail'd : no voices could I hear, 
" No fentinels appear'd their watch to keep : 
" Some waning torches, thro' the darknefs deep 
" Shedding a glimm'ring light, fuffic'd to fliew 
" The warriors fcatter'd and opprefs'd by fleep, 
" Their fenfes fo abforb'd, they fcarce would know, 
" When fete arriv'd, whence came it's overwhelming blow." 

XLVII. 
Their plan the Chieftains foon arranged, and flraight 
Each, from his fteed defcending, gave the rein, 
To Herman's hand, and bad him near await. 
As when, on torrid Barca's fandy plain, 
A Lion fcents the Antelope's throng'd train. 
Swiftly he ruihes on his timid prey. 
With bloody fcaft the champaign parch'd to ftain : 
So o'er the heath the Knights purfued their way, 
Infcnfible to fear, and eager for the fray. 
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XLVIII. 

Approaching, all in filence wrapt they found; 
The half-expiring torches fcarcely gleam'd, 
While here and there, extended on the ground, 
Of paft-gone toils the flumb'ring^warriors dream'd. 
Soon with their gore the Chieftains' faulchions {Iream'd : 
Some fell unconfcious of their fatal doom, 
Some deeply groan 'd, fome lamentably fcream'd : 
While death exulting hover'd in the gloom, 
Wav'd his ill-omen'd arm, and fhook his threat'ning plume. 

XLIX. 
Undaunted they purfued their vengeful courfe: 
As havock and difinay around they ihed. 
Full many a Chieftain lank beneath their force, 
And, undiflinguiih'd 'mid th' inglorious dead, 
And unreveng'd, his martial fpirit fled. 
Loud exclamations now, with horror fraught, 
Rofe thro' the camp, and new confufion fpread. 
They reach'd Sancerre : his weapon ftraight he caught, 
And, guided by the found, the fcene of carnage fought 

L. 
As on he rufli'd, from the deep-mantling cloud, 
Which had obfcur'd her orb, the Queen of Night 
Burft forth : all Heav'n with new-bom radiance glow'd. 
The plains and woods confels'd her influence bright, 
And the wide landfcape ihone with filv ry light. 
With mingled rage and grief Sancerre beheld 
His comrades flain, or in unfeemly flight 
Thro' ev'ry quarter of the field impell'd, 
WTiile the confed'rate Knights the tide of flaughter fM^eU'd. 

VOL. II. s 
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As when of hinds a weak and tim'rous herd. 
By fhepherd dogs alarm'd, in terror flies, 
The well-horn'd (lag, by genVous feelings ftiiT'd, 
While vengeance glances from his Iparkling eyes^ 
Intrepidly th' aggreflbrs rude defies ; 
So fiird with indignation on he came : 
" Whence this alarm, whence," cried he, " this furprife? 
^^ Ceafe your bafe flight, nor thus confign to fhame 
^* By cowardice your own and your commander's fame!" 

LIL 
Thus faid he. Fruitlefs prov'd his bold effay : 
Yet ftill he fought their paflage to arreft, 
W^hen, as around he look'd, the moon's bright ray 
Glancing difclos'd Lestang's high-polifli'd cieft, 
As rapidly he urg d his bloody queft. 
And 'neath his arm the flying recreants bow'd. 
Difdain and fury fir'd the Chieftain's bread; 
He darted forward thro' the trembling croud, 
And, his keen faulchion waving, thus exclaim'd aloud 

LIII. 
" Whoe'er thou art, whofe defolating hand 
*' Has forc'd yon daftards foully to retreat, 
" Beliold ! th' avenger of my hoft I {land: 
^^ Sancerre himfelf is here thy rage to meet!** 
" None but thyfelf was wanting to compleat 
" My triumph," cried Lesta no: "foonihalt thou view 
" How well my weapon fliall thy puiflance greet !** 
He faid, and fpuming the ignoble crew, 
O'er bleeding heaps of flain to meet Sancerre he flew. 
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LIV. 

Brief, tbo' tremendous, prov'd their fiern appeal. 
Lest A NO his fword with bold alTu ranee iK'av'dj 
And ftruck his foe's broad fliield: tlie founding fteelj 
True to it*s truft, the rude aflauU receiv'd, 
And from the threatened harm it's lord repriev'd« 
Sancerre, recov'ring from th' aggreifion rude. 
With better aim his dread intent atcbiev'd ; 
Lest AN G, his helmet cruih'd, and bathVl in blood, 
Stagger'd, while from his mouth diiHifdacrimfon'd flood. 

Again the Cliieftain ftruck, nor ftruck in vain : 
His ponderous blade fell heaWj and impeird 
The fainting warrior headlong on the plain. 
With exultation no^^ his bofom fwell'd, 
When Reoikald» who ftill with force unquelld 
0*er the red field the flying fquadron drave, 
The vi^a} \rard fortunes of his friend beheld, 
Tow'rds him he rufli'd^ the menaced wrath to brave, 
And from impending fate his comrade bold to fave. 



LVL 

** Touch not his valued life V he loudly cried ; 
" By one who oft thy prowefs has furvey'd 
" Art thou, prefumptLiQus Chieftain! now defied !* 
He faid, and, whirling round bis vengeful blade, 
On his proud helm with vigVous oufet laid; 
But J ere he could his fierce alFault repeat, 
Sancerre his viAim left, and undifmav'd 
His new aflailant boldly turnd to meet: 
Nor ftay'd he long his foe with manly force to greet* 

s 2 
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LVII. 

Awhile well-balanc'd vi6tory held the fcale, 
And either Knight to gain her fufFrage fought: 
But Reginald was deftin'd to prevail. 
With fuch refiftlefs energy he wrought, 
That to the ground the Gallic Chief he brought. 
Bleeding he fank, to Heav'n his fpirit flew. 
But now, with ihame and deep refentment fraught 
At fight of his defeat, the daftard crew 
Around the Englifli Knight with fell intention drew. 

LVIII. 
As when bafe village curs prefume t' attack 
A gen'rous maftifF, he with proud difdain 
Eyes them, nor condefcends his pace to flack ; 
But, Ihould fome champion of th* ignoble train 
Dare with rude gripe his paifage to reftrain. 
His potent fangs the rafh aggreflfor rend: 
So, tlio' around him peal'd the foes amain. 
Nought did the Chief to their aflault attend, 
Alone engrofs'd by care to aid his bleeding friend. 

LIX. 
In vain t'aroufe him with his voice he tried; 
But, raifing him with caution from the ground, 
Gently his batter'd helmet he untied. 
And the red cunent wiping from his wound, 
Acrofs his head his fcarf embroider'd bound. 
Meantime, the foe from ev'ry quarter rufh'd : 
Like fummer gnats they buzz'd and teaz'd around, 
While their rude fwarms contemptuoufly he brufli'd, . 
Their murm 'rings marr'd, and ofl their feeble coifelets 

[crufli'd. 
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They ftill, in numbers conlidt-ntj advaiic'd, 
While Reginald, to virtuous tiiendftiip true, 
Supporting tenderly Lestang entrauc'd, 
As from the fcene of carnage he withdrew, 
Thofe who moft boldly onward prefs'd overthrew. 
As thus incumbered he fmall progrefs made, 
Seizing his horn, a powerful blaft he blew. 
The well-known fignal Herman ftraight obey'd, 
And haftily came nn the gallant pair to aid. 



Soon as he faw his faint and bleeding lord^ 
His bofom fwell'd with vengeance and defpair, 
And forth inftinftively he drew his fworiL 
** Tliy brave attempt," cried Reginald, '* forbear: 
" My friend's proteftion he it thine to {bare, 
*' While our prefumptuous foes by me are fac'd." 
Tlien lifting up Lestang, with tender care 
Him on his courfer properly he plac*d. 
And left him to th* Efquire, who clofely him embraced. 



LXIL 
When lie perceivd him fafe fioni further harm, 
At the bafe herd wiUi double rage he drove : 
They fled dispersed before his powVful arm> 
Some imprecating fuccour from above, 
Some doom'd the terrors of his wrath to prove* 
As, when a fionn its ravages extends, 
Stript are the leafy honours of the grove. 
It's far-extending boughs the tempeft rends, 
And thro' its inmoft lliades the ftricken foreft bends: 
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LXIII. 
So Reginald amid the trembling band 
Spread wide deftruftion, and with vengeful force 
Prov'd the afcendance of his vigorous hand. 
But now no more were heard their outcries hoarfe ; 
Thro' (beams of gore, o'er many a mangled corie» 
The Chief retum'd, and, on his vigorous ftccd . 
Vaulting, tow'rds Rouen's walls refum'd his courfe. 
Yet rode he not with his accuftom'd Ipeed, 
Left his companion'swound, ill (iaunch'd, again fhould 

[bleed. 
LXIV. 

Ere he the well-known ramparts reach'd, the moon. 
Again involv'd in clouds whofe dark veil fwept 
Acrofs her waning orb, had reach'd her noon. 
But, tho' in reft furrounding nature flept. 
His watchful vigils England's Monarch kept 
To him the Chief was anxious to repair ; 
Yet fii-ft he tried to find fome leech adept, 
Who, fkiird in all Hygeia's precepts rare, 
Might for his fuff 'ring friend employ his healing care. 

LXV. 
This pious duty well perform'd, in hafte 
He fought the King, and to his private ear 
The movements of the Gallic army trac'd. 
" Their hoftile purpofe not unpleas'd I hear," 
The Monarch anfwer'd ; " let them but appear, 
" And Englifh valour fliall their prefence greet 
" But night grows old, and morning now is near : 
" Send fortli to fummon all our Chiefs to meet, 
' On what may beft behove our exigence to treat *• 
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LXYT. 
Soon as his will was known the Peers obey'd. 
When all aiTembled in attention fat, 
And evVy eye an earneft wiih difplay'd 
To learn the objeft of their grave debate, 
The King began fuccinftly to narrate 
What Reginald had told, and how the foes 
Their might around convened, when from the gate, 
With fudden burft difturbing night's repofe, 
L trumpet's piercing notes, repeated thrice, arofc. 



LXVIL 
" Bay NT UN ! go forth and learn/' exclaimed the King, 
" What warlike fummons thus the flill air rends, 
" And who thus hails us information bring*" 
He went Retuming foon, ** Mountjov attends,** 
He cried, '^ and thus his humble revVence fends. 
" Charged by the Gallic Monarch to declare 
*' A weighty trull, his courfe he hither bends: 
** He fays his million no delay will bean 
And from your courtefy expels reception fair/' 

LXVIII, 
" Bid him forthwitli approach, and fay we know," 
Replied the King, *' what rights his fundions claim: 
'' Let hi in the purport of his miffion fliew/' 
Elcorted as his charafter became^ 
He thus advancing faid: " Mountjot my name, 
** By Phi LIP charged of what concerns the weal 
** Of either Hate hh pleafure to pmclaini, 
** And, in this noble prefcnce, to reveal 
A propolition framed your eumitie^ to heal- 
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LXIX. 

" Thus fpeaks my King. Too long has ruthlefs war, 
" With favage fway and domination wild, 
" Prevail'd the face of Normandy to mar. 
" Her vine-clad hills, her vales where plenty finird, 
" Her bleft retreats by flaughter are defil'd: 
" No more the peafant at returning eve 
^^ Hails his chafle fpoufe or clafps his darling child, 
" The village nymphs no more the light dance weave, 
" No more at nature's call their panting bofoms heave. 

LXX. 

" Defirous the ftern conteft to conclude, 
" He thus prefers the quarrel to decide, 
" And at a ftroke to end the fatal feud. 
" Let the two Monarchs name, on either fide, 
" Five hardy Knights of fkill and valour tried, 
" And let them fwear, whate'er th' event may be, 
" By this fair ordeal truly to abide. 
" Tlius fhall your fates with fortune's will agree, 
" And thus from further ills Normannia ihall be free,** 

LXXI. 
" Mountjoy! the purport of thy miffion high," 
Retum'd the King, " difcreetly haft thou faid ; 
" Now lend attention while I thus reply. 
" Heav'n knows, no hope from mad ambition bred 
" Myfelf, or thofe who grace my caufe, has led 
" In thefe domains the Gallic King to feek. 
" If here in hoftile guife our banners fpread, 
** The fault is his, who dar'd his oaths to break, 
^^ And on thefe injured plains his foul revenge to wreak. 
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LXXIL 
" On that Great PowV, who all my counfels knows, 
" To whom my inmoft purpofe is reveard, 
** With confidence unfiiaken I repofe, 
" By open force prov^ok'd and tVaud conceaFd, 
*' I iland prepared upon the tented field 
" To meet th* inrader with aggreflion rude: 
** Yet rather would I from deftruftion fliield 
'* The unoffending, and prevent the flood 
Of, what I value moft, my brave companions' blood. 

LXXIII. 
I therefore with his fair propofal clofe, 
" Provided that of either gallant band 
" We who condu<^t tlie war a part compofe, 
*' Tlien, wlicn we, King to King, and hand to hand, 
" Our prize a realm, in oppofition ftand, 
*t ^iien on our faulchions, oft in battle tried, 
*' Shall hang the fortunes of this fuffVing land, 
** Let arbitrating Heav'n our fates decide, 
And J as our caufe is good, our anus to vidlory guide T' 



LXXIV, 
*• No!" cried MouNtJov, as he with revVence bent^ 
" Such are not Philip's terms. Tlius I prefume 
*' In other guifc to fpeak his mild intent 
** Much he laments that war's fell chance Ihould doom 
** Such w orth chivaUic to an early tomb ; 
** Much it concerns hiin that thefe warriors brave, 
" Vigorous and yet in all their youthful bloom, 
" Bled with each gift which bounteous nature gave, 
** Should rulh to certain death and idly court a grave, 



1B^ 



EICHARD THE FIRST. [bOOE XVfl. 



LXXV. 

" He, tho' in numbers confident, inclines 

** For mercy s fake his triumphs to forego, 

*^ And, mov'd hy pity, conqueft s meed refigns. 

** He wills that all his proffer'd boon Jhould know. 

" Anxious to terminate this fcene of woe» 

*' He afks if from this too long harrafs'd ihore 

*' You will on fair and juft conditions go ; 

*' If you prefer to tempt your fate once niore^ 
Or, as he wilhes, peace and friendihip to reftore, 

LXXVL 
" If fuch your choice^ abandon Pecan's tow'rs: 
*^ Surrender all your prisoners to Jiis hand : 
" Witliout delay embark your v^^arlikc pow'rs; 
*' Fully conceding to my King s command 
" What now he holds iu this contefted land. 
" On tliefe mild terms, he pledges his confent 
*^ To your free paffage from the Norman ftrand. 
" I wait to know if war be your intent, 
Or if returning peace Ihall further ills prevent." 

LXXVII. 
He faid. Difdain in ev'ry breaft awoke, 
Vengeance illumined evVy warrior's face^ 
And thro' their ranks indignajit clamours broke: 
But to refpeft their kindling rage gave place, 
As, turning towards them, with his 'cuftomd grace 
Richard addrefs'd them. '* Friends! awhile forbear; 
" Full well your gen'ral fentimcnt I trace: 
*^ nius let my voice our common will declare, 
Then^ as our caufe becomes, for inlknt march prepare 
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LXXVIIL 

** Mountjoy! thy proffers we have heard : receive 

" With fit attention our refolv'd reply. 

*^ Whatever our fate, let not your King believe 

" That EngUlhuienj wlien honour calls, will fly, 

^' Or that they bafely will fubmit to buy 

** By fcandalous conceflions a retreat, 

" Tell him we know to conquer or to die, 

** Let him be filent, 'till, by our defeat, 

A title he acquire his infults to repeat, 

LXXIX. 

'* Tliinks he that England's Monarcb> loft to fame, 

** His Ilcav'n-committed charge fo little knows, 

** As thus to ftamp his country's caufe with Ihame? 

** Could he with fuch degrading offers clofe, 

** Tell him, each drop of gen'rous blood which flows 

" In Englifli veins indignantly would burn^ 

** And nerve their fouls fuch treafon to oppofe ! 

** With this reply to Gallia's King return: 

Tell him his proffer bafe with proud contempt we fpuni 1* 

LXXX, 

As thus the King with manly firmnefe fpoke, 
Tlie Chieftains fUent ftood in thought profound : 
But, when he ended, thro* the chamber broke 
Shouts of applaufe; exulting cries around 
Rofe high, and made the vaulted hall refound. 
" Since your election is for war's debate," 
MouxTJOY departing cried, ^' Oh King renowned ! 
** I go my fvuitlefs miflion to narrate, 
^ Yet with refped iniprefs d, and forrowing for your fate,' 
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LXXXI. 

" Then," cried the King, " to-morrow's dread appeal 
" The juftice of our enterprife fliall fliew, 
" And Heav'n's all-pow'rfiil will our doom ihall leal. 
" Tell your falfe Sov'reign his defigns we know, 
" And that, when morning's earliefl tints fliall glow, 
" In equal field to meet him we prepare. 
" Now to your King return : yet, ere you go, 
^^ Our hofpitality and largefs fliare ; 
" Then, with what fpeed you may, our ftem defiance bear.'' 

LXXXII. 

He faid. While all their zeal and hopes exprefi'd, 
Mount JOY with low obeifance left the hall. 
And Richard thus th' impatient Peers addrefi'd. 
" Th' impending hour alike imports us all : 
<^ On all alike imperious duties call. 
" Let ev'ry Chief prepare his bold array, 
" At early dawn to meet infulting Gaul. 
" Meantime, ere yet our banners we difplay, 
" The diaatcs of my foul I haften to obey." 

LXXXIII. 

Thus faying, from the hall he pafs'd in hafie, 
Attended only by the brave Blondel. 
As the extending galleries he trac'd, 
" Hard is th' attempt," exclaim'd he, " to repel 
" Feelings on which the heart delights to dwell: 
" Yet this ungracious leffon muft we learn. 
" To-morrow's fortunes Heav'n alone can tell ; 
" We may prevail, or never may return, ^ 
" Yet honour bids us think ourfelves our leaft concern. 
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LXXXIV. 

" Still, ere we go one facrifice remains: 
. " To thofe whom moft we love to bid adieu, 
" To witnefs all the agonizing pains 
" Of noble hearts warm'd with attachment true : 
" Doom'd haply ne'er thofe graces to review — 
" But let us thefe foul-rending thoughts diimifs ! 
'* The moments we can call our own are few: 
" Thefe let us wifely confecrate to blifs, 
^ And leave on beauty's lips our laft reludant kifi !" . 

LXXXV. 
The chamber ent'ring, England's Queen they view'd, 
Who with the Cyprian Maid, tho' wan'd the night, 
The pleafmg labours of her web purfued. 
There trac'd they Caefarea's glorious fight. 
And many a champion brave, and many a knight 
Seem'd there again his puiffant arm to wield: 
Again was feen the Saracenic flight, 
Blondel again difplay'd his fuccouring ihield. 
And Richard there again ihone mafler of the field. 

LXXXVI. 
Surpriz'd they left their half-unfinifii'd toil, 
And Berengaria, haft'ning tow'rds the King, 
Greeted his prefence with a heav'nly fmile. 
" Whate'er," flie cried, " my love may hither bring, 
" He finds us here from time's oblivious wing 
" Employ 'd to fave the wonders of his hand« 
** While poetry thy great exploits fhall fing, 
" And Richard's worth by hiftory (hall be fcann'd, 
. •* By us, more humbly wrought, ihall they recorded (land " 
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LXXXVIL 

*' Thou know'ft,'* replied he, *' that na ampler praife 

" Than thy approval my fond foul requires 

'* TowVds fair renown it*a energies to raife, 

" For thee my heart beats liigh witli pare defires, 

" Thy mild attra£live grace my bofom fires 

" With pure attachment and congenial love. 

" Yet ^vmyward fate againft our joys confpires: 

" Refifdefs duty bids me hence remove, 

Again for England^s fake the chance of war to prove? 

Lxxxym. 
*^ Ah! what," exclaim'd fhe, " now provokes thee hence I^ 
** Muft then my fond, too-fufceptible heart 
" Be doomed again to angujfh and fufpenfe? 
" Oh death ! in pity here infix thy dart ; 
" Strike deep^ and eafe at once my torturing fmart ! 
" Are there no means to ward the threatened blow • 
" Muft we again, when fcarce united, part? 
" Ah ! muft I ftill augmented torments know, 
In wretchednefs fupreme, fublime in lengthen d woe! 



LXXXIX, 

Weeping flie fpoke, and tore her auburn hair. 
Then, witli afigh which feeni'd her heart to break. 
She fank, a filent image of defpair. 
Meantime, while tears fuftus d her blooming cheek. 
Too much opprelVd by warring thoughts to fpeak, 
Fair CuARiCLiEA fat* She rais'd lier head. 
And, ftruggling to overcome the feelings weak 
Which in lier bofom fentiment had bred, 
Towids thefad Queen advanced, and tlius with firmnef»faidJ 
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XC* 

** Oh Berekgaria! who fo oft haft brought 
" Sweet confolation to my troubled foul, 
*' Whofe voice, with wifdom's choiceft precepts frauglit, 
*^ 0*er my affliSed bofom oft has ftole, 
" And prov'd it's pow'r my forrows to confole, 
*^ I^t now thy native fortitude be feen. 
** Superior duties iliould thy grief controul : 
*^ They bid thee danger meet with front ferene, 
** As Richards fpoufebecomesj and England's high-bom 

[Queen. 

*' Exultingly the glorious truth I prove, 
** And grateful bow to Heav*n^ which deign'd to gracQ 
** My favoured fortunes with a hero's love. 
" What tho' thro' long antiquity I trace 
** Th' imperial honours of my vaunted race! 
** The proud diftinftion which his choice confers 
" Beyond all rank or anceftry I place : 
** To his defert my memory oft recurs, 
** And all that dignifies the foul to ad;ion ftirs," 



XCIL 

She faid, Bloxdel entranced in wonder gaz'd, 
And thus exclaim'd^ as falling at her feet 
Ilcr hand enraptur'd to his lips he rais'd : 
" Oh firft of women ! Excellence complcat ! 
" Ne'er may Blondel thy cherifli'd hope defeat J 
" By tuture aftion Jhall my tnith be known ; 
" My heart with thee ihall Itill in concord beat, 
" When glory and ambitious hope are flown, 
*^ And when immortal love ihall faithful prove alone!"* 
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XCIIL 

" Tliere fpoke the lover and the hero too»** 

The Maid repUed: *' Proceed, ilhiftrious youth! 

*' Bravely the foes of England to piiriue. 

" If CuABrcL^A*s love thy toib can fmooth> 

** If her affeftion pure thy cares can footh, 

'* Let thy endowments fully be reveard : 

" Confiding in thy conftancy and truth, 

" My hand thy fword iliall gird, ihall rear thy fliielc^ 

And my approving voice Ihall urge thee to the field/* 

XCIV. 
Tlien turning to the Queen, ** Should we repine/* 
She cried, " if honour with reiiftlels call 
" Compel us thofe we value to refign r 
" Does it become us mifery to foreftal, 
" Or piAure woes our lenfes to appal? 
'* On Heav n s o'er-watching providence refleft, 
*' Without whofe word the fparrow cannot fall : 
*' Think but on this, and then thy force colleft 
To prop thy weakened inind, thy reafon to direct 



XCV. 
" Nity, weep not, lovely friend ! I too could weep» 
" But, fpite of all my tears, the Pow'r above, 
** Who rules our fate, his fix'd refolve would keep, 
" Hcj doubtlefs our imperf^ft hearts to prove, 
** Will oft our tranfitory joys remove: 
" 'Tis he our heroes* ardour wlio lias fir'd; 
" He %i^ill return them, conftant to our love 
" And bleft with all to which their fouls afpir'd, 
" To offer at our feet the meed by \rorth ac(}uir\l " 
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XCVL 

" Could I fuch pleafing perfpeftives difcern," 
Rq)lied the Queen, " I might fhort forrows brave : 
*• But they, alas ! may never more return !" 
" If the dark Cyprefs o'er their tomb fliould wave," 
Cried (lie, " what nobler trophy can they have, 
" Than the warm tear which drops from beauty's eye? 
" Shall we not meet again beyond the grave ? 
** Shall not our mingling fouls embrace, and fly 
" 'Midft angel choirs to reap a bleft eternity?" 

XCVIL 
Not lels, when on the fuff'ring Martyr's head 
From op'ning Heav'n the holy Spirit fell. 
O'er his mov'd foul celeftial balm it fhed, 
Tlian wrought her words affli6lion to difpel. 
With cheering hope they felt their bofoms fwell : 
In mutual converfe and endearments chafte. 
As if refolv'd intrufive doubt to quell. 
The fliort reprieve which time allow 'd they pafs'd, 
Entranc'd in pure delight too exquifite to lalt 

XCVIII. 
For now the earlieft tint of morning beam'd, 
And o'er the (ky, in night's dark veil yet bound, 
A grey effulgence from th' horizon ftream'd : 
The fliouts of pafling troops were heard around,- 
And Ihrill arofe the trumpet's martial found. 
" Farewell,' cried Richard, " beft belov'd, adieu! 
" Soon may we meet by fame and vidory crown'd ! 
" By Ilcav'n fupported, and infpir'd by you, 
" Our fwords ihall make the foe his daring infults rue!" 

END OF BOOK XVII. 
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I. 

JN OW broke the day, and from St. James's height 
The mifts which rob'd it's rugged brow unroU'd, 
While o'er the rallies lingered yet the night, 
And vap'ry dews in domination cold 
The widely-fpreading landfcape feem'd t' infold : 
Thro' them the tow'ring fpire and mantling wood 
Now rofe; now, ftreaming with celeftial gold, 
The fun pour'd forth his animating flood. 
And all the glorious fcene array'd in fplendour flood. 

U. 
Throughout the crouded flreets with eager hafle 
The warlike youth in all direftions prefs'd, 
And tow'rds the gate their march obfervant trac'd : 
Far gleam'd each helm, high wav'd each plumed crefl, 
And loudly fpoke each Chieftain his behefl ; 
The drums and trumpets join'd their cheering found, 
And, proudly confcious of their daring quefl, 
The lordly chargers, as they fcour'd around, 
Neighing, their arch'd necks rear'd, and fhook the dufty 

[ground. 
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III. 

Richard meantime, attended by Blondel, 
His vifor clos'd, his temper'd cuirafs brac'd, 
While Arthur's faulchion from his baldrick fell. 
And his right hand a fpear of tough afli grac'd. 
A golden coronet his hehn encas'd, 
O'er which a heron's plume was feen to float, 
Shad'wing the gems with which it was enchas'd. 
O'er his bright armour hung a rich furcoat. 
With England's bearings charged his (lation to denote. 

IV. 
Soon as he learned that on th' appointed field 
The Chiefs their various armaments had clafs'd^ 
He breath'd a pray'r, and grafp'd his am^de fhielcL 
As to the portal he advanc'd, the laft 
Of his well-order'd troops the barrier pais'd 
He leap'd upon his deed, and thro' the gate 
To join th' affembling force proceeded faft, 
Confiding in his caufe, refign'd to fisite, 
And eager to conclude the long-provok'd dd[>ate. 

V. 
Ere long, attended by his knightly band, 
He join'd his hoft, and, as in order clofe 
His gallant legions ilood, with out^ilretch'd hand 
Thus he addrefs'd them. " Comrades ! fee you? foes: 
" Think on the duty which a foldier owes 
" To Heav'n, his country, and his cheriihM fame* 
" The heart, which with a patriot's ardour glM^ 
" Will prove the force of it's infpiring flame, 
" And by exertions new will frdh diftinaion claim. 
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VI, 



" If danger threaten, I the rifk partake; 

'* If tails await ye, I the labour fliare: 

" My lov'tl coinpanions neer will I foifake. 

" Should ye be wounded, mine fhall be the care 

** All that may eafe your fuffVings to prepare: 

" Should ye furvive, and fame your deeds flioukl grace, 

'* Henceforth each yeoman ihall coat-armour bear, 

** Shall o er his gate his blazon 'd Tcutcheon place, 

And prove tlie founder proud of an ennobled race. 

VIL 
** Then live with me, your country's truft and pride, 
** Or die with mc, to honours dictates true; 
" My choice is made, whatever may betide, 
" I hve to glory, or I die with you. 
** But, ere our hearts' bold dictates we purfue, 
*' I>t us, with zealous confidence imprefe'd, 
** Our humble iuit to providence renew : 
** Then let each warrior bravely rear his creft, 
Truft in th' Almighty's aid, and leave to fate the reft." 

VITL 
AVTiile England's bands their pious King obey*d, 
And pure devotion*s flame their bofoms caught, 
Philip within Gaalor's fortrefs ftay'd. 
A prey to anxious and diflratting thought, 
Succeffive plans and ftratagems he wrought ; 
And, tho' of Belial's potent aid deprived, 
His working fancy new refources fought, 
And fre/h arrangements craftily contriv'd| 
From which a fleeting ray of comfort he deriv d. 
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DL 
MantiiDe, amy d the Gallic legicHis fiood, 
Whik o'er tbc pbia, wfaidi dther hoft between 
DcfeoKkd gendy towards Rapaome s clear floods 
The nMnrmcnls of the EnglHh bands were feen. 
The gaDant Cliie& dday^d not to convene. 
To feck tbe prdence of their King tbe>* choie 
Expcxiciic'd Xakteuil and renown d Sargines, 
Clm^'d to rcqoelt he would his plans difclo(e. 
And at their hcftd appear to lead them ^gainfi their foes. 

X. 
They to Gaakr hafi'ning, to the Prince 
The? fait irvealVL and uig'd him to repair 
To his impatieiit line, and there evince 
Vlut Itts great fool in peril s hour could dare. 
He. nil! engnofe d by heait-conoding care, 
III rc.x^L'd dnr pretmce and entreaties firong : 
Yec nul nrisewd they their peifuafions fair, 
Kivxi: d tbe duties which to Kings belong, 
Arsi pcnb^^d h^TTt not himletf and country thus to wrong. 

Xf. 

- AI**«!iU\ ^cn^ : in buniiih d fieel array d 

- RiCHARrr exclaim dSARGiXEs, '^ his fwces leads: 
^* t^ bi^ hi> boaiiful banner is diiplay'd ; 

^- .AiTfcinK our holt he daringly proceeds, 
^^ Arn:* roc unmindtVd of his former deeds, 

- l\ ne* cxertkos ttiivcs new wreaths to gain. 
'^ He nv> pcMfoatiotts, no intrcaties, needs; 

^ Hi^ ahk^r.oe does not England s leal reftrain, 
.s He chcr« his cx>mndes' toUs, and gives their fniy rein." 
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XII. 

" If," faid the King, " I have remarked aright, 
" Thy fpeech a ftrange propenfity difplays 
" My rival's hate^ merits to recite, 
" And, at my coft, invidioufly to raife 
" For England's Prince an edifice of praife. 
" I would not wifli a judgment falfe to make ; 
" But, if thy tongue thy mind's intent betrays, 
" Twere better far thy Monarch to forfake, 
" And with his deadlieft foe an open part to take." 

. XIII. 
" Heav'ns and ye facred Pow'rs !" the Chieftain cried, 
" Are thus my loyalty and well-earn 'd fame 
" By him for whom my blood was fhed belied ! 
" Prince ! had a man of lefs illuftrious name 
" At my allegiance thus prefum'd to aim, 
" My biting fword ere this had pierc'd his breaft 
** Farewell ! I go to clear myfelf from fhame: 
" When next we meet, my worth (hall be confefs'd, 
" Or low on earth fliall lie my now dilhonour'd creft ! " 

XIV. 
Thus faying, from Gaalor's tow'rs he went, 
And to the army haftily repaired. 
Indignant and on defp'rate purpofe bent. 
Philip, who nought for his endurance car'd, 
His orders iflued and his arms prepar'd ; 
Then to Nanteuil, who in amazement loft 
His friend's refentment and affli&ion fliar'd, 
" Come on," he cried, " now forward to the hoft, 
" And let yon madman try to realize his boaft," 
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XV. 

** Sire!" faid Nanteuil, " a man whofe high renown 
" All Europe owns> it fuits not thus to call. 
** Than him none better will fupport your crown : 
" No danger can his valiant heart appal; 
" He will or honour gain or greatly fall. '* 
" Let him the fuUbme praifes of my foe, 
" Which now he dares promulgate, firft recal, 
" Then," faid the King, " I may more def 'rence fliew : 
" Now to the crouded field with other thoughts I go." 

XVI. 
Acrofe the plain his courfer he impell'd, 
Whofe vig'ro«6 efforts foon the Monarch brought 
To where the Chiefs their anxious council held. 
Meantime Nanteuil his valiant comrade fought, 
Who, rack'd with care, their prefence heeded nought^ 
But feem'd eng^'d fome dread intent to fcan. 
While heav'd his bofom with tumultuous thought, 
And o'er his mind fliarp recoUeftions ran. 
Him bi>ave Nanteuil approached, and mildly thus began. 

XVII. 
*' Not lefs fevcrely than yourfelf I feel 
" Our King's unjuft reproach: yet ftill, my fiiend ! 
" When honour and our country make appeal, 
" We fhould to their fuperior claims attend. 
" On our exertions Gallia's hopes depend. 
" Let not thy private feelings intervene, 
" T' abate the zeal which ihould her caufe defend : 
" Forget the infults offfer'd to Saroines, 
" And, as becomes thee, firft in glory's ranks be feen." 
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xvni. 

As thus he faid, Saroines with firm afpeft 
Surveying him replied : " Too well I know 
" Honour's fair claim my duty to negleft. 
" My heart for France fhall never ceafe to glow, 
" For her my blood fhall ever freely flow; 
" Upbiafs'd by refentment or difguft, 
" In her defence I only aflc to (hew, 
" That, true and faithful to her facred truft, 
" Tho' injui'd by my King, to her I ftill am juft. 

XIX. 
" Yet, not unmindful of my Sovereign's caufe, 
" A caufe to ev'ry gallant Frenchman dear, 
" To guard his head Sargines fhall never paufe. 
" Then may my truth and loyalty appear! 
" But fee ! our foe* aloft their flandards rear : 
" Mark their clofe ranks, their menacing array, 
" Tlieir peaKng hymns of warm devotion hear. 
" Honour and duty call us hence away, 
" Urge us to meet our fate, and chide bur long delay!'* 

XX. 

He faid, and hafl'ning tow'rds the fpi'eadmg line. 
As if forgetful of his recent flight, 
Sought with NaKteuil th' afTembled Chiefs to job. 
Where Philip, as he rang'd his warlike might. 
Rode thro' their ranks and flirr'd them to the fight. 
No longer now he feem'd by doubts opprefs'd. 
But, as if hope with infpiration light 
And fancied triumphs vifited his breafl, 
Thus, as along he pafs'd, his legions he addrefs'd. 
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XXI. 

" Warriors! prepare to meet th' eventful hour : 
" Unite yon vaunting armaments to chafe, 
" Who now fo fturdily defy our pow'r. 
" Like high-born courfers panting for the race, 
" Fearlefs of peril, emuloufly trace 
" The path which leads to conqueft and renown, 
" And with immortal palms your efforts grace: 
" Tho' dangers menace, and tlio' fortune frown, 
" Follow where glory leads, and win her deathlefs crown. 

XXII. 
" I hail your mounting ardour : give it room, 
" Nor check it 'till proud Rouen's ramparts yield,. 
" Till Gallic prowefs (lamp your foeman's doom ! 
" What tho' yon bands their threat'ning faulchions wield ? 
" Undaunted meet them on the hoflile field, 
" Invite the contefl, and their views foreflal ! 
" Be now th' unrival'd worth of France reveal'd : 
" Wave high your fwords, aloud St Denis call, 
" AfTert your county's fame, or in her fervice fall !" 

XXIII. 
As thus the Monarch fpoke, around burfl forth 
Shouts of wild tranfport : ev'ry valiant Peer 
Rejoic'd that now the trial of his worth 
And the bright harveft of renown were near. 
Each, as he rear'd his blade and pois'd his fpear, 
No more the ardour of his troop reflrain'd, 
But bad them tow'rds Rapaume their fwift march (leer,. 
Which now the Englifh bands had almofl gain'd. 
As either line advanc'd, fufpenfe appalling reign'd. 
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XXIV. 

Thus, when in air approaching tempefts brood, ^ 
Huih'd are old ocean's billows, and in fleep 
Wrapt are the blafis which plough'd it's furface rude : 
Soon with refiftlels violence they fweep, 
And, from the caverns of the foaming deep, 
Tear the wild waves in mountains to the fky ; 
The rocks re-echo from their bafes fteep. 
Amid the gloom quick-glancing light'nings fly, 
And thunders roll around, and drown the feaman's cry. 

XXV. 
ViEUPONT, to whom the guidance of his van 
The Gallic King had giv'n, in order clofe 
His archers led, and firft the fight began. 
" Behold advancing tow'rds Rapaume your foes," 
Loudly he cried, " Now bend your fturdy bows, 
" And let each arrow as it whizzes tell !" 
Straightway on high an iron ihow'r arofe ; 
But ftrength it's flight was wanting to impel, 
Innoxioufly it pafs'd, and in the river fell. 

XXVI. 
Not fo the yeomanry, whom England's Prince 
Had flation'd in his front, prevail'd to fhew 
Their prowefe and their ancient flcill t' evince. 
Their cloth-yard arrows to the head they drew. 
Which with unerring deftination flew. 
And fpread confufion thro' the adverfe band. 
Nor (laid they long their volley to renew : 
ViEUPONT in vain enforc'd his ftern command, 
His archers fled, theur foes unable to withfland. 
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XXVU. 

Indignant to behold their foul mifchance, 
And anxious their xmfconduft to retrieve, 
Sabean his forces ordefd to advance, 
" Let us from perils Vieupokt s band relievCj" 
He cried, " let tbofe who triumph now perceive 
" How Gallia s fons their duty can difchargc : 
'* On J my brave comrades I foon fhall ye atchieve 
** The glorious toil ; ceafe not your vigorous charge, 
** Till your acknowledged worth by vicl'ry you enlarge.'* 

xrrai. 
Tliey heard his powerful mandate, ajid, intent 
Their friends to fuccourj his beheft obey*d : 
Towards the Kapaume their eager march they bent, 
And, as on liigh tlieir bucklers they difplay'dj 
Mock'd the wing'd arrows which againft them play'd. 
Heedlefs of fate, and prodigal of blood, 
Tho' England's choiccft youth, in fteel array 'd, 
Crouding the adverfe bank embattled ftood, 
They plung'd amid the waveSj and boldly crofc'd tlie flood- 



XXIX, 
Them followed clofe tlie band of St, Hilairb ; 
Nor was the troop of Montreal more flow 
The dangers of the dread allault to ftiare. 
Urging his fquadron s ardour, bold Vitevaux 
Bad them again tlieir wonted valour fliew. 
Nor lefs Dz Marby felt his manly breaft 
With confcious worth and gen'rous feelings glow; 
To dare the rifk his gallant hoft he preft'd, 
And brandijli'd high his fpi^ar, andwav'd his plumed crcft 
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Soon they perceiv'd along the river's edge 

The Englilh archers, long to warfare trained, 

\VhOj forming an impenetrable hedge, 

A never-ceafmg (how'r of arrows rain'dj 

And fmote them as the mid-ftream they attain 'd, 

Pierc'd by their fliafts fall many a warrior (knk^ 

And with his blood the limpid waters ftain'd ; 

Yet ftill they prefs'd^ regardlefs of their rank. 

And following brave Sabean ruih*d towards the weftera 

[bank. 
XXXI* 

Nor danger's front, nor death itfelf they fear'd; 
They rufti'd hke evolves by thirft of prey impelled: 
As fell the foreinoft, others ftraight appear'd^ 
And ftill intrepidly their purpofe held, 
Tho' many a bleeding corle the current fwelFd, 
As Englands archers bent tlieir founding bows, 
lA}\id was their cry as they Sabram beheld 
Sumiount the bank. Imperioufly he rofc, 
Breathing defiance loud and \ engeance on his foes. 



XXXIL 

Not from th' iEtnean caves the fnlph'rous blaft 
With force more horrible is feen to burfL 
Whoe er opposed his fury he o'ercaft, 
Full many a ftnrdy warrior he revers'd, 
Broke thro' their ranks, their armaments difpers'dj 
And far around him wild confnfion fpread. 
All feemVl awhile in wonder loft : none dnrft 
Oppofe his progrefs, as, with carnage red. 
He ranged acrois the field, and rode o'er heaps of dead. 
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XXXIII. 

Him Tancarville, inur'd to war perceiv'd. 
As the ftrange havock which he ^vTought around 
He mark'd, his breaft with indignation heav'd : 
" Can there," exclaim'd he, " be no champion found, 
" To face yon warrior thus with conqueft crown'd? 
" Be mine the talk his boldneis to defeat!'* 
With that his buckler on his arm he bound, 
Pois'd his good weapon, fpurr'd his courfer fleet, 
And haftily adranc'd his puiflant foe to meet. 




XXXIV. 
The Gallic leader faw him as he came, 
Nor 'gainft him long delay'd his fteed to guide. 
Both lances fliiver'd, as, with furious aim, 
They fought their deadly conteft to decide. 
Grafping their fwords, each other they defied; 
Crulh'd were their helms, their polifli'd mails were rent, 
Their rich furcoats with gufhing blood were dy'd ; 
Yet, on the iflue equally intent, 
Carelefe of pain they feem'd, and on deftrudion bent 

XXXV. 

At length the fortune of Sab ran prevail'd. 
Pierc'd where his helmet with his mail combin'd. 
His bold opponent fell : his eye-fight fail'd ; 
With a brief pray'r, his fpirit unconfin'd 
The honoured ihades of his fore-fathers joined. 
For warlike fame illuftrious as for birth, 
Gen'rous as brave, magnanimous as kind, 
His grateful countrymen confefe'd his worth. 
In their defence he fank, and prels'd th' enfanguin'd earth. 
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XXXVI* 

Sab RAN meantime his vengeful courfe renew'd; 
But foon an object his attention caught, 
Which urg'd him o'er the field* In conteft rude 
With St. Hi la I re renown 'd Fitz-Gerald fought, 
Clofe by the ftream : with equal valour fraught 
And equal fkill, the combat they maintained; 
Now hand to hand, and horie to ho rib, they fought 
Their blows to deal; doubtful the ftrife remained, 
, And either helm ahke withcrimfon d ftieams was ftain'd, 

XXXVIL 
Intrepid St* Hilaire his faulchion whirFd, 
When, yielding fuddenly the treacherous bank, 
He and his fteed into the fticam were hurPd : 
Together in it's foaming waves they fank. 
And deeply of the turbid current drank* 
Soon as his friend's mifliap Sab ran efpied, • 
Fiercely he broke the intervening rank. 
And, as Fitz^Gerald fternly he defied^ 
^On his bruis'd cafque a ftroke with vengeful aim applied* 

XXXVIIL 
Dauntiefs the rude aggrellion he received; 
And now between them rag'd the ftubborn fight, 
And either Chieftain deeds of worth atchiev'd, 
"VVlien xrofs the river Bran gas led his might: 
His too fuccefsful efforts feem'd t' invite 
His friend Dumont to follow with his band. 
Their charge compel I'd the Englifli van to flight : 
Full many a warrior felt tlieir ruthleis hand, 
^ And many a Chieftain prefe d the long-contefted llrand. 

VOL. II. V 
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XXXIX. 

The field furveying with attentive glance, 
Blondel their progrefs mark'd: his gen'rous breaft 
Heav'd, when he faw the lilies pale of France 
Superbly waving, as their murd'rous queft 
Tl)e foe purfued : ^^ And fhall we not arreft 
" Their courfe audacious?" loudly he exclaimed ; 
" If yet, by Englifh virtue unreprefs'd, 
'^ By patriot feelings are your hearts inflam'd, 
^^ On to the chai^ nor let your oft-tried worth be iham'd. " 

XL. 
He faid. Tremendous as the God of War, 
His fatal courfe the youthful Chieftain held : 
Like thunder's voice his ihout re-echo'd far; 
His fword the wide-encrimfon'd torrent fwell'd. 
In vain againft him (lout Breteuil impelled 
His vigorous deed: flaggVing he prefs'd tlie ground. 
Him ne'er again his anxious wife beheld; 
Encircled with her fmiling babes around. 
Ne'er in her fond embrace her lord again ihe bound. 

XLI. 

Him falling Beau plan faw, who erft the fleet 
Of royal Philip had tow'rds Acre led. 
Impetuoufly he rode Blondel to meet. 
Short was their conflid: on his ill-arm'd head 
Tlie youthful hero ftruck with impulfe dread : 
The fortunes of his luckle& friend he ihar'di 
And his freed fpirit to attend him fled. 
Far better had he ftill the ocean dar'd, 
And bufletted the waves which oft his bark had fpar'd. 
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XLTL 



I Him to avenge impetujoufly Vitevaux 
The vi^r Chief affaulted. On his creft 
Roughly he fmote: the' powerful was his blow, 

_ The temper 'd fteel prevaird it's force t' arreft, 

■ His own the prowe& of his foe confefs'd : 

The trenchant weapon, cleaving thro* his brain, 
H Stopt not 'till deeply it transfixed his breaft. 

He dropt his fword, and fell convids*d with pain, 
While^ to acquire new fame, Blon del rang d o'er the plain. 

H XLIII. 

■ Death feem*d to follow him where'er he tum'd : 
I Nor worth, nor numbers, his aflfault withftood; 

His vigVous fteed the dead and wounded fpurn*d; 
^ With woolly fetlocks deeply dy'd in blood 
^ TowVds the Rapaunie his progrefs he purfued. 

Where brave Fitz-Gerald and the ftern Sab ran 
H Engaged he faw in combat long and rude r 

Encrimfon'd ftreanis from either warrior ran, 
Each was with toil o'erfpent, and each to faint began. 



XLIV. 
He ruffi'd impatient to his friend's relief, 
Who fcarcely now his weighty arms could wield, 
And furionfly againft the Gallic Chief 
Turning, he bore him headlong to the field, 
" Preferve his life," he cried, " but take his ihield, 
" And him forthwith to England's King convey: 
" Give him refrefhment, let his wounds be heal'd. 
" A foe, who thus his valour can difplay, 
Our triumph wUl adorn, and grace this glorious d^y V 

V 2 
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XLV. 
While thus with fignal valour on the right 
Blondel his fame and country's caufe maintained, 
Lefi fav'ring on the left appear'd the fight. 
There \iald confufion and diforder reign 'd ; 
De Marby there, witK. vengeance unreftrain'd, 
Thro' broken ranks his deadly courfe impell'd : 
There bold Brancas, his fword with carnage ftain'd, 
With Englifli gore Rapaume's red current fwell'd : 
There their difafirous rule difinay and terror held. 

XLVI. 
Ill brook'd De Preaux the fufF'rings of his holt 
" Comrades!" he cried, " redeem this foul difgrace! 
" Shall your renown, fo well acquir'd be loft? 
" To Gallia's Lilies Ihall the Crofe give place, 
" And England's banners Philip's triumphs grace? 
" If yet your fouls bright honour's impulfe move, 
" Conqueft atchieve, or glorious death embrace!" 
With that his courfer 'gainft Brancas he drove, 
And loudly dar'd the Chief the brunt of war to prove. 

XLVII. 
He heard the proud defiance, nor deferr'd 
In equal arms his fummoner to greet: 
His foaming courier's heaving flank he fpurr'd, 
And haftily advanced his foe to meet. 
Hardly could either Chieftain keep his feat, 
As on his buckler rung the adverfe lance: 
The potent blows compell'd them to retreat, 
Yet only with new ardour to advance. 
As if delay but ferv'd their ftiry to enhance. . 
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XLVIII. 

With furer deftination now tbey fmote, 
Oii Bran c as' iieckj where his plum'd hehnet*3 bouml 
Join'd with the border of his mailed coat, 
De Preaox's tough fpear intlx'd a ghaftly wound, 
While, in his own ill-guarded fide, profound, 
Draining his life-blood, Brancas' lance remained* 
Together fell the warriors to the ground, 
Their mingled gore the thiri>y foil diftainVl, 
Each felt approaching death, yet each his fenfe retained. 

XLIX. 
Of thofe, who chanc*d their combat to perceive, 
A croud approach' d : each, mov'd by pity, vied 
De Preaux, their lov'd companion, to relieve* 
He, as to raife him from the earth they tried, 
With broken voice and dying accents cried, 
" Ah! ceafe, my friends ! your unavailing care; 
*' TowVds me in vain your fuccour is applied ; 
" Nought now can ard me but your pious prayV, 
I *' That Heav'n's eternal joys my flitting foul may lliare, 



" But, if fome fpark of animating fire 
" Within my brave opponent s breaft remain, 
" Ah! let kind pity's touch your hearts infpire: 
" Bear him in fafcty from tlxis bloody plain, 
** Let fome kind leech s hand afluage his pain. 
" Adieu — the veil of death is round me fpread — 
** Shew him the mercy you would hope to gain! — '' 
Thus gafping fpake the Chief: he bow'd his head, 
Lnd, courteous to the laft, his gallant fpirit fled. 
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LI. 

His mild beheft the forrowing warriors praised, 
And not unwillingly his words obey'd. 
The Gallic Chieftain, fainting yet, they rais'd : 
He breath'd, but faft life's vigour feem'd to fade- 
Him on a fhield with tender care they laid, 
And, with the lifelefs body of their friend. 
With hafty footfteps to the camp convey'd. 
Meantime, around new ihouts were heard t' afcend, 
Abounding clamours rofe, and feem'd Heav'n's arch to rend. 

LII. 
For bold De Marbt urg*d the dread debate. 
As o'er the field with brandiih'd fpear he rode, 
He feem'd the harbinger of ruthlefs fate : 
Torrents of Engliih blood around him flow'd ; 
His arm refiftlefs to the dark abode 
Of difembodied fouls their ranks confign'd, 
And with their lifelefs limbs the champaign flrew'd. 
He rag'd amid them, like the midnight wind, 
Which, as it pEifles, leaves a ruin'd track behind. 

LIII. 
Illufh-ious Chamville and Fierte brave, 
O'erthrown by him, the debt of nature paid. 
Nor could his polifh'd numbers Beaumont fave: 
He erft, repofmg in his native fhade. 
Had fram'd the verfe, and fought the Mufe's aid 
To confecrate his gentle lady's bloom. 
Ah ! had he ne'er the voice of war obey'd. 
She had not prematurely moan'd his doom, 
Nor had ihe weeping rear'd his unavailing tomb. 
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LIV. 
Young ChandoSj offBpring of a Worthy firej 
Now firft in arms the Gallic fliore had fought. 
Early he learnM to warlike fame t' afpire, 
And J by his father's bright example taught, 
The generous flame of patriotifm had caught. 
By feelings high incited and by grief, 
He view d the carnage wliich De Ma ft by wroughtj 
And ftraightway to his fufF'ring friend's relief 
He rulh'd scrofs the plain, and brav'd the vet'ran Chief. 



*' Whoe'er thou art,'* he cried, ** whofe powerful hand 
** Tims fpreads ddlruction thro' the bleeding throng, 
" Behold a youthful Knight who bids thee ftand! 
** Bold in her caufe, in confcious duty ilrong, 
" Be mine to vindicate my country's wrong !" 
** To feaft and revel in thy father & hall 
** Better/' replied he, *' to thy years belong: 
" Twere wifcr there to lead the feftive ball 
** With fporti^e damfels, than uupitied here to falL" 

LVI, 
" Should Hcav*n my hopes fulfil,'* the youth rejoin'd, 
" From thole tair damfels, when again we meet, 
" I truft a welcome doubly fweet to find: 
" With tranfport they my wi(h'd return will greet, 
" When thy rich fpoils I lay before their feet" 
With that, he boldly rode again ft his foe. 
The Ihock made either ftagger in his feat: 
Their lances lliiver'd with the furious blow, 
And 'crimfon'd ft reams were ken from either mail to flow. 
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LVIL 

Quickly their foaming couriers' fpeed they checked, 
And, turning back, tlieir fwords impatient drew: 
Both feem'd their utinoft vigour to coiled, 
Intent alike the conteft to purfue. 
Sparks of bright fire from either helmet flew^ 
Bruifed were their corfeletSj their broad bucklers rung; 
Their ftern aflault no intermiflion knew : 
As each againft the other fiercely fprung, 
Tlie dread event of war in doubtful balance hung. 

LVrrt. 

De Marbt's blade his bold opponent's creft 
Now fliatter'd: fwiftly wielding it again, 
With an empurpled tide his *broider\l veil 
And fcarf wide-flowing it prevaiPd to (tain- 
But on his foaming charger's archuig mane 
Chan DOS infix'd a deep and ghafily woundj 
Tlie fpinal bonediflevVing: mad with pain, 
He rear'd, he plung'd awhile, then^ wheeling round. 
He fank, and falling bore his rider to the ground. 



LTX. 
Beneath his weight De Makby lay opprefs'd. 
When Chan DOS nimbly leapt upon the field, 
And^ his foot firmly placing on his breaft. 
With exuhation cried, ** Proud Chieftain, yield! 
** Confefs that youth can manhood s weapons wield? 
** Nowj by thofe damfels^ whom thy buallful taunt 
** My play-mates made, thy fentence ihall be feaFd : 
" To them thy prowefs thou may 'ft fafely vaunt^ 
But never more attempt a manly heart to daunt*" 
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LX. 

Thus faying^ to his 'Squire the Chief he gave. 
With orders to condu& him to his poft, 
And o'er the plain mth frelhen'd ardour drave. 
Doubtful was now the fortune of the hoft; 
Affaii*d in every quarter, ground they loft» 
And^ tho' Blondel ftill urg'd them on, gave way: 
For now nev^ bands of foes the ftrcam liad crofa'd, 
Des Brennes his fquadron led in ftern array, 
And Mou NTFOET bad his troop their wonted zeal difplay. 

LXL 
Willie fortune thus was balanced ^ from the height, 
Where circled by his gallant Peers he Hood, 
Tlie Englilh King furvey'd th' uncertain fight 
He faw new reinforcements pafs the flood, 
Who niark'd their defolating way with blood: 
He viewed his warriors ranging o'er the plain, 
Fearlefs, and courting the encounter rude, 
Intent the hoftile impulfe to reftrain, 
To cheer their broken troops, and frelli renown to gain* 



LXU. 
But foon another fcene his thoughts engaged. 
Beyond the river now the Fiend of War, 
Her vengeful minifters impelling, rag'd. 
Her voice^ of woe prophetic, founded far; 
As o'er the field ihe drove her fanguin'd car, 
Her hell-born courfers urg'd their progrefs drear; 
Portentous like hot Sirius' flaming iiar. 
She brand if hM high in air her murdVous fpcar, 
And high her crelt begirt with fhakei rejoic'd to rcafp 
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There vaUant Moetimer his bands led on. 
And with Des BAanEs his deadly confliO; held; 
There, as theii armour with the funbeams ihooe, 
On either fide the gallant Chiefs impeird 
Their foaming chargers, and with zeal unqueird 
The work of fate intrepidly purfued ; 
Now England's youth in deeds of worth exceU'd, 
Now Gallia's champions their attack renewed, 
And all confufion feem'd, and anarchy and blood. 

LXIV, 
Now Deftiny, preCding at her loom, 
Prepared her baleful web of horrors dread. 
Hov ring between each hoft, her dubious plume. 
Red with promifcuous carnage, Vidory fpread : 
Wide flew her gory treffes, as flic flied 
Her glance infuriate o'er the crouded plain, 
Strew'd tar around with wounded and with dead : 
Woe, Havock and Defpair com pas d lier train, 
Exulting to confirm her defolating reign. 



LXV. 

" On to the proof!" the Monarch loudly cried, 
" The battle's iffue on ourfelves depends, 
** And worth fuperior muft our fate decide. 
" Comrades ! refle6t that Heav'n the brave befriends i 
" Tho' tlireat niag ruin on his caurfe attends, 
*' There b a Providence, whofe watchful care 
** Him who aflerts his country's caufe defends* 
" Arm'd with this faith, to meet the foe prepare, 
^ Follow where Richard leads, and England s glory fliarc!" 
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LKVI- 

He faid. Nor more the genVous Chiefs require!: 
Their hearts, which ill the foe's fucceis could bear, 
With double zeal their Monarch's voice infpir d. 
Him Reginald and Lacy followed near; 
NevillEj Mauleon, and full many a Peer, 
Afpir'd with him their oft-tried arms to wield. 
He at their head, high-hrandilhing his fpear, 
And firmly grafping his emblazoned ihield, 
His vigorous courier fpurr'd^ and ruih'd acrols the field, 

LXVn. 
As 'mid the GlaciereSj where their frigid throne 
Eternal frofts and wintry horrors keep, 
From Furca's icy bulk the boiftVous Rhone 
Forth burfling roars among the mountains fteep; 
O'er rocky fragments with retiftlefs fweep 
Foaming he tears, all obftacles overthrows. 
And rolls his ample volume to the deep: 
So rufiiVl the King on his prefumptuous foes, 
So fell before him all who dar*d his wrath oppofe. 



LXVHL 

Soon the dread fpot they reach 'd^ where bold Blondel, 
And youthful Chandos, with his firft etlay 
Elated, ftrove th' invader to repel 
In vain they fought their prowefs to difplay; 
By force fuperior driven their bauds gave way^ 
While many a Chief, m ho fcorn'd ignoble flight. 
Stretched on the plain in death s embraces lay: 
Des Brennes with ardour new urg'd on the fightj 
And by faccefs prevailed new fuccours to invite* 
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LXIX. 

Him> as acrofs th* enfanguin'd field he rode 
SpreadiDg around difmay, the King efpied. 
As with indignant rage his bofom glow'd, 
He haft'ned towYds him, and aloud defied 
111' infulting Chief the conteft to decide. 
With expeftation high his bofom heav'd, 
As to his challenge boldly he replied : 
For, flufli'd with recent conqueft, he conceived 
He now (hould crown the feats lus valour had atchiev*d- 



LXX. 

But vifjonary prov'd his daring hope, 
Nor could the arm, which had fo oft prevail'd 
To win renown, with England's Monarcli cope. 
Him with refiftlefs fury he aflail'd ; 
Thro' his broad buckler and his cuirafs maiPd 
Richard's good lance a ready paflage found: 
Tlie iliades of death his clofing eyehds veiTd, 
Life's purple ftream faft ilfued from his wound, 
Convulsed the Chieftain fank, and fainting prefs^d the 

[ground- 
LXXI. 

Confus'd the foe their leader*3 fall beheld. 
And J as amid their late triumphant band 
The warhke King lus courier fleet impeU'd, 
They rtirank aftounded fiom his vengeful hand. 
None could the terrors of his wrath withftand: 
Whei e'er he turn'd his defolating might. 
Were feen the boaltful legions to diiband, 
Abandoning the now fuccefelefs fight^ 
And ru filing towVds the ftream in defultory flight 
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LXXIL 
Surrounded by Ws comrades brave he fougbt 
Their yielding fquadrons: thro' their full concourfe 
Ranging, new deeds of hardihood he wrought 
Not more tremendous^ from it s unknown fource 
A Cornet^ urging it's excentric courfe, 
Thro' the dark void of tracklefs fpace is whirVdj 
While fuif'ring nature bows beneath it's force. 
When in it's vortex many a diftant world 
Involved in flames is caught and ftom its fyftem hurl'd, 

LXXllL 
While thus his glorious progrefs he purfued, 
pHiLiPj as round he caft his anxious eye, 
In evVy quarter threatening ruin view'd, 
Appaird he liften'd to the vitlors' cry, 
'As they their conq'ring banners wav'd on high^ 
And o'er the wide field urg'd their bloody queft- 
On either hand he faw his legions fly ; 
Bold Mortimer their line diforder'd prefe'd, 
While vainly they eflay'd his vengeance to arreft. 



LXXIV. 

, For now no longer gainft their ftrenuous foes 
Renown 'd Deb Bar res his oft-tried warriors led, 
No more his awe-infpiring voice arofe. 
Him Mortimer had numbered with the dead : 
Low on the plain with Gallic ilaughter red 
Transfixed the Champion lay ; his gallant foul 
Releas'd, to Heav'n's eternal joys was fled. 
No more his legions felt his ftrong controul ; 

Throughout tlieir broken ranks difmay and terror flole. 
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LXXV. 

Thus dreadful was th' alternative of ill 
VVliich Gallia's haughty Potentate difmay'd. 
As if his ftern commiflion to fulfil* 
England's exulting Genius far difplay'd 
His founding plumes, and, in Heav'n's wrath array *d. 
With voice, which hanrow'd up his perjur'd breaft, 
Denounc'd revenge for confidence betray 'd. 
Appaird he ftood, by doubts and fears opprefs'd: 
At length arous'd he thus th' attentive Peers addrefs'd. 

LXXVL 
*^ See where harih fortune on our profpefts lours, 
*' Oh mark ! where, picas *d her bittVeft woes to drain, j 
'* Her flood of vengeance fhe unpitying pours ! 
** On ev>y fide fliame and diforder reign! 
** TIio' weak our ftruggle, and our eftbrts vain, 
*^ Yet may not fortitude defeat repair ? 
*' All is not loft, if Gallic areal remain ! 
*^ Let us a0'ume new courage from defpair^ 
'* And, as becomes us, death or glorious vitlory iliare, ^ 



LXXVII, 
Thus fpake the troubled King : nor on his hoft, 
In whofe free fouls the genVous ardour flam'd 
Which gracil their lineage, were his ditlates lofL 
** To death or viftory!" bold SARorNES exclaimed; 
" Sprung from the Paladins in hiftory fam*d 
" For worth and loyalty, their match lefs deeds 
" Ne'er by tJieir brave defcendants ihall be Iham'd. 
" United follow where our Monarch leads ; 
" He wins immortal fame who for his Sovereign bleeds !'• 
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LXXVIU. 

As wlieoj forth-borfting o'er the eaftern hilb, 
Day's fp lend id orb the diftant plains illumes. 
From ev'ry plant ambrofial dew diftils, 
The fpangled meadows breathe renewed perfumes, 
And, as fucceffive tints the vale afiumes, 
Tlie tuneful choirs with vigour frefh iofpir'd^ 
Carol their ftrains and fpread their waving plumes : 
So, by new hope and emulation fir'dj 
To grace their Monarch's caufe the Gallic Peers afpir'd. 



I.XXIX. 
Tlie time's hard preflure no debate allowed; 
For now, on either hand, their yielding force 
Beneath the faulchions of their conquerors bow'd- * 
X^d by the Ibouts of war and outcries hoarfe 
Which mark'd brave MoHTiMERsoerwhelmingcomfej 
To meet his fury D'Avalon advanc'd. 
Acrofs the field o'erfpread with many a coife, 
Ooce known and valued, as his eye he glanc*d, 
The rage which fiU'd his heart remembrance fad enlianc^d. 

LXXX. 

Him followed Montmorency^ potent Cliief, 
With MoNTOLiEUj GuERiN and D'Euremodb^ 
All earneft to infure their friends' relief, 
'Mid fcenes of carnage gallantly they rode, 
Andj while around them *crimfon'd torrents flowd^ 
As if t' avenge their comrades loft, the plain 
With wounded and with dead tlieir lances ftrew'd. 
Yet frultlefs proved their zeal, their ardour vain, 
Still MoiiTiUEB prevailed his 'vantage to maintain. 
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LXXXI. 

While thus with new exertions rag*d the fight, 
Philip his vizor clos'dj his ftiield emhrac'd, 
And folio w'd by full many a gallant Knight, 
The pride and laft refource of France, in hafte 
TowVds the Rapaume his anxious progrefe trac'd. 
Where England's Monarch, matter of the field, 
His routed foes in ^ild diforder chas'dj 
Whoj to fuperior force compelfd to yield, 
Shrinking before liis wrath to Heav'n for aid appealVl- 



LXXXIL 
But to their perjur'd caufe was aid denied : 
Them to the river's marge, abrupt and fteep, 
England's bold warriors drove. In vain they tried 
T' efcape the terrors of th' enfanguin'd deep. 
As forc'd by dogs, a flock of tim'rous Iheep 
Gaze on fome precipice with doubtful glance, 
As if afraid t' attempt the dangmns leap, 
Soon from the threatening crag themfelves they Imce^ 
Impeird by prefent rifle to truft to venturous chance, 

LXXXIIL 
So Gallia's legions from tlie perilous hank, 
Crouded with dead and wounded, fought the flood. 
There numbers indifcriminately fank, 
And ftain'd the foaming w^aters with their blood ; 
While others, buffetting the current rude, 
Prevaird to ftem the now augmented tide, 
And, turning on their foes who flUl puriued, 
By defperation urg'd their wrath defied, 
And the dread work of deatli with vengeful ardour pUed- 
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LXXXIV. 

Succefslefi prov'd their hazardous eflay: 
Blondel ftill hung on their defencelefs rear, 
And forc'd their weaken'd fquadrons to give way. 
Around him, as he brandifli'd high his fpear, 
Difmay and terror feem'd their courfe to fteer: 
Where'er he tum'd his defolating arm, 
Refiftance fruitlefs prov'd : o'ercome by fear, 
Thofe, who fo lately fpread around alarm, 
Now fought by inftant flight to 'fcape impending harm. 

LXXXV. 
He ceas'd not their tumultuous fpeed to urge, 
The trembling fugitives purfuing clofe 
Thro' the red current to it's eaftem verge. 
Where Philip, fad fpe6lator of their woes. 
Indignant flood his progrefe to oppofe. 
He unappall'd the threat'ning King furvey'd, 
And, as impatient from the bank he rofe, 
Fearlefs his fpear with flaughter ftain'd difplay'd, 
As if his fingle arm the battle's fortune fway'd. 

LXXXVI. 
As when a fwain, returning to his fold, 
Meets an half-famifh'd wolf who bears away 
His cheriih'd lamb, with defperation bold 
His murd'rous purpofe he attempts to ftay, 
And fnatches from his jaws his helplefs prey : 
So rufli'd the King againft the youthful Knight 
He, no lefs eager for the noble fray, 
Tum'd tow'rds him, and, coUefting all his might, 
With graceful confidence addrefe'd him to the fight. 

VOL. II. X 
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LXXXVII. 

Already each had fpurr'd his vig'rous fteed, 
And, as they onward rode, the wondering hoft 
Stood gazing on them with obfervant heed, 
Wrapt in fufpenfe, in mute attention loft, 
When, as the river royal Richard crofs'd. 
Loudly he cried, " Blondel ! the ftrife forbear ! 
" None but myfelf this enterprize fliall boaft : 
" With none this proud occafion will I fliare, 
" Nor fliall another's brow my rightful laurels wear !'' 

LXXXVIII. 
As thus he faid, he reach'd the bloody ftrand. 
Blondel his courier check'd in middle fpace, 
Obedient to his Sovereign's high command, 
While, his renown'd antagonift to face, 
Tlie tJallic King his circle 'gan to trace. 
Richard, meantime, advancing thro' the croud 
With native dignity and manly grace. 
On his falfe foe a look of fcorn beftow'd, 
And thus, while beam'd his eye with tranfport, cried aloud. 

LXXXIX. 
" Loft as thou art to truth, by treafons ftain'd, 
" Since Heav n's avenging Pow'r my fteps to guide 
" In equal field to meet thee now has deign'd, 
" By him thou dar'd to wrong art thou defied. 
" My juft revenge no longer is denied. 
'' Now, if thou can'ft, thy faithlefs life defend: 
" Tliis hour our deadly conteft fliall decide, 
" This hour the triumphs of thy guilt fliall end ! 
" May Hcav'n, >vhich knows my heart, my rightful cauie 

[befriend!" 
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XC. 

" No lefs delight I feci," replied the King, 
" That fortune grants us now to terminate 
" The deep and fettled enmities, which fpring 
" From antient rivalfhip and jealous hate. 
" No longer wafte thofe moments in debate, 
" Which, fmce in adverfe anns oppos'd we meet, 
" We (hould to deeds of vengeance confecrate. 
" Thus to thy heart ! May fliame and foul defeat 
" O'erwhelm him who (hall firft from the aflault retreat !'* 

XCI. 
He faid, and 'gainft the Engliih Monarch's breaft 
His weapon ftoutly bent: fliiv'ring it flew 
In fragments o er the plain. He from it's reft 
Tlie ufelefs fliaft with indignation threw. 
And fwiftly forth his glittering faulchion drew. 
Soon as his gen'rous foe the chance pcrceiv'd, 
He dropt his fpear, and with obfervance due 
His good Excalibor on high he heav'd, 
And his opponent's blow on his broad fliield receiv'd. 

XCII. 
His debt of vengeance foon did he repay. 
On Philip's ample and emblazon'd ihield 
His blade defcending bore the marge away. 
And drove the founding fragment to the field. 
Now both were feen their puiflant arms to wield. 
To ftrike, to rufli, to parry, to retire; 
Each helm and corfelet, as their weapons peal'd, 
Refounding rung, emitting fparks of fire, 
While many afanguine ftream proclaim'd their ruthlcfs ire. 

X 2 
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Ea.^Iazii'i cnvc M o&Lrcri narkcL his ncm iirtcat. 

Hearrn^ ExoIZbrjc- a. btryw he lent, 
WincrL nxtzhiz Phil:?** tVocd in rr"5 detceni. 
Clove Iz a tvain. and with eaorxinter dread 
Hi* %izor nideij- cruih"d : tta^g'rmg he bent, 
UU hand^ the reins todbok. he bow'd his head. 
And o'er hb bloodied cheek a mortal palene& ^rcad. 

XCV. 
Soon oa the gaiLint King his liate perceiv'd, 
" Now ftiall my peijurd foe,*" he cried, *' be feen 
" Gracing the triumph which my arm atchiev'd'/' 
liut, ^s he tum'd to feize him, bold Sargixes, 
Hi* vjg'rous courier fpurring, nilh'd between. 
•* 1 huA for my Monarch I my life demote !" 
L/iurlly he cried, and with his faulchion keen 
So fturdily on Uicjiard's cuirafe fmote, 
lljat dented was the (led, and rent his rich furcoat. 
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XCVI. 

With vengeance and difdain his bofom burn'd. 
Relinquifhing his now defencelefs foe, 
Quickly to face th' aggreffor fierce he turn'd. 
Nor was Sargines to meet his fury flow. 
Dread was their rude encounter : many a blow 
They gave, and many a harfli return they bore ; 
From either helm a*nd mail began to flow, 
As fell their potent weapons, ftreams of gore. 
And either high-plum 'd creft marks of their prowefs wore. 

XCVII. 
Meantime, while thus th' eventful combat rag'd, 
The anxious Peers who Philip's efcort made, 
Perceiving Richard with Sargines engaged, 
Rufli'd in a body to their Sovereign's aid. 
Him fainting yet upon his fteed they laid, 
And, charging thofe who to oppofe them flood, 
Far from the field their facred truft convey'd : 
Thro' tha|hrong'd croud their defp'rate way they hew'd, 
And towTOs Gaalor's walls their progrefs fwift purfued. 

XCVIII. 
As England's King indignantly beheld 
The daring effbrts of the loyal band, 
His bofom with unbridled fury fwell'd ; 
Like light'ning fell his death-difpenfing hand : 
No more Sargines his onfet could withftand ; 
Thro' the fteeld cuirafs, where his neck it clafp'd, 
Deep in his flioulder fank his trenchant brand : 
Then, as with pain the writhing Chieftain gafp^d. 
Whirling again his fword, him by the throat he grafp'd. 
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XCIX. 

" Now," he exclaim'd, " thy bold intrufion rue! 
" Since thou haft leam'd thy forfeit life to fcorn, 
" Receive the vengeance to thy raflinefs due !" 
" Strike!" criedSARGiXES — "Truetomyligeancefworn, 
" What nobler trophy can my fame adorn? 
" Twas mine my King from threat ning death to fave, 
" By me was Philip from deftruftion torn ! 
" Again his banner may triumphant wave, 
^' His tear perhaps may grace Sargines' illuftrious grave !'" 

C. 

" Tliy virtues," cried the King, " thy gen rous zeal, 
" From menac'd vengeance fliall thy lite reprieve. 
. ** While Richard's foul a foe's defert can feel, 
" Ne'er fhall his pow'r of freedom him bereave, 
" Who dar'd fuch afts heroic to atchieve, 
** Who nobly courted death his Prince to fave. 
^* Whateer thy weakened ftate requires receive: 
" Know that true courtefy refpefts the brave, 
** And freely grants the aid which fufF'ring worth may crave, 

CI. 
^* And fliould'ft thou, Chieftain ! England's Monarch deem 
" Deferving of thy friendlhip to partake, 
" Accept this pledge of his unfeign'd efieem ! 
" Henceforward deign to wear it for his fake ! 
" Let it the memory of this day awake, 
" And of thy glorious deed !" With that in hafte 
He bad th' attendants from his flioulder take 
Tlie fcarf which Berengaria's hand had trac'd, 
And on the Champion s arm the precious trophy plac'd. 
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CIL 

" Prince!" cried the Chief, " thy friendfhip I accept, 
" And facred fhall this pledge of thy efteem 
" By him who feels thy excellence be kept. 
" The royal virtues which around thee beam, 
" Our age's grace, fome future poet's theme" — 
" Forbear," exclaim'd the King, " the moments fleet 
" With mine and England's deareft int'refts teem : 
" Awhile, brave warrior ! from the field retreat ; 
" I go, the taflc which fate impofes to complete." 

CIII. 
Tlie air with clamours of applaufe was rent, 
As thus the Monarch fpoke. The wounded Knight 
Was led by Basset to the royal tent, 
And ready fuccour found. Meantime, the fight 
No more uncertain hung : In gen'ral flight 
The Gallic troops were driV'n acrofe the field. 
Far from the fcene of blood their couriers light 
Some fwiftly bore, while more for grace appealed. 
Abandoning the arms they dar'd no longer wield. 

CIV. 
Nor did brave Mortimer lefe furely guide 
To glorious viAory his illuflrious band. 
He feem'd o'er all their movements to prefide. 
And, .while he fagely iflued his command, 
Shar'd boldly in the enterprize he plann'd. 
With fuch a Chief their ardour to inflame. 
Nought could the force of Engliflimen withftand : 
Nor fliall they, if by valour led, ere fliame 
Their country's fair renown and long recorded feme. 
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Confirm'd were now the fortunes of the day : 
Viftory on high to her loud tube gave breath, 
Rejoic'd her Richard's triumphs to difplay, 
While, on his brow flie plac'd her blooming wreath. 
Now 'gan the Englifli Chiefs their faulchions iheath, 
And ev'ry heart with fond prefages beat, 
That once again, their native fhades beneath, 
They Ihould their fond and lovely partners meet. 
And pure affeftion's vows with ecftafy repeat. . 

CVI. 

With loud acclaim their valiant King they hail'd, 
And o'er the plain with GalHc flaughter ftrew'd 
Wild exultation and delight prevail'd. 
Richard well-pleas'd their gen'rous impulfe view'd, 
" Comrades," aloud he cried, " to end our feud 
" But little now remains : if fortune fmile, 
" The path of glory ftill fliould be purfued : 
" One effort more will crown our worthy toil, 
" And proud pre-eminence fhall grace our favoured ifle." 

CVII. 

He faid. New hope each warrior's eye illum'd, 
And, by their Monarch's bright example chcer'd, 
Tlieir march tow'rds proud Gaalor they refum'd ; 
Throughout the hoft exulting fhouts were heard. 
And England's conq'ring llandard high was rear'd. 
Now near at hand the wide embattled wall, 
Frowning in rude magnificence, appear'd : 
Nought could it's ftrength their ardent fouls appal; 
From perils new they feem'd frefli glory to foreftal. 
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And foon, drawn forth in menacing array, 
They 'gan the Catapultas huge to bend, 
Their dread artill'ry on the tow'rs to play: 
Now, thro' the yielding air compeird t' afcend, 
Fragments of rocks the fortrefs feem'd to rend; 
Now, as replenifli'd, groan 'd each huge machine, 
A fhow'r deftruftive they combin'd to blend, 
When from the portal with fubmiffive mien, 
Waving his flag of truce, Mountjoy was iffuing feen. 

CIX. 

" Ceafe your aflault," exclaim'd th' expefting King, 
" Till yonder harbinger of peace declare, 
" What terms his Prince commiffions him to bring." 
MouNTJOY meantime advanced with forrowing air; 
His haften'd ftep betoken 'd anxious care. 
And lilent was his progrefs thro' the croud. 
When near approach'd, with reverences fair, 
Precurfors of his humble fuit, he bow'd. 
Then his entrufted charge he thus proclaimed aloud. 

ex. 

" Once more I come this prefence high to greet. 
" My Sov'reign and his Peers thy puiflance own, 
" And on thefe terms by me propofe to treat. 
" Normannia fhall confefs thy fway alone ; 
" France fliall redeem the prisoners thou haft won : 
" If other grievances fhall ftill remain, 
*' From ancient feuds or recent errors grown, 
" Thefe they propofe in future to explain, 
^' That henceforth either ftate may amity maintain.'' 
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CXI. 

" Mount joy!" replied the King, " this anfwer take. 
" Tell him who fent thee, that a conquer'd foe 
" Has finall pretence fuch haughty terms to make. 
" Yonder proud fortrels fliall be levell'd low, 
" Ere England will her rightful claims forego. 
" Let him come forth : by us fliall be difculs'd 
" What I fliall then propofe. Let Philip know 
" To Richard's honour he may fafely truft, 
" Who ne'er, when once his faith was plighted, pit)v'd 

[unjutt.'* 

CXII. 

« » 

Hefaid. Mountjoy withdrew imprefs'd with awe: 
Nor in fufpenfe did Richard long await. 
Surrounded by his faithful Chiefs he faw 
The Gallic Prince defcending from the gate. 
Confus'd he feem'd, and, as if adverfe fate 
Had bow'd his fpirit, downcaft was his look ; 
Yet ftiirhis eye beam'd with difdain and hate. 
Unus'd fubmillion and difgrace to brook. 
As on he came his limbs with confcious feelings fliook. 

CXIII. 

Him thus afFe6ted as the King furvey'd, 
• The fcom which fiU'd his bofom he fupprels'd, 

And pity his refentment ftem allay'd, 

As thus his vanquifli'd rival he addrefs^d• 

" If yet thy haughty and unfeeling breaft 
• " A fentiment of loyal truth retain, 

" Sufficiently thy fortunes are deprefe'd. 

" The recolle6lion of the crimes, which (lain 
" Tliy once unfuUied fame, muft wring thy foul with pain. " 
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" Twere bootlefs thy offences to repeat, 
" Nor fhall thy peij'ries now by me be fcann'd. 
" Heav'n has o'erpaid them all by thy defeat 
" Thus, when chaftis'd by my avenging hand, 
" To fee thee here in patient fuppliance (land, 
" To hear- thee terms of clemency implore 
" On this long harrafs'd and infulted ftrand, 
" Amply my wounded dignity reftore: 
" They heal my wrongs, and as a Man I afk no more. 

cxv. 

" But as a King, as he whom Heav'n 's high will 
" Has caird o'er favour'd Albion to prefide, 
. " The duties of my charge I muft fulfil. 
" When firft with thee in facred bonds allied 
" I fought my hoft 'gainft Saladin to guide, 
" Thy dereli6lion Judah's caufe betray'd : 
" Urg'd by ambition, jealoufy and pride, 
" Againft thy friend thy banners were difplay'd, 
" And my rafli confidence with treach'ry was repaid. 

CXVI. 

** When I remained in Paleftine employ'd, 
" My fworn Ally his bands againft me led. 
" This unfufpefting province they deftroy'd : . 
" With Norman gore their impious fwords were red, 
" And Gallic vengeance on her entrails fed. 
" Nor lefs was England doom'd thy rage to bear. 
" There curs'd rebellion's toils by thee were fpread, 
" By thee was John feduc'd thy guilt to fhare, 
" To ftain with blood the land which nature bad him fparc. 
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cxvnL 
** But tho* I call thee to rstiann thy guilt. 
•* By pray'r ami penitence Heav n 5 grace implorr, 
** To pani«?a all the Chriitfa:! bw»d th" hi& i^ilt : 
** Let Nonnandy con.^» my tVay occe more ; 
*^ Her iDJurd people** property reuore : 
^ For all thy captive vamor^ ninlbm yieW ; 
" Surrender thole who arms againtt thee bore ; 
^ Twelve bofcages^ who belt their fwonis can wield, 
^ Deliver to my hand when our compact Ls ieal'd. 

CXDL 

" Such are the terms of iaiety and redrefiv 
" To which, tho* victor, I myfclf confine. 
** Say, in thefe proffers wilt thou acquieice? 
" To name them by the late of war is mine, 
^ To deem them juit and courteous ibould be thine. 
" Tho' further might I conquelVs rights improve, 
** I would not on leverity refine ; 
" Nor Ihali the Prince, who once poffefi'd my love, 
" IflTien adverfe fortune lours, unro}^ treatment prove.*' 
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CXX. 

As thus impreflively the Monarch fpoke, 
The Gallic King, confus'd, eflay'd to hide 
The feelings which within his breaft awoke. 
Silent awhile he flood, and vainly tried 
To check the rifing figh, then thus replied. 
" Howe'er difafter may my mind opprefs, 
" Tho' harfh th' avowal to my wounded pride, 
" I muft thy princely courtefy confels, 
" Which >vith new charms has pow'r e'en virtue's felf to 

[drefs. 
CXXI. 

" To err is human : leaft of all is he, 
" On whofe ill-fated brow a crown is plac'd, 
" From rifk fecure or from temptation frqe; 
" Truth from his prefence is by flatt'ry chas'd, 
" By adulation is his foul debas'd, 
" And fervile parafites befet his throne. 
" Too freely did I of their poifons tafte : 
" Tho' bom for others, for myfelf alone 
" I leam'd to live, and deem'd all excellence my own. 

CXXII. 
" Thus, amid fcenes which warp'd my judgment bred, 
" Ambition open'd her enticing views: 
" I follow'd as the gay deceiver led, 
" While flie, my yielding fenfes to abufe, 
" With new-bom hope prevailed my mind t' amufe, . 
" But, while I freely thus my faults confels, 
" I mean not my tranigreflions to excufe: 
" It fuits me more thofe feelings to exprels, 
-' \Vhich thy acknowledged wrongs impel me to redrcik- 
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CXXIII. 

" The terms, on which thou haft propos'd to treat, 
" Are fuch as well our prefent ftate become, 
" And fuch as my entire concurrence meet 
" Let us once more our apcient league refume, 
" Ah ! may again in priftine vigour bloom 
" The friendfhip which congenial fpirits claim : 
" And may the Pow'r, who regulates our doom, 
" Grant that, reftor'd to lullre, Philip's name 
" 'Mid Gallia's Kings may ftand immortaliz'd by fame.^' 

CXXIV. 
" Tlius then," cried Richard, " let our difcord end ! 
" Thus my late rival in my arms I bind, 
" And hail him, as of old, my valued friend ! 
" Henceforward prove to virtue's laws refign'd, 
" And me of wrongs forgetful fhalt thou find. 
" Shew thyfelf worthy of thy facred truft, 
" And future ages, to thy errors blind, 
" But to thy merits and perfeAions juft, 
" With eulogies fliall grace thy venerated buft." 

cxxv. 

As fmiling Peace thus chas'd the Fiend of War, 
The gallant warriors nature's voice obey'd, 
And fhouts of glad acclaim refounded far. 
Soon did they Rouen's battlements pervade. 
No terrors now fond Berenoaria ftay'd: 
Her viAor Richard once again to greet, 
With vet'ran Leicester and the. Cyprian Maid 
Acrofs the plain fhe urg'd her progrefs fleet, 
While with unbounded joy her heart exulting beat. 
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CXXVI. 

As fhe approached, the echoing trumpet's found 
Announc'd 'twixt France and England firm accord. 
" Oh Richard!" fhe exclaim'd, "by conqueft crown'd, 
" Art thou once more to my fond arms reltor'd ! 
" What greater blife can providence afford, 
" Than thus again to prefs thee to my heart? 
" Thanks to high Heav'n, w^hich I fo oft implor'd, 
" When torn my breafl with agonizing fmart, 
" Tliat now indeed we meet never again to part 

CXXVII. 
" My life! my love!" th' enraptur'd King replied, 
" Partake my triumphs and my tranfport fhare ! 
" No more fhall fate our conflant fouls divide! 
" No more fhall war's dread clamours rend the air, 
" Or mad ambition fcatter wide defpair. 
" Now my long harrafs'd realm, redeemed from woe, 
" Again fhall feel it's King's paternal care: 
" Again my fubjeds happinefs ihall know, 
" And ev'ry face fliall fmile, and ev'ry bofom glow. 

CXXVIIL 
" And ye, brave guardians of our native ifle ! 
" Who oft in peril's front have glory fought, 
" Reap the full harveft of your gen'rous toil! 
" Renown is your's, by knightly prowefs wrought : 
" By your example fhall our fons be taught 
" That virtue will felicity infure. 
" Like their bold fires with patriot ardour fraught, 
" May they preferve their faith and honour pure! 
" Then to remotefl time fliall England's fame endure ! 
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CXXIX. 

" And thou, Bloxdel ! my lov'd, my valued friend ! 

" Let Charicl^ea's hknd thy worth repay: 

" May bleflings on your nuptial torch attend, 

" And chafte delights which never can decay. 

" Now with devotion confecrate this day, 

" Then to old England be our courfe addrefe'd. 

" There, while our conq'ring banners we difplay, 

" Beneath our well-earn'd laurels let us reft, 

" Grac'd by the world's applaufe, by Heav'n s protedion 

[blefs^d." 
cxxx. 

Thus fpoke the gallant King, and o'er the plain, 
With mien majeftic and commanding grace, 
To Rouen's ramparts led his martial train. 
Sublime he feem'd, as, when frefli breezes chafe 
The envious clouds which hid his glorious face, 
The Sun, in full meridian luftre bright. 
Is feen thro' Heav'n 's wide field his courfe to trace, 
When nature's pow'rs his genial beams incite, 
And all creation glows with rapture and delight. 




THE END. 
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